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1 1-15 vhootls, 1 a6 ante}; 
CHE Book you ſent me from Monflent Scarron, 
was a very acceptable Preſent,” and ſuchavonc 
Aas I am obliged to ſet 7 great value upon f. 
long as I live. Thad ſcarce open d it, hut it 
perform'>a Cure on me, arid, gave me eaſe in a cruel ſit 
of the Spleen, which had certainly done my buſineſs, bad 
not this Cordial come fo ſeaſonably to my Relief. 1 
hope it will work greater Cures, if L often apply it. Per- 
haps it will rid me of my penſive Melancholy, and Phi- 
lolophicat Sadnefs; Perhaps it will teach me ts Rhinic, 
and make me chearful by Contagion. To deal plain 
with you, this Friend of ours, Monſieur Scarron, is à trans: 
ſort of a Gentleman. With all his Diſtempers he has 
lomething in him, tho I know not how to deſcribe 11, 
better than Health, TI mean a ſtupid inſenſible Health; tr 
[nced not to tellyouthat the Arahrans call ſoy the Qui 
teſſence and Elixir of a lively active Health. Now ſince 
you are deſirous to know my different thoughts of our 
Author, and require me to {ay ſomething particular 61 
this Head, I muſt tell you he is either the moſt diſſem- 
bling or the moſt reſolute Man in the Univerſe. I farther 
add, that he is a living Teſtimony that Mankind is not ſo 
inate, as is commonly believed, unleſs Pain uſes lim 
more gently than it does other Men. One that has co11- 
vers'd with his Writings, and ſees him ſo merry in his 
| e Alfflictions, 


Afflictions, would think that the Executioner flatter'd the 
Sufferer. I never ſee him laugh in the midſt of his Tor- 
ments, but he makes me think his Pain does not give him, 
any Smart, but * Titillation. In ſhort, I will affirm, 


that Prometheus, Hercules, and Philo@etes in our Fables, 

to {ay nothing of Job in his real Hiſtory, ſpeakabundance 
of great and many things in the height of their Pains, yet 

nothing that is gay and cheerful. Among the Antients, 

I have frequently met with thoſe Grie!s that have been 

ſedate and calm, which have appear d to be wiſe and elo- 

quent, but I never found a Grief that was cheerful till now; 
| ora Soul that wasable to dance a Saraband or Jig ina para- 
| Iytical Body. So pleaſant 2 Prodigy as this, deſerves the 
1 confideration of our curious Virtuoſos, Hiſtory ought not 
4 to forget it; and if ever the Whim takes me to ſet up for 
an FHiſtorian, as I am already an Hiſtoriographer, I ſhall 
reckon this among the greateſt Wonders of our Age, which 
I has been ſo fruitful n Feel What wou d not your 
F Friend Seneca have ſaid upon ſo noble a Subject, he that 
. * 8 pleaſure to lope of theſe 774 — an ſo 
| _ often t opportunities of doing it? Is it not a plain 
| caſe, that the arrogant and hanghty Virtue, which is fo 

| extra ey Commended by him, and who pretends to 

beateaſeeven in Phalaris'sBull,nay,maintains that Pain it 
_ felfisaBleſling, falls infinitely ſhort of this eaſie and hum- 

| ble Virtue, which can put in Execution the Paradoxes of 

| theSrorcks, without the leaſt touch of their Oſtentation? 
N Let us therefore conclude in honour of our Author, that 

5 ev i 8 of Extaſy and 3 in his 

1 er, and that his Soul performs it's functions apart, 
without concerning it ſelf with his Body; or elſe that he 

ds a Man of lee 2nd Vi our, and in 


— — — — a 
7 un —_—_ 


the perpetpal Diſpute between his Soul and his Body, 
the n Part finds thoſe Advantages over the others, 
tronger uſe to have over the weaker. 
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| Pu Friend, es 


* by Life fe, Nun 2 haps never trow- 
Bu 2 much abut 


8 it, becanſe. 
there 3s no great matter to he got * the ſight 


of Jucha N {ms Be it hromn to rbre, 5 l 


1 neitber ps deſirous thou Jbouldſt ſee my 
Perſon, but. that | ' have been inform d that 
ſome facctiaus Gentlemen ne themſelves mer= 


. 1 e — 


e, W Nn, lar f icke 
e * 8 FI a 
that it perforate al bes, and that ! ⁵ 
am ſet upon a Table in a 25 W chatter: Wl 
lle a blind Magpy. Orders will tell you, and |} 

ſwear bo it too if you'd haue tbem, that my 
Hat is faſten'd to a Cord whichruns through a 
Pully, aud that I pluck it up br ler it down, 
as 0 en as Lam 19 complanent ey Friend tht 
does me the honour of a Viſit. 


 Tthereforethaught my If obliged i in Conſci- 


Ag: eee 2 = 


To the Courteous RE A DE R. 

© borrid Lyes, and for that reaſon have order d 
my Picture to be engraven, as thou ſceſt it, 
in the beginning of this Book, 1 knowthou wilt 
—_——cc_cq— 4 os 
erimbl - ; Courteous Reader, for eVErY Reader 
an the World is a Grumbletonian more or leſs; 
and 1 my part, I can grumble as well as. 
the beſt of he, when ts myturn to be a Rea. 
der. Ibo wilt grumble in thy Gizzard, 1 
fa and fnarl, and e Ae "buff, and 
af becauſe forſpathy 1 fhew thee my Ralf il. 
-prithee, old Friend, dow't be too Cholerick. 
Hfjure thy. ſelf Idi nut do it with u def gn to turn, 
n Breechupon the Company ; but only becauſe 
the Gonvexity af my Backs more proper to fe- 


terve an Tuſcription, than the Concavity of my 
Stomach; mhich ts wholly covered by 10 P 
haufe of my Heat, that hangs over it, and be- 
| cauſethe Situation, or rat her the irregular Plan 
m) Perſoumay be ſeen as well behind as be- 
en. Jam not fe uch a Coxcomb as to pretend 
io male a Preſent to the Publith or 5 thoſe 
Fully Damſels ths nine Miiſes, I ſwear and 
proteſt T never dreamt in my Life of ſceing my 

Hlead —_— in a Medal) but I would Hale 
had my Picture drawn, 7 * coukd have found 
a Painter bold enoughto take ny Phyz in black 

dal mhite. For want of a"PKtyre therefore 
Ill deſcribe my. felf to thee afnenr us Þ can © 


V. 


rea 


* 
o 


I Conrmtur REA DER. 


. + T ann paſt thirty, as thou mayſt ſee by the back 
of. my Chair. If 1 live to be forty, 1 ſhalladd 
ihe Lordkuows how many M. fortunes: to thoſe. 


be already ſuffer d for theſe;eight or nine years 
laft faſt. There was a time when my Stature Was 


ut to he fond f ault with, tho, now 'tis of - the 
ſmalleſt. 2 kn has taken mme ſhorter I a 
Foot: MyHeadis ſomewhat too bigg conſidering 

my Height, andmy Face is full enough in all con- 
ſcience for one that carries ſucha Skeleton of a Bo- 
dy about him. 1 have Hair enough on my Head 
uur to ſtand in need of a 7 An, and tis gray 
200, in ſpite of. the. Proverb. M1 Sight is gobd 
enough, tho my Eyes 6 are large ; # Cy are of ablew 


chan the other, which was occaſion d b my leans = 5 


colour, ancl one of them is ſunk dee 70 intomyHead 


70 on that ſic Fe. MyNoſes is well enoug OR 
My. Teeth, which; in the days of yore looked like a 


20m of. ſquare Pear, 5 art e NOW of an aſben colguy, 9 


el & few year 8 me il have the cumplexion 8 


a ſmal 1 Man g Saturday ſhirt. I haue loſt 

one Loot hand a half fon the left 4 ide, and two aud a 
85 eci 2 an the vigbt, and 1 dans two moi | 
ſomewhat outof: their Ranks; Lag 

2 171 inu be firſt. place compoſe an abtuſe 
Angle, then an equal one, and 1 40 an acute, 
Laber re e agen, Head 
PIG Arn Eh ag maker | 


| afraid he fh Aovdd te a Loſer 1555 5 
2 he phi wot gde the Boer gh l 


is not the frſt As 
the Fools ont of Complaiſazce, wet to reckon the 


call my 2 8 ep nd F 


To the Courteous RE A DPR. 
me mut 


very unlike the letter Z. My Arms ure 
Dry ms, The ; end my Fingersas 
Li ſhort, Jam à living E 

Vi . — as near as 125 

. Sine am nom got ar, 
wil N thee Jomenois 67 my 5 — f 
Under the Roſe 4 
T do this only to gel ban Bak, ile 
Requeſt of ** Aae, the pvr Dog it ſeems 


M. . cre it not forthjs a 'Digre mM of this 

Nabe wou d bs to 'f 2 ag we 4. 
more. But to our comfort be is ſaid; ours 

e wherein People baut Play d 


Polhes my commit of their own Heads. 
1 was always & lattle Cholevick, a linlegve 


to my Guts, and a little Lavy.\ quan 


little after ſalute him Sir. I hate no yo gc 
contd wiſh all tbelNorld did tbe fame by me. Iam 
as blitheas a Bird when T beve Moy, don 
be much more, 'were Lin health. Im mn. 
enouh in Compuny. „Len content enngh 


alone. I bear al ths 1 
as: Y CONCET Po gb 


and} time for me to conchide. 
hgh Se. 
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* 1 ieee 
f Kauai aer above half his 
cer; and Rs paſt/ the Meridian, 
and got on the . y, tall d an ſwifter 


* than he deſired-. Had his Horſes been Willing to 
EN have made uſe of pingne(s of the Way, ey. 
mighr have finiſhed-the Remainder of che Day in leſs chan half 
a quarter of an Hour: Bur inft 668 of pulling amain, they cur- 
vetted about, ſauffing a briny Air, which ſet them a nelghing, 
and made them ſenſible that they were near che Sex, where 
cheir 1 is ſaid £9, take his Reſt every d yaw To pet 
more like a Man, and in erms ; it was betwixt five 
and ſix of the Clock, when We came into the Market- 
Face or. Many: | This Cup was 9 by N . _ 

X Aa breeding are, who E c that pp d to 
9 heh flly Creature as he was. The Cart was laden 
with Trunks, Portmantues, and great Packs of painted 
Clothes, chat made a Sort of Pyramid; on the Top of which 
ſat a Damſel, in a half Ciry, balf- Country Dreſs, A young 
Man, as poor in Clothes as rich in Mien, walked by the 
Side of the Cart: He had a great Patch on his Face (which co- 
ver'd one of his Eyes and half'o f one Cheek) and carried a — 
n on his . where wich he had Gopher 
a levers 


— 


ſ 


2 Scarron's Comical Romance. Part L 


ſeveral Magpies, Jays and Crows, which having ſtrung to- 

made bim a Sort of Bandileer; at the Bottom of 
which hung a Hen and Goaſe, chat look'd as if they had been 
taken from the Enemy by way of Plunder. Inſtead of a Hat 
he worea Night- Cap, tied about his Head with Garters of ſeve- 
ral Colours; and which was without doubt a kind of nnfiniſh'd 
Turbanx. His Dbubler was a Griſet- Coat, girt abdut with a 
Leather Thong; which ſerv'd likewiſe to ſupport a Rapier ſo 
very long, that it could not be us d dextrouſly without the Help 
of a Reſt. He wore a Pair of Breeches tuck d up to above the 
middleof his Thighs, like thoſe that Players ha ve when they re- 
preſent an ancient Hero, Inftead of Shoes he wore Tragick 
Buskins, beſpatter d with Dirt up ro the Ancles. An old 
Man, ſomething mote regular in his Dreſs, tho' in very ordi- 
nary Habit, walk'd. by his Side. He carried a Baſe-yiol on 
his Shoulders; and becauſe he ſtoop'd a little as he went, 
one might have taken him at a Diſtance for a great Tor- 
toiſe walking upon his hind Feet. Some Critick or other will 
perhaps find Fault with the Compariſon, by Reaſon of the Diſ- 


proportion between that Creature and a Man: But I ſpeak of 


thoſe great Tortoiſes that are to be found in the Indies; and be- 
{ides, I make bold to uſe the Simile —_ my own Authority. 
Let's return to our Strolling Company. They paſs'd by the Tennis- 
Court at the Hind; before which were then aſſembled ſeveral of 
the Chief Men of the Town; The Novelty of our Strollers Equi- 
page, and the Noiſe ofthe Mob, who by this Time had garher'd a- 
bour the Cart, dre the Eyes of all thoſe Honourable Burgo-Ma- 

ſſters upononrunknown Travellers. Amongſt 


An Under-Sheriff, the reſt, a Lieutenant to the Provoſt, /z 


[47-5 1 EReuppiniere by Name, made up to them, and 
with the Authority of a Magiſtrate, ask d them, who they 
were > The young Man, whom I deſcrib'd before, without 
offering to pull off bis Turbant, (becauſe with one Hand 
he held his Gun, and with the other the Hilt of his Sword, leſt 
it ſhould beat againſt his Legs) anſwer d him, That they were 
Frenehmen by Birth, and Players by Profeſſion: That his Stage- 
Name was Deſtiny; his old Comrade's Rancour; and the Gen- 
tle woman (who ſat roofting like a Hen onthe Top of their Bag- 
gage) Cave. This odd Name ſet ſome of the Company a lavgh- 
ing; whereupon the young Stroller added, Thar the Name of 


| Cave ought not to ſeem more ſtrange to Men of Wit, than thoſe 
of la Montagne, Valley, Roſe or Thorn. The Converſation ended 


with the Noiſe of Blows, Curſing, and Swearing, that was heard 
before the Cart. This Squabble hadyheen occafion'd by the 
Servant of the Tennis- Courts falls Non the Carter, with- 
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part I. Scarron : Comical Romance. I 
out ſaying why; or wherefore; yet the Reaſon was becauſe his 
Oxen and: Mare had been a little too free with a Truſs of Hay 
that lay before: the Door. Hewever, the Combatants were 
at length parted; and the Miſtreſ df the Tennis- Court, who 


lov'd to bear a Play more than Sermon or Veſpers, out of 


unheard of Generoſuy in, a Keeper of a Tennis- Court, bid 


the Cartet let his Cattle eat their Bellies full. He took her at 


her Word: And whilſt the hungry Beaſts were feeding, the Au- 
thor reſted a while, and bethought himſelf what he ſhould ſay 
in the next Chapter. IG, 214 — 160 eie 1 „ nen 
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eee MP: . 
What fort of Man la Rappiniere was. | 
HARE 4 0 | ö | * | ' da 
T2 Sieur ls Rappiniere was at that Time the Droll or Jeſter 


Mans; for you muſt know there is not a Town in 


France, though never ſo ſmall, but has ſuch an Animal belong- 
ing to it. 'The-Cury of Pars has ſeveral in each Ward; and I 
my ſelf might have been the Jeſter of mine, had I been willing 
to undertake it: But every Body knows, tis a long Tune ſince 
[ have forſaken all the Vanities of this World. To return to 
Monſieur Ia Rappiniere; he ſoon renew'd the Converſation 
which the Squabble had interrupted, and ask d the young Play- 
er, Whether their Company conſiſted only of Mrs. Cave, Mon- 
ſieur Rancour, and himſelf 2 Our Company, anſwer d he, is as 
compleat as that of the Prince of Orange, or of his Grace the 
Duke of Epernon'; but through. a Misfortune that befel us at 


Tours, where our Ratcle-headed Door-keeper happen d to kill 


one of the Fuzileers of the Intendant of the Province, we 
were forc d to fly in 2 hurxy, and in the ſad Pickle you ſee 
us. Thoſe Fuzileets of the Intendants, ſaid Ia Rappiniere, have 
been as troubleſome to you Stxollers at 44 Fleſcbe : Ay, a Fox 


take them, ſaid rhe Miſtreſs of the Tennis-Court, If they could 


help it we ſhould have no Plays: Nay, anſwer'd the old 


Stroller, had we but the Keys of our Trunks, we might enter- 
tain the Town for four or five Days, for all them, before we 


reach Alencon, where rhe reſt of our Company are to rendezvous. 
This Player's Anſwer made every Body to prick up their Ears: 
La Rappiniere offer d an pld Gown of his Wife's to Cave; and 
the Tennis-Woman two or three Suits of Clothes, which had 
been left with her in Pawn, to Deſtiny and Rancour, But ad- 
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4 Scarron'/ Comical Romance, Part J. 
ded fome of rhe Standers- by, there are but three of you. No 
Matter for that, replied Rencour, for I once acted a whole Play 
my ſelf, and repreſented the King, Queen and the Ambaſſa- 
dor with my ſingle Perſon. 1 made uſe ef a falſe Treble 
Tone when J perſonated the Queen; 1 ſpoke chro rhe Noſe 
for the Ambaſſador, and addreſſed my ſelf to che Crown 
which I placd upon a Chair; and as for the King, I reſum'd 
my Seat, Crown and Gravity, and lower'd the Key of my 
Voice to a Baſe. Now ro:convince you, of this, if yeu will 
ſatisfie our Carter, defray our Charges in the Inn, and lend us 
what Clothes you can ſpare, we will act ſtill before Night; o- 
ther wiſe we muſt beg leave to go-to drink, or reſt our ſelves, far 
we are come a great Way. The Company lik d the Propoſal, 
but that Devil Ja Rappimere, who was ever hatching ſome Miſ- 
chief or other, ſaid, there was no Occaſion for any other Clothes, 
than thoſe of two young Men of the Town, who were then 
playing a Set at Tennis, and that Mrs. Cave in her ordinary 
Dreſs, might paſs for any Thing in a Play. No ſooner ſaid 
bur done; in leſs than half a quarter of an Hour the Strollers 
_ drank three or four Glaſſes of Wine a-piece, ſhifted themſelves; 
and the Company, who by rhis Time had encreas'd to a full 
Audience, having taken their Places in an upper Room, a dirt 
Clotb, inſtead of a painted Curtain, was drawn up, which dif- 
cover'd Deftiny lying on a Quilt, with a Strawberry Basket on 
his Head, in the room of a Crown, rubbing his Eyes, like one 
5 who had wak'd out of his Sleep, and mouthing in the Tone of 
| Mondori, the Part of Herod, which begins thus: 
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{ 5 | Injurious Phantom, that diſturbs my Reſt. - 


| The Patch which almoſt cover'd one Half of his Face, did 
| not binder him from ſhewing himſelf an excellent Player: Ma- 
| dam Cave ated to Admiration the Parts of Mariamne and Salome; 

| Rancour pleas d every Body with his Action; and the Play was 

| carrying on to a happy Concluſion; when the Devil, who ne- 
| ver ſleeps, interpos d, and made the Tradegy end, not with the 
| Death of Mariamne, and Herod's Diſpair, but with a thouſand 
Cuffs, and Boxes.pn the Fars, as many Kicks, numberleſs 
Oaths; and laſt of all, a Verbal Proceſs and Information, 
which was taken out by Ja Rappiniere, the moſt skilful of all 
Mien in thoſe Matters. N 
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dun. 1. 
What deplorable Succeſs the Play had. 


TY all rhe infertor Towns of the Kingdom, there's generally a 
1 Tennis- Court, whither all the idle People are us d to reſort, 
ſome to play, others only to look on. Tis in thoſe Places where 
Curſing and Swearing paſſes for a Rherorical Flouriſh, and 
where the Abſent are murthered with the Tongues of Back- 
biters and Bullies; no Man ſcapes Scot- free; there all live in 
open Defiance, and every Body is admitted to rail, according 
his Talem. Twas in one of theſe Tennis- Courts, if my 
emor y fails me not, that I left three Comical Perſons, reci- 
ting Mari amm & before an honourable Company; at which pre- 
ſided Morifieur 14 Rappiniere. ' Now while Herod and Mari amné 
were telling each other their Faults, the two young Men, 
whoſe Clothes they had ſo freely borrowed, came into the 
Room ini their Drawers, each of them with his Racket in his 
Hand, having neglected to get themſelves rubb'd, that they 
might-come and hear the Play. They were nor long in the 
Room before they perceiv'd that Herod and Pherores had their 
Clothes on; when the moſt paſſionate of the two e mor 
ſelf ro the Waiter of the Tennis- Court > Thou Son of a Bitch, 
ſaid he to him, Why didſt thou give my Clothes to that Moun- 
tebank ? The innocent Waiter, who knew: him to be a brutiſh 
fort of a Man, told him with great Humility, That he had no 
Hand in it. Who then, Scoundre}? added he. The poor 
Fellow durſt nor accuſe Ia Rappiniere in his Preſence ;' but he 
himſelf the moſt inſolent of all Men, rifing from his Seat, told 
him, "Twas 1; What have you to ſay to it? That you are 
a Raskal,* replied the other; and at the ſame Time gave 
him a plaguy Blow over the Pate with his Racket. Ls 12 
piniere was ſo ſurpriz d to be ſtruck firſt, whereas he uad to 
be beforehand with all Men, that he ſtood motionleſs, either 
thro' Amazement, or becauſe he was nor yer angry enough, 
and that twas not à ſmall Provocation that could make him 
reſolve to fight, tho it were but at Fiſty- Cuffs. Nay, perhaps 
the Quarrel had gone no farther, had not his Man, who wäs 
more Cholerick than he, fallen foul upon the Aggreſſor, and 
dealt him a ſound Cuff on the Chops, and in the Middle of bis 
Face, and afterwards in a great many other Places Where 
he cou'd find Room to imprint his Fury. La Rappiniere 
9 B 3 charg d 
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charg'd him behind, and work'rt on him like one that had re- 
ceiv'd the firſt Provocation: A Relation of his Ad verſaries in- 
veſted /a Rappiniere after the ſame Manner: This Relation was at- 
tack d by one of la Rappiniere's Friends, in order to make a Di- 
verſion: This Combatant was aſſaulted by another, and this 
laſt again by another. In ſhort, the whole Audience divided 
into Parties; ſome curſt and ſwore; others call'd Names; 
all beat one another. The Tennis- woman, who ſaw her Goods 
broken to Pieces, rent the Air with dolefual, Cries, In all Pro- 
bability they had murder d one another with; — Kicks, and 
Cuffs, had not ſome of the Magiſtrates of the Town (who bap- 
pen d at that Time to be walking in the Piazza of the Marker- 
place, with des Eſſars, Seneſchal of Mayne) ran wirh all ſpeed 
to the Squabble. Some propos d to throw two or three Pails 
full of Water on the Combaxants; which perhaps might have 
been ſucceſsful; however they at length gave over fighting theo' 
Wearineſs: Befides rwa Capuchins, who our of Charity flung 
themſelves into the Field of Battle, procur d, tho not a firm 
Peace betwixt the contending Parties, yet a fort of Frucezduring 
which a Negotiation was ſer un Foot, without derogating from 
the Informations that were taken on both Sides, in order to 4 
Trial in due Courſe of Law. Deſtiny, one of the Strollers, per- 
form'd Wonders at Boxing; whoſe: great Actions are alk d of to 
this very Day in the Town of Mans according to tha faithful ac- 
count deliver'd by the two young Men that rais dy the Squabble, 
whom he particularly engag d, and almoſt cuff d to Death; be- 
ſides a great many others of the Enemy, whom he diſabled with 
the fitſt Blow. Having loſt his Patch in the Scuffle, People 
rook Notice bis Face was as fine as his Shape. The bloody 
Noſes were handſomly waſh'd unh clean Water: Thoſe that had 
their Bands torn, put on others inſtead of them; Cgtaplaſms 
were applied where Need requir d; ſome few Stitches ſerv'd to 
darn. many a torn Doublet; and the Houſhold-Goqds were ſer 
in their proper Places, tho nor ſo ſound and whole as they were 
before. In ſhort, a Moment after there remain d nothing of the 
Fight but a great Spite and Animoſity, which appeared in the 
Faces of thoſe of both Parties. The poor Strollers went out a 
long while after the Combat with: a Rappiniere, who was ſtill 
for making Speeches. In their Way from the Tennis- Court to 
. the Marker - place, they were inveſted by ſeven or eight Bullics 
with Swords in their Hands; 1a Reppiniere, according to Cuſtom, 
was in a great EFrxight, and indeed not without Cauſe, had nor 
Deſtiny generouſly thruſt himſelf between him and à Swörd 
which was about to run him through; however he could not 
ſo well parry the Thruſt, bur that be receiv'd a ſmall W em 
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the Arm. | Therenpon he drew his Rapier, and in che rwinklin 
of an Rye, beat two Swords out of the Hands of the Enemy, 
broke two or three Sculls, batter d and ſlaſti d as many Faces, 
and diſcomſited ſo dexterouſly the Gentlemen of the Ambuſcade, 
that all the By: ſtanders unanimouſly confeſt, they never had ſeen 
ſo valiant a Champion. This abortive Plot had been laid a- 
gainſt Ja Rappiniere, hy two Squires, whereof one married the 
Siſter of him, who begun the Fight with a great Blow with a 
Racket, by which in all likelihood, Ia Rappi niere had been ſpoil'd 
for eva, but for the valiant Protector, whom Providence, had 
rais d for him ãn che Perſon of our ſtout Player. This Benefit 
melted bis Heart of Flint, inſomuch, that he would not ſuffer 
the miſerable Remains of à ſcattef d Company of Strollers to 
lodge in an Inn; but brought them to his own Houſe, where 
the Carter having laid down the Strolling Furniture, return d 
Home to his Village. | 526.13 Fore 9-3 
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Nv CHAP IVE e ts 
In herein farther mention is made of Moa ſſeur la Rap- 


piniere; and of what bappen d that Night at his 
Houſe. N 28 e e 


Ml la Ruppiniere receiv d the Company with a great deal 

of Civility, as being the moſt ſubmiſſive of Wives; ſhe 

was indifferently hand ſom, tho ſo very lean and dry, that ſhe 
never ſnuffed a Candle with her Fingers, but they preſently 
catch d Fire. I could relate a thouſand curious Stories about her, 
which Ipaſs by for fear of being tedious. The firſt Compliments 
were ſcarce over, when the to Ladies grew ſo well acquain- 
ted, that they began with My Dear, and My Deareſt. I. a Rope 
piniere, who was as great a Braggadochio as any in the World, 
was no ſooner come into the Room, but he bid ſome - body go to 

the Kitchin and Larder, and haſten Supper. This was a meer 

- Rodomantade ; for beſides his Valet, who likewiſe dreſt his Hor- 

ſes, there was no Body in his Houſe, bur a young Maid, and 
an old lame Woman, as crazy as a'mangy Dog. His Vanity 
was puniſh'd by an Accident, chat fill d him with Confuſion; he 
was us d to diet at the Tayern, at the Expenceof Fools and Bub- 
bles, whilſt his Wife and his orderly Family were reduc'd t 
led ene eee ute Cute af Can 
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try 5 Now; being willing to make a ſhew before his Gueſts, and 
treat them nobly, he was going to flip behind his Back, ſome 
Money into the Hands of his Man, to fetch ſornething for Sup- 
per; but throngh the awkardneſs either of the-Servant or the 
Maſter, the Pence fell on the Chair he ſat an, and from 
thence to the Ground. La Ruppiniere look d blew upon it; his 
Wife bluſh'd ; the Man curſt: Cave was uneaſie; Runcou per- 
haps did not mind it; and as for Deſiny, I could not well 
learn what Effect it had upon his Mind. However, xhe Money 
was taken up, and whilſt Supper was getting ready, they en- 
gaged in Converſation. La Rappiniere ask d Deſtimy, Why he 
diſguis'd his Face with a Patch? He anſwer d, he had great Rea- 
ſon to do it, and as he had other Clothes on by Aecident, ſo he 
likewiſe deſign d to make his Face unknown to ſome Enemies he 
had. At laſt Supper came in, good or bad: La Rappiniere 
drank ſo much, that he made himſelf fuddled; Rancour had his 
Load; Deſtiny ſupp'd like a ſober well-bred Man ; Cave like a 
tamiſh'd Player; and Madam Ja Rappiniere like one who had a 
Mind to lay hold of the Opportunity ; that is ro ſay, ſo very 
greedily, that ſhe got a Surfeit. Whilſt rhe Servants were at 
Supper, and the Beds making, Ia Rappiniere teaz d his Gueſts 
with a thouſand Stories full of Vanity. Deſſtiny lay in a little 
Room by himſelf; Cave in a Cloſer with the Chamber- Maid; 
and Rancour with the Valet I know not where. They all had 
a great Mind to ſleep, ſome thro Wearineſs, others for having 
ſapp'd too plentifully, and yet they ſlept bur little; To true it is, 
that there is nothing certain in this World. After her firſt Sleep, 
Madam la Rappiniere had an Inclination to go where Kings are 
forced to go themſelves in Perſons | her Husband wa d at the 
ſame Time, and tho' he had not recover d his Drunkenneſs, yet he 
found himſelf alone: he call'd his Wife; no Body anſwer'd : 
Wherenpon he grew Jealous, fell in a Paſſion, and inftantly roſe 
out of his Bed in a Fury. As ſoon as he was got out of the Cham- 
ber, he heard a ſtamping of Feet before him, and for ſome Time 
TR w'd the Noiſe through a little Gallery, that led ro D-/tiny's 
Room, He found himſelf ſo near what he purſu'd, that he 
trod upon irs Heels, and thinking it to be his Wife, he was go- 
ing to lay hold on her, crying out, You Whore! But his Hands 
could catch nothing, and his Feer tumbling at the ſame Time, 
he fell downupoh hisNoſe, and felt ſomerhing that was pointed 
running into his Breaſt : Thereupon he cry d out after a moſt 
Hideous Manner, Murder! Murder! I am ſtabbd without 
letting go his Wife, whom he rhought he held by the Hair, and 
was ſtruggling under him. His Cries and Oaths ., ſet all the Houſe 
In an Uproarf and every Body tan to his Aſſiſtanoe, the 3 
2 79 N C 5 | Wit 
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with a Candle; Rancour and the Valet in their = Shitts 3 
Cave in a tatter d Petticoat; Drs with a Sword ir. his Hand, 
and Madam [a Reppiniere laſt of all, who like all the reſt, was 
not a little ſurpriz'd to ſee her furious Husband grapling with 
a She-goat, which was kept in the Houſe to ſackle ſome young 
Puppies, whoſe Dam happen d to die. No Man was ever ſo 
much out of Countenance, as la Rappiniere : His Wife, who pre- 
ſently ſuſpected the Truth of the Matter, ask d him if he was mad? 
He anſwer'd without knowing well what he ſaid, that he had 
taken the Goat for a Thief; Deſtiny gueſs'd the Buſineſs ; ever 

one returned to his Bed, and made what Conſtructions he 
thought fir upon the Adventure; as for the Goat, ſhe was ſhut 
up again with her Puppies. | 
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Which contains no great Matter. 


Ti Stroller Ræncour, one of the principal Heroes of our Ro- 
1 mance, for one alone will not ſerve our Turn; and ſince 
there's nothing more perfect than the Heroe of a Book, half a do- 
zenHeroes, or ſuch as would be thought ſo, will do more Credit to 
mine than a ſingle one, who might happen to be the leaſt talk d 
of, fince all Human Things are ſubject to the Caprice of For- 
tune. Rancour, I ſay, was one of thoſe Miſanthropiſts who hate 
every Body, and do nor love even themſelves : Nay, I was told 
by ſeveral credible Perſons, that no Man ever ſaw him laugh. 
He had a pretty deal of Wit, and an indifferent Talent in ma- 
king Doggrel Rhimes : He was not over- ſtock d withHonour or 

nſcience upon any Account, and beſides he was as malici- 
ous as an old Monkey, and envious as a famiſh'd Dog. He found 
Fault with all of his Profeſſion, according to his Opinion; 
Belleroſe was too affected; Mindori too rough; Floridor wanted 
Spirit, and ſo of the reſt; by which he infinuated, that he was 
the only Player without Fault, whereas he was ſuffer'd in the 
Company, meerly on the Score of his being an old Srander. 
When the Stage was reduc'd to Hardy's Plays, he acted the 
Parts of Nurſes in a Treble Tone, and with a Vizor ; but ſince 
the Stage had been improv d, he overlook'd the Door- keeper, acted 
the Parts of Confidents, Ambaſſadors and Bailiffs Setters, when 
there was Occaſion to attend a King, murder any Body, or fight 
2 Barrel ; he ſung bur ſcurvily the Tenor in Operas, and was 
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ack-· pudding in Farce. Upon theſe great Accompliſhmencs; he 
Lhe Noe pets An Pride which was attended wich an 
unexhauſted Faculty of Railing and Slandering, and a quar- 
relſom Humour, which however was ſupported by a little 
Courage: All theſe made him to be fear d by his Comrades De- 
ſtim only excepted, with whom he was as tame as a Lamb, and 


ſhew'd himſelf as reaſonable as his natural Inclination would 


ſuffer him. Twas once given out, that he was beaten by Deſtim; 
but chat Report did not continue, no more than that about his 
having ſo great an Affection for other Peoples Goods, that he 
would ſometimes ſeize upon em clandeſtinely: Yer upon the 
Whole, he was the beſt Man in the World, I remember 1 ac- 
quainted you before, how he lay with 4a Rappiniere's Man, by 
Name Doguin : Now whether the Bed was none of the beſt, or 
that Doguin was bur an ill Bed-fellow, it ſo happen'd, that he 
could nor fleep a wink all Night, He roſe ar TE of Day, 


as well as Doguin, who was call'd up by his Maſter, when going f 


by la Rappiniere Chamber, he ſtept in to wiſh him good Morrow; 
la Ruppiniere receiv d his Compliment with the State of a Coun- 
try-Provoſt, and ſcarce return d any of his Civilities; bur as 
Players are us'd to act all Manner of Parts, fo Rancour was lit- 
tle concern d at it. La Rappiniere ask d him a thouſand Que- 
ſions about the Stage, particularly, how long Deſtiny had been 
one of their Company, adding, that he was a very good Player. 
All is not Gold that gliſters, replied Rancour : When I play d 
the firſt Parts, he acted thoſe of Pages ; how the Devil ſhould 
he now underſtand a Trade, that he never learnt ? He has not 


porn long upon the Stage, and Players do not come up hke 


_ Muſhrooms in one Night. Now he is lik d, becauſe he is young; 


dai if you knew him throughly as Ido, you would not have 

ood an Opinion of him; beſides he is as proud, as if 
ineally deſcended from St. Lewis, and yet he won t tell 
us who he is, nor whence he comes, no more than a hand ſom 
Phills that accompanies him, under the Name of Siſter, and 


fee Heaven ſhe proves no worſe. As mean as I am, I ſav'd his 


Life once in Paris at the Expence of two great WoundsI receiv'd 


from a Sword; and he was ſo unthankful for my good Office, 
that inftead of ſeeing me carried to a Surgeon, he ſpent the whole 
Night in looking in the Dirt for a certain Jewel enrich'd withDia- 
monds of Alencon; of which he ſaid, he was robb'd by thoſe that 
ſer upon us. La Raphiniere ask d Rancour when this Miſchance be- 
fel him? Upon Twelfth-day on the New-bridge, anſwer'd Run- 
cour. Theſe laſt Words caſt /a Rappiniere and his Man Doguin 


into a great Trouble ; they turn'd pale and bluſh'd ; then 


bluſl'd, and turn d pale again; and Ia Rappiniere ſhifted rhe 
„„ a Diſcourſe 
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Diſcourſe ſo quickly, and with ſo great a Diſorder, that Rancour 

began to wonder at it. The Hangman of the Town, and ſome 

Archers who came into the Room, interrupted their Converſati- 
on, at which Rancour was highly pleas'd ; for he was ſenfible 
that what he had ſaid, had touch d la Rappiniere in a very tender 
Part, tho he was not able to gueſs what Share he might have 

in the Adventure. In rhe mean Time, Deſtiny, who had been 

che Subject of his Encomiums was in no ſmall Trouble: Ran- 
cour found him with Mrs. Cave, waſting his Breath to no Pur- 
poſe, to make an old Taylor confefs, that he did not conceive 
well, and had work d ſtill worſe. The Matter in Diſpute was 

this: At the raking the Play-houſe Furniture out of the Cart, 
Deſtiny having found two Doublets and a Pair of Breeches 

much worn out, had given them to this old Taylor to make 
out of em a more faſhionable Suit, than the Trunk Breeches 
he had on; now this Pricklouſe inſtead of making one of the 

Doublets ſerve to mend the other and the Breeches, thro' a' 
Fault of Judgment, unworthy of a Man who had patch'd old 
Clothes all his Life-time, mended both the Doublers with the 
beſt Pieces out of the Breeches ; inſomuch, that poor Deſtiny 
with ſo many Doublets and no Breeches, was reduced either ro 
keep his Chamber, or to make all the Children run after him, 
as they, bad done before, upon account of his comical Habir, 
La Rappinier's Generofity repair'd the Miſtake of rhe Taylor, 
who had the borch'd Doublet for his Pains, and Deſtiny wag 
preſented with a Suit of Clethes, the Spoils of a High-way Man, 
whom Rappiniere had caus d to be broke upon the Wheel not 
long before. The Hangman who happen d to be there, and had 
left rhaſe Clothes in Cuſtody of /a Rappinzere's Maid, ſaid 
very ſaucily, that they were his Fees, but /a Rappiniere ſoon ſi- 
lenc'd bim, by threatning to turn him out of his Place. The 
Clothes fitted Deſtiny ro a Hair, and ſo our he went with la 

Reppiniere and Rancour : They all dined ar a Tavern at the ex- 

pence of one of the Burghers, who had Buſineſs with Ja Rap- 
piniere. As for Mrs. Cave, ſhe paſs d her Time away in waſh- 

ing her dirty Nightrails, and kept her Landlady Company. The 
fame Day Doguin having met two of thoſe young Men whom 
he had beaten the Day before in the Tenns-Court, return d 


Home with two great Wounds in his Guts, and abundance of 
Cudgel-blows on his Back. Now becauſe he was dangerouſly 
ill, Rancour having well ſupp'd, went to the next Inn for a Bed, 
being almoſt tit d ro Death with walking up and down the 
Tow tagether with his Comrade Deſtiny, to attend Monſieur 
ia Reppriazere, who ſwore he would have Satisfaction for the” 


CHAP. 


Murder af his Man, 


Fe 


% 


iz Scarron Comical Romance. Part J. 


The Adventure. of the Chamber-pot « What Diſtur- 

bance Rancour made that Night in the Inn: 
De Arrival of Part of the Strolling Company: 
Doguin' Death; and other memorable Occur- 
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R Arn went into the Tan ſomething more than half drunk: 
L Rappinrere's Maid who imroduc'd Him; bid his Hoſteſs 
pt 2 Bed ready for him: 'Whobave we here 7 ſaid the Hoſteſs; 
aith, had we no other Cuſtomers,” vor Houſe-rent'would be 


Dur ii paid. Field your Tongue, Hull, aid the Husband : 


Monſieur Ja Rappiniere does us too much Honour : Quickly ler a 


Bed be got ready for the Gentleman Ay marry, but where 
ſhall one get ir, ſaid the Hoſteſs ; for there was but one left, 
and I parred juſt now with it to a Merchant of Lower-Maine. 
Hereupon the Merchant coming in, and hearing the Occaſion of 
their Diſpute, offer d one half of his Bed ro Rancour, whether 
our of Civility to la , wen or becauſe he was of an obliging 
Nature is uncertain; However Rancour return d him Thanks, 
as far as his ſmall Stock of Civility would go. The Mer- 
chant ſupp'd, the Hoſt kept him Company, and Rancour with- 
out much Entreaty, putting in for a Third, began ro drink _ 
a new Score. They difcourſed about Taxes, raiFd againſt Ex- 
ciſemen, ſettled the Nation, and unſettled their own Brains fo 
much, eſpecially the Inn-keeper, that he lugg d his Purſe out of 
his Pocket, and call'd for the Reckoning, having forgot that he 
was at Home, but his Wife and his Maid quickly after pull'd him 
by the Shoulders into his Chamber, and laid him upon a Bed with 
his Clothes on. Rancour told the Merchant, that he was troubled 
with a Strangury, and would be very ſorry if he ſhould in- 
commode him ; ro which the Merchant replied, that a Nighr 
would ſoon be over. Now you mult rake Notice, the Bed had 
no Ruelle, but was cloſe to the Wall':"Rancour went into it firſt, 
and the Merchant going after him into the Place of Honour, 
Ranceur ask'd- him for the Chamber- pot. hat to do? ſaid | 
the Merchant: Why, to put it by me, to avoid being trouble- 
fome ro you, ſaid 'Rancour ; the Merchant replied, he would 

ive it him whenever he had Occaſion fot it; to which Rancour 
ſeemed unwilling to conſent, proteſting he ſhould be a 5 
AO ts ſorry 
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ſorry to trouble him. The Merchant fell aſleep without retur- 
ning him an Anſwer, and ſcarce began to be in a ſound ſleep, 
before the malicious Stroller, (who could have parted · with one 
of his Eyes, ſo as he might make his Neighbour loſe both his) 
-pulPd- him by the Arm, and cry'd, Sir, Sir; The poor Mer- 
chant half a ſleep gaping and ſtretching, ask'd what he would 
have ? Pray reach me the Chamber- pot, Quoth Rancour; the 
Merchant lean d over the Bed, and having taken the Pot gave 
it to him, when putting himſelf in a piſſing Poſture, and hav- 
ing us d all his Endeavours, or at leaſt ſeem'd to do fo, mut- 
ter d a thouſand Oaths, and complained of his Diſtemper 
he return d the Chamber pot to the Merchant, without making 
à drop of Water. The Merchant ſet it on the Ground again, 
and ſtretching his Mouth as wide as an Oven, ſaid to Raneour, 
Truly Sir, I pity you, and fell aſleep preſently. Rancour ſuffex d 
him to indulge his Dtowſineſs, till he ſnor d as loud as the Drone 
Pipe of an Organ, and then the Traytor wak d him again; 
and ask d him for the Chamber · pot with as much Malice as he 
had done before. The Merchant deliver d it into his Hands with 
his uſual Kindneſs; when Raucour put it to the Place thro 
which one piſſes, not ſo much with a Deſign to leak, as to k 

the Merchant awake: He cried out ſtill louder than before, and 
was twice as long, endeavouring in vain to make Water; but 
at length defiring the Merchant not to give himſelf the Trouble 
to reach the Chamber - pot any more, he told him he would for 
the Future reach it himſelf: The poor Merchant, who at that Time 
would have parted with half his Eſtate to have ſlept his Belly- full, 
anſwer d him yawning, that he might do as he thought fir, and 
fo ſet che Chamber pot in its proper Place again: They bid one 
another good Night, after a very civil Manner, and the poor Mer- 


chhant would have laid a round Sum, that he was going to take 


the beſt Nap he ever had in his Life. Rancour, who knew well 
enough where his Comedy would end, ſuffer d him to fall into 
a:ſound-Sleep, and then without making Conſcience to wake 
a Man that repos d ſo innocently, laid his Elbow on the Pit of 
his Stomach, cruſhing him down with the whole Weight of his 
Body, and ſtretching forth the other Arm out of the Bed, like 
one that had a Mind to take up ſomerhing from the Ground. The 

unfortunate Merchant, almoſt cruſhed and ſtifled to Death, 
ſtarted out of his Sleep, crying out in a moſt hideous Manner, 
Zouns, Sir, what do you mean? you bave almoſt kill d me- 
Rancour with as ſoft and gentle a Voice as that of the Merchant 
was loud and vehemenr,;anſwer'd him, I ask your Pardon, I only 
deſign'd to take the Chamber-por=— Udlife, cried the och, 
I bad much rather give it to you, and not fleep all the N 155 
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long, . you have ſo hurt me, that I ſhall feel it as long as 1 
live. Rancour made him no anſwer, but fell a piſſing ſo plenti- 
fully and with much Force, chat the very Noiſe of the Chamber- 
pot, had been ſufficient ro wake the Merchant: At laſt he fill'd 
the Pot, and return d the Lord the Thanks with a villanous Hypo- 
crifie The good Merchant wiſn d him Joy as well as he could, 
for his plentiful ejaculation of Urine, which gave him Hopes 
his Sleep would no more be interrupted: Whenthe curſed Ran- 
cour (making as if he would ſet the Chamber-pot on the ground) 
let fall both Por and Piſs on his Face, Beard and Breaſt, 
exeyſing himſelf only with, Sir, I cry your mercy p The Mer- 
chat return d his Civility no Anſwer ; ſor as ſoon as he felt 
himfelf drown'd in Piſa, he got out of Bed, roaring like a Mad- 
man, and calling for a Candle; Rancodr- with a cunning 
Calmneſs, told him, truly, tis a great Miſchance! In the mean 
Time the Merchant rais'd the whole Houſe with his continual 
Roaring, and che Inn-keeper, his Wife, Maids and Servants, 
being come to know whar the Matter was, he told them, they 
had put him to Bed with a Devil, and deſi d to have a Fire 
lighted in another Room; they ask d him what ail'd) bim ? 


but he was in ſuch a Paſſion, that he gave no Anſwer; and 


taking his Cloaths in a Fury, went dobun into the Kitchin to 
dry himſelf, and there lay all Night ſtreteh' d on a Bench by 
the Fire- ſide. The Inn-keeper ask d Rencour what he had done to 
him? to which Nuncour with a counterfeit Ingenuity anſwer'd; 
Ido nt know what he can complain of. He wak d ous of his 
Sleep, and rouz dme, crying our, Murder; - ſure, he has had 
ſome ill Dream or other, or is turn d Mad, for beſides, he has 
bepiſt the Bed. Mine Hoſteſs put her Hand upon it, and ſaid the 
Gentleman ſpoke truly, that her Quilt was wet through, and 
ſwore a great Oarh, that ſhe would make the Merchant pay for 
it: They bid Rencour good Night, and ſo went their Way. As for 
Rancour, he ſlept as 232 as any honeſt Man might have 
done, and made himſelf amends for the bad Night he had at 
la Rappiniere's, However he roſe earlier than he deſigned, be- 
ing calld up by 1a Rappiniere's Maid, who came running to 
fetch him to Doguin who was a dying, and deſir d to ſpeak with 
him before he made his Exit. He ran to him much perplex d, to 
know what a dying Man, with whom he got acquainted but 
the Day before, might have to ſay to him. Bur 'rwas a Miſtake 
of the Maid; for hearing the dying Wretch call for the Player, 
ſhe took Rancour for Deſtiny ; who when Rancour came, had juſt 
mut himſelf in Doguin's Chamber, being inform'd by the Prieſt 
who heard his Confeſſion, that he had ſomething of great Im- 


portance to communicate to him. He had not been there above 
Oe a'quarter 
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2 quatter of an Hour, when I Rappiniere came Home, havi 
been Abroad at break a Day about ſome Buſineſs: He was told 


at his Arriyal, that his Man was breathing bis Taft, the Sur- 


geons not being able to ſtop his Blood, (by Reafon one of his 
great Veins was broke) and that he defir'd ro ſee the Player Be- 

nt before he died. And has he feen him? ask'd la Reppiniere 
very much diſorder” d——Anfwer was made, they were lock d 
in togerher ; at which Words he was in a Manner Thunder- 
ſtruck, and ran in a great Fright and knock d ar Doguin's Cham- 
ber Door, at the very ſame Time that Deſtiny was opening Ir 
to call for Help; the fick Man being taken with a Faining Fir. 
La Rappiniere with Trouble in his Face, ask d him what his fGilly 
Servant had to fay to him ? I think be is light-headed, replied 
Deſtiny coldly ; for he ask'd me Pardon a thoufand Times, and 
Icannor tell that he ever offended me; however, let ſome Body 
look to him, for he cannot live long. Thereupon they made 
towards the Bed, and at chat very Inſtant, Doguin gave up the 
Ghoſt, at which Ja Rappiniere ſeem'd rather pleas'd, than con- 
ceru d. Thoſe who were acquainted with him, judg'd the Rea- 
ſonof it ro be, becauſe he o d him his Wages: But Deſtiny a- 
lone knew beft of any, what he ought to think of it. In the 
mean Time two Men came into the Houſe, whom our Stroller 


the following Chapter. 


THE youngeſt of the two Strollers who came to la Ruppi- 
nier s, 


was Deſtiny's Servant, of whom he learnt, that the 
reſt of the Company were all arriv'd, except Mrs. Star, who had 
ſprain'd her Foot three Leagues off Mans, How came you 
hither? Who told you we were here? faid Deſtiny to him: 
The Plague which is now at Alencon, hindred us from going 
thither, and ſtopt us at Bonneſt able, anfwer'd rhe Stroller, Olive 


by Name; and ſome Inhabitants of this Town we mer by the 


Way, inform'd us you acted here; that you had faught, and 
was wounded ; Mrs. Star is very much troubled at it, and de- 
fires you ro ſend her a Litter. The Keeper of the next Inn, 
who was come at the Report of Douguin's Death, ſaid he had 
a Litter at Home, and if they would pay him well, it ſhould 1 

e ready 
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ready to go by Noon, carried by two ſtrong able Horſes. The 
Strollers hired the Litter for a Crown, and rook Chambers in 
the Inn for the whole Company: La Rappiniere undertook to 
rg a Licenſe to act, from the Deputy-Governor z and a- 
bout Noon, Deſt im and his Comrades took their Journey to- 
wards Bonneſt able; it being a very hot Day, Rancour ſlept in the 
Litter, Olive was mounted on the hinder Horſe, and the Inn- 
keeper's Man on the other before; Deſtiny trudg'd it on Foot, 
with a Gun on his Shoulder, and his Man entertain d him with 
what bad befallen them from the Caſtle of Loire, to a Village 
near Bonneſtable, where Mrs. Sar had ſprain d one of her Feet 
as ſhe lighted off her Horſe. During this rwo Men well moun- 
red, and who hid their Faces with their Cloaks as they paſſed 
by Deſtiny, rode up to the Litter on that Side where it was unco- 
ver d, and finding in it but one Man aſleep; he that was moun- 
ted on the beſt Horſe, ſaid to the other 7 verily believe all the 
Devils are this Day broke looſe againſt me, and have turn d 
themſelves into Litters to plague me. Which ſaid, he clap'd 
Spurs to his Horſe, and went his Way croſs the Field, with his 
Companion after him. Olive call'd Deſtiny, and recounted to 
him the Adventure, the Meaning of which he could not under- 
ſtand, nor indeed did he much trouble himſelf about it. After 
they had gone a quarter of a League farther, the Leader of the 
Litter whom rhe Hear of the Sun had ſtunn d, and made drowſie, 
broughr it into a Quag-mire, where Rancour was like to be 
over-turn'd ; the Horles broke their Traces, and they were 
fain to unharneſs them, and pull them out of the Mire by Neck 
and Tail. They gather'd the broken Remnants of their Wreck, 
and reached the next Village as well as they could. Now whilſt 
the ſhatter'd Furniture of the Litter was refitting, Rancour,Olive, 
and Deſtiny's Man, took a merry Cup at the Gare of an Inn, that 
| happen'd to be in the Village, when there came another Litter 
by led by two Men on foot, which likewiſe ftopr before the 
Inn, This Litter was ſcarce arriv'd, bur there appear'd anorher 
an hundred Steps behind ir. I believe all the Litters in the Pro- 
vipce have agreed to meet here, about ſome Buſineſs of Impor- 
tabce, in order to hold a General Council, ſaid Rancour; and 
methinks they ought to begin their Conferences, for tis not 2h 
bable that any more will come. Nay, marry, ſaid the Ho- 
ſteſs, here's another that will nor ſtick out, 1 warrant you 
and in Truth they eſpied a Fourth, which came from Mans : 
This made them all laugh hearrily, except Rancour, who never 
laught, as I ſaid before. The laſt Litter ſtopt with the reſt, and 
in the Memory of Man, ſo many Litters were never ſeen toge- 
ther. If choſe that look d for Litters, and whom we ar 
LIKE | | WwALE 
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while ago, were here, they would have their Bellies full of rhen 
id che Aer ök the firſt Lair 75 ee room 


id the Secopd; So have we, ſaid he that condꝭ Cded the St of» 


ers, Lite ;.to which, be that came gelt added, he waz, ke to 
have been thraſh F Why ſo, * askd Deſtiny. Becauſe, 
anſwer'd he, they bad a Deſign upon. a certain Gentlewowan, 
who ſprain'd her Foot, and Whom we carried id Mans! [ 
nevef ſaw Men ſo furious and unreaſonable; for they -quat- 
relbd with me only becauſe gc what they l0ok'd for. 
This made the Strollers prick up their. Ears: and by the An- 
ſwer of the Litter-Man to two ot three Queſtions Ke put to 
bim, they. were, inform'd, rhar the Lady of the Lord of the 
Village where Mrs. Star ipraind. hee Foot, had given her a Vi- 
fir, and taken great Care to have her arried ſafe to Mans, The 
Converſation continued a lice, eie between the. Liters; 
and they learnt of one another, that they were all ſearch d by 
the ſame Men whom the Strollers (aw, The firſt Linker eie! 
the Parſon. of , Damfront,, who came from the We Is of B-i:e/m, 
and went to Nn, in order to get the Phyſicians of that 
Place to conſult about his Diftemper. The Fron carried a 
wounded Officer, who return d from the Army. At aft he 
1 601 = 4 11 Arn 
goes parted; thoſe of the Parſon, of Domfrent and of the 
rollers went together ro Mans, and the others where they 
thought fir. The fick Parſon lighted at the ſame Inn, Her, he 


| Strollers were quartered, being che Place where beſf us d ro lie 
on that Road. We will leave bim to take his Reſt i his Room, 
and in our next Chapter we ſhall pay a Viſit to the Strollers, ko 
fee what was doing in theirs, -- _ Sa He 
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CHAP. vil. 


Wherein are contained many Things neceſſary to be 
known for the Underitanding of this true Hi- 


Story. 1 


| T HE Strolling Company conſiſted of Deſtim, Olive, and 
. ** Rancour, who had each of them a Servant, who all expected 
do be one Day Actors in chief. Of thole Servants, ſome began 
d ſpeak without bluſhing, or being daſli d out of Counte nance. 
ut among the reſt, Deſtim's Man acted indifferently Well, unde: 
ſtood what he ſaid, and did A GAs Wit. Mrs. Sar, and Mrs. 
on 4k $7 A 2 .C þ 4 © | „ AY 27 Caves 
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Cave's Da tet play d the principal Parts. Mrs. Cave acted the 
Queen, and the Mother; 1 ſometimes Merry- Andrew's Wife 
Zo a Farce. Beſides all theſe they had a Poet or an Author with 
hem; for all the Grocers Shops in the Kingdom were ftor'd with 
his Works, both in Verſe and Proſe, ' This great Wit follow'd 
the Company almoſt againſt their Will; but becauſe he was 
no Shater, and that he ſpent his own Money with them, they 
ſuffer d him to act Under-parts, which he nevertheleſs generally 


murder d. They all perceiv'd well enough, that he was in love 


with one of the two She-Players ; but however he was ſo diſ- 
cteet, tho a little crack-brain'd, that twas not yet diſcoverd 
which of the two he defign'd ro wheedle into Compliance, with 
thefair Hopes of making her immortal. He threatned the Com- 
yary with a great many Plays of his own Writing; but till then 
bad ſpar d them, and they only knew by Conjecture that he was 
about dne called Martin Luther, of which they found the firſt 
Act; which however he difown'd, altho' it was written with 


His own Hand. When our Strollers firſt arriv'd, the Womens 


Chamber was continually crowded with the moſt impertinent 


Fops and Beaux of the Town, whoſe Eagerneſs notwithſtanding 


was frequently cool d by the indifferent Reception they met with: 
They talked altogether about Plays, Poetry, Pot and Roman- 
ces; and there could not poſſibly have been more Noiſe unleſs 
they had been fighting. The Poet, among the reſt, ſurrounded 
by Threeor Four, who withour Doubt, were the top Wits of the 


Town, Jabourd to perſwade em, that he had ſeen Corneille, 


erack'd many a Bottle with St. Amant and Bey:, and loſt a 
good Friend when Rotrou died. Madam Cave and her Daugh- 
ter Angelica ſer their Goods in order, with as great Tranquil- 
lity, as if there had been no Body in the Room. Tis true, An- 
gelica's fair Hands were now and then ſqueez'd or kiſs d; for 
theſe Country Gentlemen are ever pulling and hauling ; but 
a Kick on the Shins, a Box on the Ear, or a Biting, accord. 
ing as Occafion required, ſoon rid her of thoſe hot - ſpurr d 
Lovers, nor was ſhe rade and impudent neither, but her free 
and gay Humour would nor ſuffer her ro uſe much Ceremony: 
As for her other Qualities, ſhe had Wit and was very Honeſt. 
Mrs. S/ a/ was of a quite different Temper ; for there never was 
a more modeſt, gentle, and good-natur'd Woman in che World, 


and beſides ſhe at that Time ſtrain'd her Complaiſance ſo far, 


that ſhe cou d not find in her Heart to turn theſe ogling Fops 
ont of her Chamber, rho? ſhe felt a great Pain in her ſpraind 
Foot, and had therefore Occaſion for Reſt. She lay in her 


Clothes on a Bed, ſurrounded by Four or Five of theſe whining 
ſighing Coxcombs, ſtunn d by abundance of Puns and Clinches, 


which 
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which paſs for good Teſts in the Country, and often forcing 
a Smile upon hearing Things ſhe did not like. But this is one 
of dhe 'greareſt Plagues of that Profeſſion, which together with 
cheir being oblig'd to laugh or weep, whethet᷑ they have a Mind 
to it or no, takes very much from their Pleaſure of being ſome- 
times Emperors and Empreſſes, and of being ſtiłd as fine as 
Angels, though they be little handſomer than Devils, or ad- 
drels'd to as Peng eh tho their Hair and Teeth be Part 
of their Furniture. There are a great many more Things to be 
ſaid upon this Subject, but we muſt uſe them ſparingly, and 
place them in ſeveral Stations, for Variety's ſake. Let's return 
to Madam Star, beſet with Country-Squires, the moſt trouble- 
ſome of Men, all great Talkers, moſt of em very impertinent, 
and amongſt them ſome newly returned from the Univerſity. 
Among the reft appear d a little Man, who was a Wi ower, 
a Lawyer by Profeſſion, and an Officer in a ſmall Court of 
Tudicature in the Neighbourhood: Since the Death of his little 
Wife, he ſometimes threatned the Women ro marry again, 
and ſometimes the Clergy of the Province to turn Prieſt, nay, 
even a preaching Prelate. He was the greateſt little Foo 
that ever ran madding about fince Orlando Furioſo. He had 
ſtudied Books all his Life- time; bur tho' the chief End of Scho- 
larſhip be the Knowledge of Truth, yet was hei'as'grearta Lyar 
as a Page, proud and obſtinate as a Pedant,” and ſo bad a 
Poet as to deſerve drowning, if che Government would but 
have taken Care to rid the Kingdom of ſuch a troubleſome 
Race of Rhiming Fools. As ſoon as Deſtiny and his Comrades 
came into the Room, without giving them rhe Fime to know 
who he was, he offer d to read to em a Poem of his own ma- 
king,call'd The Deeds and Atchievements of Charlemain, in Four 
and twenty Books. This Propofal put all the Company into ſuch a 
Fright as made their Hair ſtand an End; but D-ſtiny, who in 
this general Terror preſerv'd a little Judgment, told him ſmi- 
ling, that it was not poſſible for them to give him the tearing 
re Supper. Well, quoth he, I will however read y-v a 
Story raken out of a Spaniſh Book, which was ſent me fror, 
Paris, and of which I deſign to make a regular Play. !. 
ſhifted the Diſcourſe three or four Times, on Parpole to a 
hearing what they ſuppos d to be in Imitation of -Guy fe 
wick, or Tom Thumb. Bur tho' they often interrupted bim 
did out little Man not loſe Courage; inſomuch that with of. 
beginning his Story, he at laſt forced them to hear him os 
which however they did not repent, becauſe rhe Tale prov'd t. 
2 good one, and caus d them to alter the ill Opinion the. 
bad of all that came from Regotin, for ſo was our OR , 
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Box call d. Lou will find the ſaid Story in the following Chap. 
ter. not ſuch as R-gotin told it, bur ſuch as I had it from one 
of the Hearets. Therefore you muſt know that tis not Repotin 
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De Hiftory of the Inviſible Miftreſi. 


Dod Carlos of Arragon was a young Gentleman of the Fami. 
| ly that bore that Name. He perform'd Wonders at the 
Publick Games, which the Viceroy of Naples entertain d the 
People with, upon the Marriage of Philip the Second, Third or 
Fourth, for I have forgot whether. The next Day, after a Run- 
ning art, the Ring, where he bore away the Prize, the 
| Viceroy gave liberty to the Ladies to go about the City in Dil- 
guiſe, and to wear Masks after the French Mode, for the Con- 
veniency of Strangers, whom the Publick Rejoycings had in- 
vited thither. Upon that very Day Don Carlos put on his fineſt 
Clothes, and with many other Conquerors of Hearts, repair d 
to the Church of Gallantry. Churches are prophan'd in theſe 
Countries, as well as in ours; and the Houſe of God ſerves for 
an Afſemble&e to the Beaux and Coquets, to the eternal Shame of 
thoſe who have the curs'd Ambition of drawing Cuſtomers from 
other Churches to their own. Theſe Abuſes oughr to be refor- 
med, and there ſhould be Perſons appointed to turn Beaux 
and Coquets out of Churches, as well as to drive away Dogs 
and Bitches. I may be ask'd, What makes me concern my 
ſelf about this? Truly you will ſee more anon. However, 
let the Fool who is offended at it be ſatisfied, chat all Men of 
this World are Fools as well as Lyars, ſome. more ſome leſs; 
and I my ſelf am perhaps a greater Fool than the reſt, tho ! 
have more Frankreſs in owning it: And moreover my Book 
being but 4 Heap of Follies, I hope every Fool will find his own 
Character in it, unleſs he be blinded by Self- love. To return 
to my Story: Don Carlos being in a Church, with ſeveral other 
Tralian and Spaniſh Gentlemen, priding themſelves in their fine 
Feathers, like proud Peacocks, three Ladies in Masks accoſted 
him amid all theſe fierce and gay Cupids, one of whom ſpoke 
to him thus, or to the ſame Effect: Signior Don Carlos, there 
is a Lady in this City, ro whom you are very much oblig'd, 
for at all the Juſts and Turnaments, her Wiſhes went {till 
zlong with you in thoſe Exerciſes, wherein you <argen the 
yp FAD 
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pt. Mat I find moſt adyaritageous in this von tell me, 
I fwer'd on is to have, it from the Mouth of a Lady 
rho ſertns to be a Perſon of Merit; yet had I fo much as hop d 
that am of the fait Sex had ben on my Side, I would have ta- 
ken mot Care to deſerve her Approbation. The unknown Lady 
replie#h8 had given all the Proofs imaginable of his being a 
moſt dexterous-and* accompliſh'd Gentleman, and that by his 
Black and White Liveries, he had ſhewn he was not in Love, 
Inevet Was well acquainted with the Meaning of Colours, an- 
fwer d Den Carlos, but this J know, that if I am not in Love, 
tiß not ſo much on Account of my being indifferent, as becauſe 
Jam ſenſible I do nor deferve to be belov'd. They ſaid to one 
another a "Thouſand fine Things more, which I ſhall not re- 
late, becauſe I know nothing of em, and would be loath to com- 
poſe FiCtions, leaft I ſhould wrong Don Carles and the unknown 
Lady, who had a great deal more Wir than I can pretend to, 
as I was lately inform'd, by a young Neopolitan who knew 
em both. In ſhort, the Lady in the Mask declard to Don 
Carlos, that twas ſhe who had an Inclination for him: He 
defir'd to ſee her Face; which ſhe refus d, and told him, That 
he muſt not expect ir yet; that ſhe would look for a more pro- 
per Opportunity; and that, to let him know ſhe fear d not 
to truſt her ſelf alone with him, ſhe would give him a Token: 
Ar theſe Words ſhe pull'd off her Glove, and having ſhew'd 
the Spaniard the fineſt Hand in the World, preſented him with 
a Ring; which he receiv'd with ſo great a Surprize at the Ad- 
venture, that he almoſt forgot to make a Bow, and thank her 
upon her going from him. The other Gentlemen, who out of 
Civility bad left him, being come to him again, he told em 
what had happend, and ſhew'd them the Ring, which was 
of confiderable Value. Every one ſpoke his Thoughts upon this 
Adventure; and Don Carlos was upon this deep in Love with 
the unknown Lady, as if he had ſeen her Face. So great is the 
Power of Wir on thoſe who have their Share of it. He was 
eight long Days without hearing from this Lady; bur whether 
or no he was uneaſie at it, I'cou'd never be well inform'd. In 
the mean Time he went every Day to divert himſelf at the Houſe 
of a Captain of Foct, where ſeveral Men of Quality met to 
play. One Nighr having not been at Play, and going Home 
ſooner than ordinary, he was call'd by his Name out of 2 
Parlour in a great Houſe. He went near the Window, which 
was Lattic'd, and knew by the Voice that call'd him, that 'twas 
his inviſible Miſtreſs, who ſaid to him, Come near, Don Carlos, 
I expect you here to decide our Controverſie. You are but a 
Bragadocio, ſaid Don Carlos, 5 challenge with Inſolence, 
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and yet hide your ſelf for eight Days together, and then alas 
appear only through a Lattice Window, We ſhall ſee one 
another nearer in * an{wer'd ſhe: Tis not for 91 4 
but 


Courage I have delay d being , with you all this while, bu 

bad .a Mind fe know. you beter before I-difcomed ny bel? 
You know that in Duels the Combatants ought to fight with 
Arms alike: Now, if your Heart be not as free. as mine, E. 
would fight with Advantage, and therefore I have made En- 


qpiries after you. And what Information have you. gat, an- 
wW 


cr'd Don Carlos; That we are much upon the Square, re- 
turn'd the Inviſible Lady. But, ſaid Don Carlos; there's yet 
a great Inequality betwixt us; for added he, you both ſee 
and know who 1 am, whereas I neither ſee, nor know wha 
you are: Now conſider pray, what I can judge of your con- 
cealing your ſelf, ſince People ſeldom do ſo when they have a 
good Delign, It is an eaſie Matter to impoſe at Ard upon a 
an that miſtruſts nothing, but he is not to be cheared twice; 
if you make uſe of me only to give another jealouſy; I muſt free- 
ly tell you, that I am the moſt unfic Perſon for it in the World, 
and that I ain good for nothing elſe beſides loving you. Have 
ou done with your raſh Suſpicions, ſaid rhe inviſible Lady? 
You may call them raſh if you pleaſe, replied Don Carlos; 
wever they are not really ſo, I would have you to know, 
ſaid the, 1 am ſincere; you will find me fuch in all our In- 
rercourſe ; and I expect you ſhould be ſo too. That's but rea- 
ſonable, anſwer'd Din Carlos; but tis juſt likewiſe that I ſhould 
ſee you, and know who you are, You ſhall be ſaisfied in 
that e er it be long, ſaid the Invifible Lady; and in the mean 
Time hope with Patience; for that's the only Way for you to 
obtain what you expect from me. Now, that you may juſtifie 
your Love to your Diſcretion, I am willing to let yon know, 
that my Birth is not inferior to yours; that I have a Fortune 
ſufficient ro make you live with as great Magnificence as any 
Prince in the Kingdom; that I am rather Handſom than Ill- 
favourd ; and as for Wit, you have too much of that your 
ſelf nor to diſcover whether I have any or no. She had no ſooner 
made an End of her Speech but ſhe withdrew leaving Don 
Carlo with his Mouth open, ready to anſwer her; ſo very much 
in love with a Perſon he never ſaw, and ſo perplex d about 
this odd way of Proceeding, which might prove at laſt a Cheat, 
that he ſtood on the ſame Place for above a Quarter of an Hour, 
not knowing what to think of this extraordinary Adventure, 
He was not ignorant that there were'a great many Princeſſes 
and Ladies of Quality in Naples; but knew likewiſe, that there 
were abundance of greedy Courtezans in that City, eager after 


& * 


4 
part I. Scarron's Comical Romance. 23 
Strangers, great, Jilrs, and the more dangerous, as ſcthey we 
Handſom. Bf bor poſitively tel whether he has. pe 8 
this Time, or whether he went tg Bed without a Supper. 
Neither do I care to imitate the Writers of Roniances, who 
mark with great Exa&neſs all the Hours of the Day, d make 
the ir Heroes riſe betimes, relate their Adventures by Dinner- 
time, eat but little at Dinner, then reſume the Story after Din- 
ner, or retire beg the thickeft Part of a Wood, in order to en- 
tertain their own ſelves, unleſs when they have ſomething to ſay, 
to the Rocks and Trees: At Supper-time, they make them re- 


85 at the uſual Hour, to the Place where they Diet, there they 


h and look penſive, inſtead of eating; and thence go to builc 

ſtles in the Air on ſome Tarraſs-Walk that looks towards 
the Sea, whilſt the truſty Squire reveals, that his Maſter is fuck 
2 one, Son to ſuch a King; that he is the beſt Prince alive, anc 
tho he be ſtill the handſomeſt of all Mortals, that he was quite 
another Man before Love had disfigur'd him. To return to my, 
Story, Don Carlos repair d the next Day to his Poſt, where the 
inyiſible Lady waited his coming: She ask'd bim if he bad not 
been much perplex d about their laſt Converſation, and if he 
had nor doubred the Truth of what ſhe told him. Don Carlos, 
without anſwering her Queſtion, defir'd her to tell him what 
Danger ſhe fear'd in diſcovering her ſelf, fince they were upon 
even Terms ; and that che End of their Amours being honou- 
table, it would have the Approbation of every Body? The Danger 
is very great, and you will have it in Time, ſaid the inviſible Lady: 
Once more be ſatisfied that I am true, and that in the Account 
I gave you of my ſelf, I was rather modeſt than vain. Don Car- 
los did not preſs ber any farther, their Converſation which con- 
tinued ſome Time longer, encreas d the mutual Love they had for 
each other; and ſo they parted, with Promiſes to meet every 
Day, at the appointed Hour and Place. The next Day after there 
was a great Ball at rhe Viceroy's, where Don Carlo hop'd to 
know his inviſible Charmer; in the mean Time, he endeavour'd 
to learn it at whoſe Houſe ſhe gave him thoſe favourable Audi- 
ences, and was told by the Neighbours that it belong d to an old 
Lady, Widow to a Spaniſh Captain, who bad neither Daughters 
nor Neeces, and liv d very retir d. He deſird to wait on her, 
bur ſhe ſent him Word, chat fince her Husband died, ſhe 
admitted of no Viſits, which til] perplext him more and more, 
Don Carlos went in the Evening ro the Viceroy's, where you 
may imagine there was a very fine and numerous Aﬀembly, 
and nicely obſery'd all the Ladies, in Hopes to find out his un- 
known Miſtreſs. He engag'd in Converſation with ſeveral, but 
Was diſappointed in his 4 ob At laſt he kept cloſe to the 
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orld, eſpecially 
at tha r ]d 77, Then, every. rl Jo ſet up fo! I tha b. Quility. e 
Was 0 1 han dſom, and d V Voice not unlike that of 
2 55 Jookr aftcr ; 2 But, At 4 the long x run, be found ſuch 
56 Diſc! oxrion 0 her. W it and Thar © his Invifible, 
tharhe, wa orry that- in ſo little Time, he ad made ſuch Pro- 
greſs. with this fine J. 400 „that without any. Ay to himſelf. 
be Had, Reaſon to belie- 35 e dig. not bate hi "oc _ They danc'd 
ſever imes together, and the. Ball bein. ver, to the great 
Sack ion of, Don Carlos, he fook his leave 656 Caprive,whom 
he left full, © Pride; for haviog had to her Kak in ſo fine an Af 
{mbly. A (Avalier who: was. 'envied by. all the Men, and e- 
ede 0 by 40 al TT che Wogien. As ſoon as he, Cache out of the Ball, 
e went in g. eat Haſt to his Houle, and from thence ro the 
fatal Grate, which was not far off : His Lady, who was there al- 
rc ady, ac d. him News of che Ball, alrhovgh the had been there 
h f (elf, . He told her very ' ingenuoully, / that he had danc'd 
with 2 very. Lautifu! Perſon,” and entertain'd her all the Time 
the "Ball ). ſtẽq. She asd him ſeveral Queſtions i in relation to 
hex, which difcover' d her Jeatouſje : As for Don Carlgs, he let her 
inder {lang that. he began tO ſuſpect her Quality, by Reaſon ſhe 
ad not been at the Ball; he having taken Notice of it, usd 
all the Charms of her Wir to remove his Suſpicions, and fa- 
vour'd him as far as Was poſſible, in a Converſation that paſt 
with a Grate between; adding withal, that in a ſhorr Time ſhe 
would become viſible. Hereupon they parted : Don Carlos very 
much, j in. Doubr whether he 9" ght to believe her, and ſhe ſome- 
what jealous, of the fine Perſon he had entertain d duting che 
Ball. The next Day On Carlos going to hear Maſs at a certain 
Church, the Name of which I have forgot, offer'd H ly Water 
to two veil d Ladies who went to rake ſome ar the ſame Time 
with him: She who appear'd in the better Cloaths of the two 
told him, ſhe never accepted of any Civility, from one with 
whom ſhe had a Quarrel ro decide. If you are not roo much 
in baſt, aofward Don Carlos, you may have Satisfaction in that 
this very Moment. Well, faid the unknown Lady, follow me 
then into the next Chapel. She led the Way, and Don Carlos 
Follow?g” ery much in Doubr, whether ſhe was his unknown 
Miſtreſs or not; for cho her Shape was the ſame, yet he found 
ſome Differens be between their Voices, this new Lady ſpeaking 
ſomewhat thick : This is the Subſtance of what ſhe told him, 
after ſhe had ſhut her ſelf up with him in the Chapel, All the 
City of Naples,” 'Signior Dun Carts, talks of the high Reputation 
you have San d during thar little Time you have been here; ; 
ai 
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And every Body looks vpon you, as the moſt accompliſht Ger, 
ae the World: The only Thing that People wonder at, 
is, your not tak ing Notice that there are in this City ſome La- 
dies of Quality and Merit, who have a particular efteem for you; . 
they have diſcorer'd it to you as far as Decency would allow, 
and tho tis their eager Defires to make you ſenſible of it, yer. 
they bad rather you had not taken Notice of it through Iuſen- 
bility, than that you ſhould have deſpis'd their Favours thro', 
Indifference. 0 the reſt, there's one of my Acquaintance 
who has ſo much value for you, as to hazard her own Repu, 
tation by telling you, that your Night Adventures are diſco- 
ver d ; chat you raſhly engage in an Amour with one you do 
not know, and that ſince your Miſtreſs conceals, her elf, ſhe 
muſt either be aſham'd of her Lover, or conſcious of nor deſer- 
ving to be belov'd her ſelf. I queſtion not but the Object of 
your contemplative Love, is a Lady of great Quality and Wit; | 
and that your fancy has fram'd ſuch a Miſtreſs, as is worthy o 
Adoration upon all Accounts: But, Signior Don Carlos, believe 1 
not your Imagination, at the Expence of your Judgment; truſt 1 
not a Perſon who conceals her ſelf, and en ge no more in | 
theſe Night-Converſations. But why houl 1 diſguiſe my | 
ſelf any longer? I my ſelf am jealous of this Phantom of yours: 

I cannot bear vou ſhould ſpeak with her; and ſince I have de- 

clared my Mind fo far, J willſo thwart all her Deſigns, that I do 

not much queſtion but I ſhall carry away the Prize, ro which 

| have as much Right as ſhe, ſince I am not inferior to her 

either in Beauty, Riches, Quality, or any. Thing elſe that can 

beſpeak Love : If you are Wiſe, you will make uſe of this my 

Advice, When ſhe had ſpoke theſe laſt Words, ſhe went away 

withour giving Don Carlos Time to anſwer her. He was going 

to follow her, but met at the Church Gare a Man of Quality, 

who engaged him in a tedious Converſation, from which- he 

could nor rid himſelf. He reflected the Remainder of the Day 

upon this Adventure, and ſuſpected at firſt to be the Lady at the 
Ball, to be the veil'd Perſon that had appear'd to him: But 
then calling to Mind that ſhe had ſhew'd abundance. more | 
Wit, than he had found in this, he was at a Loſs whar to think, 

and wiſh'd almoſt not to have been engaged with his unknown 

Miſtreſs, that he might give himſelf entirely up to this: But 

then again, conſidering that he knew her no better than his In- 

viſible, whoſe Wit had charm'd him in all the Converſation 

he had had with her, he firmly reſolv'd' ro be conſtant to his 

firſt Choice, without minding in the leaſt the Threats of the 

laſt Lady; for he was not to be wrought upon by Fear or Com- 

pulſion. That very Night he fail d not to return to _ en 
J ee Window 
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Window at the uſual Hour, where in the Height of his Con- 
verfarion with his Miftcefs, he was ſciz'd by four ſtrong Men in 
Maxks,” who having difarm'd him, hurry'd him by Force into 
2 Coach that waired for them at the End of the Street. I leave 
the Reader ro think, how many abuſive Names he gave thoſe 
Men in Diſguiſe, and how he reproached them for attacking 
him fo to diſadvantage * Nay, be endeavour'd io win em 
by Promiſes, but inſtead of perſwading them, be only made 
them to take more Care 6f him, and put himſelf out of Hopes 
of being able ro ſhew either his Strength or Courage. In the 
mean Time the Coach and fix Ho . ſes drove on a full Tror, and 
having got our of che City, after an Hours travelling, came in- 
to a great Yard, the Gate of which was kept open to receive 
it. ' The four Maskers alighred with Hon Carlos, holding him 
under the Arms like an Ambaſſador introduced to ſalute the 
Grand Signior: He was carried vp one Pair of Stairs in the 
fame. Manner, where two Gentlewomen in Masks came to re- 
ceive him at the Door of a large Room, eich with a Candleſt cx 
in her Hand, when the four Men in Diſguiſe took their Leaves of 
him with a profound Reverence. Tis probable they left him 
neither Sword nor Piſtol, and that he did not forget to thank 
em for their extraordinary Care of bis Perſon-: And yet per- 
haps he never thought on't ; not but that he was a Man of good 
Breeding, but upon a Surprize, a flip in Point of Civility ought 
to be forgiven. Neither will I tell you, whether the Candle- 
fticks the Gentlewomen had in their Hands were Silver, or on- 
Iy Silver-gilt and ingra ven. As for the Room, it was the moſt 
Magnificent in the World, and if you would know it, as well 
turmſht as ſome Apartments in our Romances; namely the 
Ship of Zelman in Peleæ ander; the Palace of Ibrahim in the Ilu- 


#rious Baſſa, or the Room wherein the King of Aria receivd 


Mandano in Cyrus, which together with the others I nam'd 
before, is certainly a Book that has the beſt Furniture in the 
World. Now imagine what Surprize our Spaniard was in, to 
find himſelf in this ſtately Apartment with two Speechleſs 
Gentlewomen in Masks, who having conducted him into ano- 
ther Chamber, ſtill better furniſht than the great Room, left 
him there all alone, Had he been of Don Quixots Humour, he 
wauld have found ſufficient Matter to pleaſe his Fancy, and 
. imagin'd himſelf to be no leſs than Eſplandiau or Amadis : But 
our Spaniard was no more concerned than if he had been in his 
Inn, fave only that he had a great Regret for his Inviſible La- 
dy; and as he kept his Thoughts continually employ d upon 
her, he found that Chamber more melancholy than a Priſon, 
which never looks pleaſant, bur on the Outſide. He was 7 
en T7 FO Ree BY | per- 
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r{gaded, that theſe who had provided him ſo fair a Lodging; 
Sl 2 75 his Enemies; and doubted not, but the P 
"hp ſpoke to him the Day before in the Church, was the Con- 
| jarer that bad tais d all theſe Enchantments. He admir d with 
E himſelf che Fancies of Women, and how ſoon they pur their 
Defigns in Execution; as for his Part, be reſolvd to wait pati- 
ently the End of this Adventure, and be faithful ro his invifible 
| Miſtreſs, in ſpite of all the Threats and Promiſes he might re- 
ceivein this new Lodging. A little while after, ſeveral Ser- 
vants in Masks, and in very good Cloaths came to lay the 
Clock, and then ſerv'd up Supper. Every Thing belonging to 
it was Magnificent; Muſick and Perfumes were not forgot- 
ten; and Don Carlis nor only gratified his Smelling and Hear- 
ing, but his Taſt alſo; for he eat and drank, more than I thought 
à Man in his Condition could have done! Bur what's impoſh- 
ble to ſo great a Courage! I forget to tell you that he waſh'd 
dis Mouth; for I am inform'd he took great Care of his Teeth, 
The Muſick play'd a While after Supper, bur all being with- 
drawn, Don Carlos fetch'd many a Turn about the Room, re- 
flecting on all theſe Enchantments, or perhaps on ſomething 


Masks, who without asking him whether he had a Mind to go 
to Bed, or not, ſpread a Magnificent Toilet, in order to undreſs 
him. He comply'd with them in every Thing: The Gentlwomen 
turn d down the Bed-Cloarhs, and then withdrew : The Dwarf 
pull'd off his Shoes, Stockings, or Boots, and then his other 
| Cloaths ; all which being done without exchanging a Word, 
Don Carlos went to Bed, and ſlept pretty well for a Man in Love. 
Ar break of Day he was wak'd by the finging of Birds, thar 
flutter d about in an Aviary ; the Dwarf came to wait upon 
bim. and brought him the fineſt Linnen in the World, and rhe beſt 
waſh'd and perfum'd : If you think fit, 1 ſhall not mention 
what he did till Dinner, (which was at leaſt as good as his Svp- 
per had been) bur paſs to the firſt breaking of that profound 
Silence, which had been obſerv'd ro that very Hour. A Gentle- 
woman in a Mask began to ſpeak, by asking him if he would 
be pleas'd to ſee the Miftreſs of that Inchanted Palace, Dor 
Carlos ſaid, ſhe ſhould be welcom : And a little while after ſhe 
came in, attended by four Gentlewomen very richly Dreſt. 


Such were not Cythera's Charms, 
When Dreſt in Gay and Looſe Attire, 
She flew to a New Lovers Arms, 
Upon the Wings of ſoft Deſire, 


Never had our Spanie ſen a Perſon pf more hid lick Mein 
| F | ö 5 1 | an 


elſe; chen came in two Gentlewomen and a Dwarf all in 
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thin zur unt Vigende, Efe was e tranſported,” and Yat- 
p 8355 at the ſal Time, that he tym led at every Bow and 
i608 made, 36 be Jed. her joro the, pens, Room, wire th 
| I,, E rs TAROTE: 8 3 
All the fine: Things he had ſeep jn "orhier Rooms I men- 
tion d before, "Were nathin g in Compariſon to what he, found in 
this' lat, which rem receiv d a hew- brightneſs from .the Lady 
9 Mask. They walk d on the fineſt Foot-Carpet that ever 
was ſeen, ſince Foot Carpets have been in Fathion :, There the 
Spaniard was plac d in an Arm-chairin ſpite ot himſ f, and the 
Lady fitting by ber ſelf, on I know not how many fine Cuthi- 
ons over againſt hum, ſhe raviſh's his Ears with a Voice as 
Tweetas an Harpſichord, ſpeaking to him to this Effect. 1 doubt 
hor, Signior Bon Carlos, bi you-are much ſurpriz'd at what 
bas happen d to you in my Houſe fince Yeſterday ; but it ali that 
is not able to move you, yet by it you may ſee I am as good as 
my Word; and from what I have done, you may gueſs hat 
1 am able to do. Perhaps my Rival both by her Artifice, and 
the Advantage ſhe. has of having attackt you firſt, bas made her 
felf abſolure Miftrofs of that Haare which T nevertheleſs pre- 
tend to diſpute my Right to with her: But a Woman is not to 
be diſcourag d by the firſt Diſappointment; and if my Fortune, 
which is not to be deſpis d, with all that goes along with my 
Perſon, cannot perſwade you to love me; yet ſhall T have the 
Satisfaction of not concealing my (elf out of Shame or Deceit, 
and chuſe to be deſpis'd through my Defects, rather than be 
belov'd through my Artifice. As ſhe ſpoke theſe laſt Words, ſhe 
pull'd off her Masks, and ſhew'd Don Carlos the Heavens with 
all their Glories, or it you pleaſe, a Heaven in Miniature: The 
fineſt Head in the World, ſupported by the beſt Shape he ever 
admir'd before; in ſhorr, a Perſon all over Divine. By the 
freſhneſs of her Complexion, one would not have thought her 
to have been aboye fixteen Years of Age ; but by a certain free 
and majeſtick Air, which young Perſons generally want, ſhe ap- 
pear'd to be near twenty. O Carlos paus'd a while before he 
anſwer'd her, being almoſt angry with bis inviſible Lady, who 
hinder'd him from ſurrendting himfelF intirely to the fineſt 
Perſon he ever ſaw, and dubious What he ſhould ſay or do: At 
laſt, after an inward Conflict, which laſted ſo long, as to make 
the Miſtreſs of the inchanted Palace uneaſie, he took a firm Re- 
ſolution not to conceal from her his inmoſt Thoughts; which 
without any manner of Queſtion, was the beſt Thing he ever 
did in his Life. This is the Anſwer he gave her, which ſome 
have found a little to blunt. Madam, I could not but owp 
my ſelf extream happy in your Eſteem, if my Stars W 


nk. me worth your A 


vou found me capable of Infidelity 2 And how can 


Fancy but. Madam, would you thi 


be ankla, if I love you? Therefore, Madam, pity me, bit 


blame me not: Or rather let us pity eaeh other; and complair 
both; you of nor obtaining what you dente and I of not fee- 
ing what I love. He utter d theſe Words with ſuch a melat- 
choly-Air, that the Lady might eafily perceive he ſpoke his true 


Sencuments. . She uſed all the Arguments ſhe could think of to 


perſwade him to alter his Mind, bur he was deat to her Prayers 
and unconcern d at her Tears. She renew'd the Attack ſeveral 
Times, but met ſtill with a ſtout Reſiſtance. At laſt ſhe began 
to revile and reproach him, and told him 


' What Rage and Fealouſie ſuggeſt, 7 „ W 
men they poſſeſs a Love-fick. Breaſt. 
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and then ſhe left him, not to pick Straws, but to curſe a hun- 

dred Times his Misforrune, which proceeded only from being 
too happy. A Gentlew'man came a little while after to ac- 
quaint him, that he had the Liberty to walk in the Garden; He 
traverſed all theſe fine Apartments, without meeting with any 
Body, till he came to the Stait-caſe, at the Foot of which he 
ſaw ten Men in Masks, who kept the Door, arm'd with Par- 
tizans and Carabines. As he was croſſing the Court to go into 
the Garden, one of the Gentlemen of the Guard accoſted him 
without looking him in the Face, and told him as tho he fear d 
to be overheard: That an old Gentleman had truſted him 
with a Letter, which he had promis'd ro deliver into his own 
Hands, tho' his Life muſt anſwer for it, if he ſhould be diſ- 
cover'd; bur that a Preſent of twenty Piſtols, .and a Promiſe 
of as mary more, made him to run all Hazards. . Don Carlos 
promis'd him Secreſy, and went ftrait into the Garden, where 
he read the Letter, which was as follows. 


You may judge what Pains T have felt ſincs 1 loft you, by thoſe you 
dug he to feel your ſelf, if you love me ,as much , do you. However, 

my. uneaſineſs is ſomething abated, by being mform'd of the Place 
where you are. *Tis the Princeſs Porcia who ſtole you away ; ſhe's a 
Woman that ſticks at nothing to pleaſe her ſelf, and you are not the 
fot Rinaldo, of that dangerous Armida.. But I will ſoon break all 
ber Inchantments, and diſingage you from her Arms, to receive you 
into mine, which Favour you will deſerve, if you are as conſtant as I 
"Wiſh you to be. . , | 


: - The lavidtla Lady. 
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ether me to long you. Iſee well enough, that 1 leave che fineſt 
Ferlon in the Univerſe, for one who perhaps is only ſuch in my - 
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Dan Carlos was ſotranſported with'] oY, to receive this New 
- From bis Lady, wich whom te was really in Love, thar he kig 
the Letter a Hundred Times over, ind came back to the Garden 
Door, to recompence the Meſſenger with a fine Diamond Ring 
He had on his Finger. He walk d à little longer in the Garden. 
ſtill wondering at the Princeſs 157 whom he often heard Pee. 
En report to be a young rick Lady, of the beſt Family in the 
Kingdom; but as he was a Perſon of ſtrict Virtue, be con. 
ceiv d ſuch an Averſion for her, that he refolv'd to break out of 
His Priſon, even at the hazard of his Life. As he came out of the 
Garden, he met a Gentlewoman unmaskr, (for from that Time 
forward, every Body went bare-fac'd in the Palace) who came 
to ask, if he would be pleas'd ro have her Miſtreſs eat with him? 
And I leave you to think whether he an{wer'd, the ſhould be 
welcome. A little while after they ſerv'd up Supper, or Din- 
ner; for I have forgot which of the two it ought to have been: 
Porcia appear d more bright and handſom, I ſaid juſt now, 
than Venus Citherea, and it will not be amiſs, if for Variety 
fake, I now ſay, than an Angel: She was charming in every 
Reſpect, and during the Time they were at Table the; Spaniard 
diſcover d ſo much Wit in her, chat he was in a Manner ſorry, 
to find ſo many excellent Qualities, fo. ill beſtow'd on a Perſon 
of ſo high a Degree. He did all ke could to appear in good Hu- 
mour, and force a pleaſing Countenance, although he was con- 
tinually thinking upon his unknewn Miſtreſs; and burnt wit 
Impatience to return to the Lartice- window. As ſoon as the 
Table was clear'd, they were left by themſelves, and beeauſe 
Don Carlos ſpoke not a Word, either out of Reſpect or only to 
oblige the Lady co (peak firſt, ſhe broke Silence in theſe Words, 
I know not whether I ought to hope ſomething from the Gaiety 
I fancy I have diſcover'd in your Face; and whether mine, 
which you have ſeenalready,does ſeem handſom enough to make 
you doubt, whether that of your Inviſible Miſtreſs, has more 
Charms to captivate your Heart. I do not conceal what I de- 
Ggn'd to preſent you with, becauſe I would not have you repent 
the accepting my Preſent ; and though a Perſon who has been 
us'd to be inſtructed by others, be apt to be offended ara Denial; 
yet will J forgive you, provided you repair your paſt Offence, 
by giving me what I have more Right to, than your Inviſible: 
Therefore tell me your laſt Reſolution, that if in Caſe it be 
not in my Behalf, I may at leaſt find out new Reaſons, ftrong 
enough to combate thoſe, which I think I had to love you. 
Don Carlos thought ſhe would have gone on with her Speech; but 
obſerving ſhe ſpoke no more, and that with Eyes fixt on the 
Ground, ſhe expected her Doom from his Mouth; he reſum 
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bis fofmer Reſolution of telling her frankly, that be could ne- 
wer be hers, which he did in theſe Words. Madam, before. I 
anſwer what you would know of me, I muſt deſire you, that 
| with the ſame Frankneſs you expect from me, you would be 

legs d to tell me your Sentiments, about what I am going to 

propoſe to you. Suppoſe, added he, you had engag'd a Manto 
| fove you, and that by all the Favours a Lady can grant without 
wronging her Virtue, you had obliged him ro ſwear an invio- 
{able Fidelity; would you not account him the baſeſt and moft 
treacherous of Ma nkind, if he ſhould fail in his Promiſe ? And 
were I not that Villain, and that Traitor, if Iſhould leave for 
you, a Perſon & ho has Reaſon to think I love her? He was go- 
ing to frame abundance of Logical Arguments, in order to con- 
vince her; but ſhe did not give him Jime, and riſing abruptly 
from her Seat, told him, Thar ſhe plainly faw the Drift of his 
Diſcourſe ; that ſhe could nor but admire bis Conſtancy, tho'ſo 
much oppoſite to her own Quiet that ſhe would ſer him at Li- 
berty, and that ſhe only defir'd him to ſtay till Night, to go back 
in the fame Manner he came. While ſhe was ſpeaking, ihe held 
her Handkerchief to her Eyes, as though ſhe deſign d to conceal 
her Tears, and afterwards left the Spaniard a little concern d; 
yet ſo tranſported with Joy that he was to be again at Liberty, 
that he had not been able ro conceal it, had be been the greateſt 
Hypocrite in the World; and I verily believe, that had the 
Laty taken Notice of it, ſhe would certainly have ſcolded at him 
for it. I know not whether twas long before Night came, for 
as | told you before, I don't trouble my ſelf about marking the 
Time or Hours; you muſt be contented to know, that Night 
came ar laſt, and rhar he went into a cloſe Coach, and was ſer 
down at his Lodgings, after a pretty long Journey. As he was 
the beſt Maſter in the World, ſo bis Servants were like to die 
with Joy at the Sight of him, and almoſt ſtifled him with their 
Embraces ; but they did not enjoy him long; for having pro- 
vided himſelf with Arms, and taken two of his ſtouteſt Men along 
with him, he preſently went to the Grated- Window in ſuch 
great haſt, that thoſe who accompanied him, had much adoe 
to keep pace with him. He had no ſooner given the uſual Sig- 
nal, but his Inviſible Deity communicated her ſelf to him: when 
they exchanged ſuch ſoft and tender Expreſſions, that I can't for- 
bear weeping whenever I think on them. At laſt the Lady told 
him, ſhe had been lately affronted in that Houſe, and therefore 
had ſent for a Coach in order to leave it; but becauſe it might 
be a long while a coming, ſhe deſir d him to ſend for his, which 

might be ſooner got ready; and that ſhe would carry him to a 
Place, where the would no longer conceal her Face from him. 


8 Scarron's Comical Romance. Part p 
| "The Spaniard needed no-farther Intreaty, bur. ran like a Mad. 
wan 15 bis Men, bom he left Ke SHY 
1 Inviſible Lady kept her Word, and went into it with Don Cas. 
WW os. © She directed che Coactiman which Way he ſhould drive, 


© and bid him ſtop at a great Houſe, into the Court-Yard of which 
the Coach went by che 8 of ſeveral Flamboys, which were 

_ *Iightedartheir Arrival,” The Cavalier leading his Lady, went 
uß Stairs into a very large Room, where he was a little uneaſie, 
becanſe ſhe did not pull off her Mask. At laft ſeveral Gentle. 
vomen being come to receive them, with each a Candleſtick in 
their Hands, the Lady was Invifible no longer; pur pulling of 
her Mask, let Don Carlos fee, that the Lady at the Grated Win- 
dow, and the Princeſs Pvrcia, were but one Perſon. I will not 
endedvour to deſcribe the pleaſant Surprize of the Spaniard: 
i" The fair Neapblitan told him, ſhe bad ſtollen him. away a 
8 Second Time to know his laſt Reſolution ; that the Lady ar the 
i Lattice bad made over to her all her Pretenſions, and added a 
- Thouſand Expreſſions, nie Jeſs obliging thari ingenious. Don 
We Carlos threw himſelf at her Feet, embrac'd her Laces, acti d- 
| vour d, as one may ſay, her Hands with Kiſſes: By that Means 
{| | - avoiding all the Impertinence and Nonſence, which People 
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generally ſpeak when they ace tranſported with Joy. The 
- Raptures of his Paſſion being over, he us d all his Wit and 
Eloquence to extol the agreeable Caprice of his Miſtreſs, and ex- 
1 preſt himſelf ſo well to her Advantages, that he confirm'd her, 
" " the was not miſtaken in her Choice. She told him, ſhe had 
5 been unwilling to truſt any Body but her ſeif in a Thing, with- 
out which ſhe could never have lov'd him, and that ſhe would 
never have beſtow'd her ſelf upon a Man leſs conſtant than 

himſelf. Thereupon the Princeſs Porcia's Relations came in, 
having had Notice given them of her Deſign: And as they 
were the Chief Men in the Kingdom, they eaſily obtained a 
Diſpenſation from the Archbiſhop for their Marriage. The 
ſame Night the Ceremony was perform'd by the Parſon of the 

Pariſh, who was an honeſt Prieſt, and a good Preacher; and 
-fo 'twere needleſs to ask whether he made a fine Exhortation 
upon the Subject. *Tis ſaid, rhey got up late the next Day, 
which I am inclin'd to believe. The News was ſoon ſpread 
about, at which the Viceroy, a near Relation of Don Carli 
was ſo overjoy'd, that the Publick Rejoycings began a- new in 
Naples, where to this Day they talk of Don Carlos of Arragon, 
and his Inviſible Miſtreſs. | gh 
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| How Ragotin receiv'd 4 Blow on the Fingers, with 
K Aiden undi: 2 * 14 1 541 Heiner = 
D 4gotin's Story had a general Applauſe, and he valued 
> bimſelf; as much upon ir;' 4 K it had been his own; - 
which ſwelling his natural Pride, he began to treat the Men- 
Players with Contempt, and afterwards accoſting the Wo- 
men, ſqueez'd their Hands without their Conſent, and offer d 
to keel their Breaſts; a piece of Country Gallantry, which 
fours: more of the Satyr than Gentleman: Miſtreſs Scar 
contented her ſelf to force her ſoft, fair Hands from his dirty 
rough Clutches; but Mrs. Angelica her Companion; gave 
him withal ſmiling, a wrap on the Fingers with ber Busk. 
He leſt em abruptly, without fo; much as ſpeaking a Word, 
glowing with Rage and Confuſion, and return'd to the Men's 
Company, where every one ſpokeè as faſt as he could, without 
minding what the reſt ſaid. Ragotin ſilenc d moſt of em, by 
demanding of em with a ſuperior Voice, what they thought 
of his Novel. A young Mao, -whoſe Name | have forgot, an- 
ſer'd him bluntly, it was no more his than any Body's elſe. 
inthe Company, ſince he had it out of a Book: Whereupon 
ſeeing one ſtick out of Rægotin's Pocket, he pull'd it out; which 
tde little Man perceiving, ſcratch'd his Hands to get it from him; | 
butin ſpite of Ragorin, he putir into another Man's Hands, from : 
whom Ragotin endeavour'd to ſnatch it, to as little Purpoſe as 
before, The Book having got by this Time into a third Man's 
Hands, after the ſame Manner paſs'd to five or fix different 
Hands more; which Ragetin however could not feach, becauſe 
be was the ſhorteſt Man in the Company. Ar laſt having 
ſretch's himſelf. five or fix. Times in vain, torr half a dozen 
Pair of Cuffs, ſcratch'd as many Hands, and the Book ſtill 
mayelling about through the middle Region of the Chamber, 
poor Rægotin, who ſaw every Body laugh at 201 La! hana 
ruſh'd like a Mad-man upon the firſt Author of his Confuſion, 
and dealt him ſeveral Blows on bis Belly and Thighs nor 
being able to reach higher. The Hands of his Adverſary, 
Who had the Advantage of the Place, fell five or ſix Times 
0 perpendicular, and heavy on the top of his Head, that the 
Crown of his Hat ſunk down to his very Chin; which ſo 
look che Seat of his Reaſon, that the poor little Man did not 
bor ſome Time know where he was. To compleat his 4 
: carts 


34 Scarron's Comical Romance. Part 1, 


fear, bis Antagoniſt at parting, gave him a ſound Kick on 
the Head, which after a very ſudden Retrogradation, made 
him to fall on his Breech, at the Women-Players Feet. Now if 
poſſible, I would have you to conceive the Rage and Fury of 
a a little Man, more proud than all the Sieurs in the Kingdom, 
ata Time when he was Cock- a- hoop about his Story; and 
that too, before Players, to whom he deſign d to make Love; 
as you ſhall ſee anon, tho he was yet ignorant, which of em 
bad the greater Title to his Heart. To ſpeak the Truth, his 
little Body thus tumbled on his Breech, did ſo lively repreſent 
the Fury of his Soul, by the different Motions of his Arms and 
Legs, that tho' his Face could not be ſeen, becauſe his whole 
Head was enchas d into his Hat, yet all the Company thought 
fit to join, and Form as it were a Barrier twixt Ragotin and 
his Adverſary; who by this Means got away, whilſt rhe cha. 
ritable VNomen- Players rais'd the poor little Man, roaring like 
a Lion in his Hat, which ſtopt his Eyes and Mouth, and al- 
moſt hinder d him from ferching his Breath. Now the Diff» 
culty was, how to pull off this Hat of his: for its Crown 
being in the Form of a Butter-pot, and the Mouth of it nar- 
rower than the Bottom, God knows whether a Head that got 
it ſelf into it by Force, and whoſe Noſe was ſo exceſſive large, 
was able to get out the ſame Way. This Misfortune * 
ood Effect; for his Anger being now at the bigheſt, without 
oubr, its Effects had been anſwerable, had not his Hat which 
ſuffocated him, made him to conſult his own Preſervation, 
rather than contrive the Deſtruction of another. He did not 
cry out for Help, becauſe he had not the Uſe of his Tongue: 
But when the Company perceiv'd he lifred up in vain his 
trembling Hands to his Head, in order to ſer it ar Liberty, and 
ſtamp'd on the Floor with Rage and Indignation, biting his 
Nails ro no Purpoſe, they all bent their Thoughts on his Re- 
lief. The firſt Efforts they us d, to pull off his Hat, were fo 
violent, that he thought they had been going to pluck off his 
Head from his Shoulders: At laſt being almoſt ſpent, he made 
Signs with his Fingers to have it cut with a pair of Sciſſars. 
Miſtreſs Cave unclapſt thoſe ſhe wore on her Girdle; and 
Rancour,, who was to perform the Operation, having made a 
ſhew of making rhe Inciſion over againſt his Face, (which 
did not a little fright him) ar laſt he ſlit his Hat behind his 
Head, from Top to Bottom. As ſoon as he had given vent 
to his Face, all the Company fell a laughing to ſee ir bloated, 
as if it had been ready to burſt, upon Account of the vaſt 
Quantity of Spirits that had fluſh'd to it; and beſides, his 
Noſe was a little excoriated. However the Jeſt had you no 
-- -< © farther, 
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farther, bad not a_ bungling. Taylor advis'd him to get his 
Hat Fine-drawn. This umſeaſonable Advice ſo revived his 
Anger, which was not entirely extinguiſh'd, that he laid 
hold of one of the Andirons, and threaten'd to throw ir at 
e Company; which put the ſtouteſt of them all into ſuch a 
Foote, that every one ran ta the Door, in order to avoid the 
impending Blow: They preſsd fo far upon one another, 
that not above one was able to get out; and he too by a Fal 
his ſparr d Legs 1 V entangled themſelves with thoſe of the 
teſt. Ragorir fell a laughing in his Turn, which gave all the 
Company freſh. Courage; they return d him his Book, and 
the Players lent him an old Har, He fell into a violent Paſ- 
Gon againſt the Man who us'd bim fo ſcurvily ; but bein 
ſome what more vain than revengeful, he told the Players, with 
the Air of one that was going to promiſe ſome extraordinary 
Thing, that he had a Mind to make a Play out of this Story 
of his, and would contrive it ſo well, that he was ſure to get 
as much Reputation by that ſingle Piece, as other Poets had 
in all their Lives gain d by ſeveral. Deſtiny told him, the Stos 
ry he had related was very entertaining, bur would by no 
Means fir the Stage. Sure, ſaid Ragorin, you won't pretend - 
to teach me; I wou'd have you to know, that my Mother was 
Seamſtreſs to the Poet Garnier, and 1 my (elf bave one of his 
Ink-horns at Home. Deſtiny replied, that even Garnier would 
get no Reputation by it, if he was to do it himſelf, But 
what Difficulry do you find in it, ask'd Ragortin. The Diffi- 
culty, anſwer'd Deſtiny, is in that ir cannot be brought into 
a regular Play, without committing a great many Faults, 
both in Point of Decorum and judgment. As for that, ſaid 
Ragotin, a Man of my Parts, may make new Rules whenever 
he pleaſes. Pray conſider, added he, what a new and Magnifi- 
cent Thing it would be, to repreſent a great Church-Gate in 
Front of the Stage, before which twenty Beaux more or Jeſs, 
with as many Ladies, ſhould appear and ſpeak a Thouſand fine. 
Things to one another, would it not raviſh all the Specta- 
tors with Adwiration think you? I am fo far of your 
Opinion, continued he, that one ought to obſerve Decorum 
and good Manners, and therefore would not make my Actors 
wmlk in the Church. D:/tiry interrupted, to ask him where 
they could get ſo many Gentlemen and Ladies ? And how do 
they in Colleges, ſaid Ragorin, where they fight pitch'd Bat- 
tles? I my ſelf plaid at La Fleſche, the Overthrow ar the 
Bridge of Se, added he; above a hundred Soldiers of the. 
Queen Mothers Parry appear'd on the Stage, beſides thoſe of 
the King's Army, which was more numerous: And I: 
| n memb 
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member, that by Reaſon of a great Shower that fell that Day 
and ſpoil'd' the Sport, twas reported, that all the Fear 1ers of 
the Country-Gentry, which had been borrow'd on this Occa- 
fion, would never come to themſelves again. Deſtim, who 
took great delight in hearing him utter all theſe Judiciow 

Things, reply'd, that Colleges had Scholars' enough for that 
Purpoſe, whereas their Company did never confiſt in all ef 
above ſeven or eight Perſons: Rancour, who, you know, had 
ever been a malicious Dog, ſided with Rægotin in this Matter, 
the better to help ro make him ridiculous, and told his Com- 
rade, he was not of his Opinion; that he had been a Player 
before him, that a Church-Gare wou'd be the fineſt Scene 
that ever was ſeen 3 and as for the neceſſary Nutnber of Gen- 
tlemen and Ladies, that they might have ſome Fleſh and 
Blood, and repreſent the reſt with Paſtboard. This fine Expe- 
dient of Paſtboard, invented by Rancour, ſer all the Company 
a laughing: R-gotin laugh'd with the reſt, and ſwore he 
knew that Contrivance well enough, bur had a Mind to keep 
it to himſelf As for Coaches, added he, will it not be 2 
Novelty in a Play? 1 formerly perſonated Tobies Dog, and 
did it ſo to the Life, that the whole Audience was highly 
pleas'd with my Performance, raking me to be a real Dog. As 
for my Parc, continued he, if we may judge of Things by the 
Effects they work upon our Minds, I never ſaw Piramus and 


Thi:be ated in my Life, but Piwas leſs concern'd at Eraſmus's 


Death, than frighred by the roaring of the Lion. Runcour 
back d Ragotin's Reaſons with others as ridiculous, and by 
that Means ingrariated himſelf ſo far into him, that Ragotin 
took him to Supper. All the other Impertinents left likewiſe 
the Players ar Liberty ; who 'tis probable had much rather 
75 to Supper, than entertain theſe idle Coxcombs of the 
Own. | | 
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CHAP. XI. 


hic contains what you'll find, if you'll but take the 


Pains to read it. 


Agotin carried Rancour to a Tavern, where be call'd for 
the beſt Things the Houſe could afford. Tis thought he 


would not carry him to his own Houſe, becanſe his Commons 
OF — 2 were 
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were but indifferent; but I will ſay nothing about that, for 
fear of paſſing raſh Judgment; neither did I care to enquire. 
much into the Truth of rhe Buſineſs, becauſe I did not think 
it worth my while, eſpecially having Matters of far greater 
Importance to relate. Rancour, who was a Perſon of great 
Diſeernment, and knew his Men at firſt Sight, no ſooner ſaw 
a Brace of Partridges and a Capon ſerv'd up for two People, 
but he began to think that Ragorin had ſome Deſign or other, 
and did not treat him ſo well, either upon Account of his own 
Merit, or to repay the Civility he had receiv'd from him, in 
maintaining his Story to be a good Subject for a Play. He 
therefore expected to hear ſome new Extravagance from Rago= 
tin, who, however, did not diſcover his Thoughts at firſt, but 
continued talking about his Novel. Notwithſtanding be ar 
length repeated feveral Lampoons he had made upon moſt of 
his Neighbours, ſome Cuckolds that were nameleſs; and o- 
ther Women: He ſung drunken Catches, and ſhew'd Ran- 
cour abundance of Acrofticks and Anagrams; which are ge- 
nerally the firſt Things with which your paltry Rhimers begin 
to plague Men of Senſe, Rancour made him a complear 
Coxcomb; by crying up all he heard, with Eyes lifted ro 
Heaven, and ſwore like a loſing Gameſter, that he never 
heard any Thing ſo fine in his Life: Nay, he was ſo tranſpor- 
ted, that he made a ſhew of pulling off kis Hair in an Extaſie 
of Pleaſure.. He told him now and then, tis a great Misfor- 
ne both for you and us, that you do not leave off all other 
buſineſs and write for the Stage; for in ſuch Caſe, in two or 
three Years Time, Corneille would be no more talk'd of, than 
Alexander Hardy is now. I am, added he, an abſolute 
Stranger to Flatrery ; but to encourage you, muſt needs own, 
no ſooner faw you, but J read in your Face that you were 
2 great Poet; and you may be fatisfh'd by my Comrades what 
I told em about it. I am ſeldom miſtaken: I can ſmell a 
Poet at two Miles diftance ; and therefore as ſoon as ever L 
aft my Eyes on you, I was acquainted with your Genius, as 
well as if I had brought you up. All this fulſom Stuff went 
down with Ragorin as glib as ſeveral Glaſſes of Wine, which 
be drank at the ſame Time, and which intoxicated his Brain, 
45 much as Rancour Commendations ſwell'd his Vaniry. As 
t Rancour he eat and. drank very heartily, crying out now] 
and then, for God's ſake, Monſieur Ragotin, improve your 
alent: Once more ler me tell you, you are much to blame, 
dor to make your Fortune and ours. For my Part, I ſcrauk 
4 little. Paper ſometimes as well as other People, bur if I cauld 
make Verſes half ſo good as. thoſe you bave been reading ta 
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me, I ſhould not have been ſo hard put to it to keep Life and 
Soul tagether, but would live upon my Income as well as Mon- 
dory, Therefore, Monſieur Ragot in, once more pray write; and 
if this next Winter we do nax eclipſe rhe Companies of the Ho- 
ſtel de Bourgogne, and des Marez, may I never tread rhe Stage 
more witho:'t breaking one of my Arms or Legs. III ſay no 
more, and ſo let's drink. He was as good as his Word; for 
having put a double Quantum into a Glaſs, he drank Mon- 
fieur Rigetin's Health ro Monſieur Ragottn himſelf, who pledgd 
him after the ſame Manner, and return'd his Civility with 
drinking the Health of che Women-Players. This he drank 
Cap in Hand, and in ſuch a Rapture, that as he ſet the Glaſs 
down on th: Table, he broke its Foot, without taking Notice ont, 
owever he afterwards attempted three or four Times to ſet it up- 
right, but finding it impoſſible, he at laſt flung it over his Read; 
When pulling Nau cour by the Sleeve, he let him know he had 
had the Honour of breaking a Glaſs in drinking the Players 
Health: It vex'd him a little that Rancour did nor laugh at it; 
but, as I ſaid before, he was rather an envious than a riſible 
Animal. Rancour ask't him, What he thought of their Wo- 
men ? The little Man bluſid without giving an An- 
ſwer: But Rencour putting the ſame Queſtion to him again, 
at laſt, what by his Stuttering, Bluſhing, and broken Speech, 
he gave Rancour to underſtand that he lik d one of the Play- 
ers extreamly. But which of em? quorh Rancour. The little 
Man was ſo diſorder'd for having ſaid ſo much, that he an- 
er d I don't know — Nor I neither, ſaid Rancour, 
his Reply caſt him into greater Diſorder; inſomuch that 
with a bewilder'd Look, he faid, 'Tis, 'ris——— He repeated 
the ſame Words five or fix Times over again; at which the 
Stroller growing impatient, cry'd I like your Choice, ſhe's 2 
very beautiful Perſon, This put him quite our of Countenance, 
inſomuch that he could never tell which he lov'd moſt ; rho it 
way be he knew nothing of the Matter himſelf, or that his 
Paſſion was rather Luſt than Love. At laſt Rancour naming 
Mrs. Star, he ſaid, Twas ſhe with whom he was in Love : For 
my Part I verily believe, that had he nam'd either Angelica, or 
her Mother Cave, he would have forgot the Blow he had receiv d 
with a Busk from the one, and the Age of the other, and 
given bimſelf Body and Soul to the very firſt that Rancour had 
pam'd, Sa great was the Confuſion of Goatiſh Ragotin, The 
Stroller however made him drink a good Bumper, which car- 
rying off Part of it, pledg d him with another; which done, 
looking about the Room, he whiſper d, as tho it were a great 
Secret he was about to tell, tho. chere were no Body. Wellyout 
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Wound bs pot mortal, quoth Rexcour, and you have addreſs'd 
your ſelf co one who is able to cure you, provided you will be 
ut rul d by him, and keep Counſel ; not but your Enterprize 
is a little difficult, for Mrs. Sear is a very Tygreſs, and her 
Brother Deſtiny a Lion: But ſtill ſhe does not fee Men every 
Day like you, and I know not what J can do, let's drink out our 
Liquor, and to Morrow will be Day; they drank each a Glaſs 
of Wine, which interrupted their Converſation for a while, 
After this Neri recounted all his Accompliſhments and 
Riches, and told Rancour, that a Nephew of his was Clerk to 
a Hnancier; that this Nephew had contracted great Friend? 
with the Partiſan de Ralliere, during the Time he was art 4.77, 
to ſertle an Exciſe-office there, by the Means of wich N-:/:-w's 
Intereſt he endeavour'd to give him Hopes that he would pro- 
cure him ſuch a Penſion 444 the King as his Players in Or- 
dinary had. He told him likewiſe, Thar if any of his Relay 
tions had Children, he could prefer rhem in the Church, by 
Reaſon his Niece had married the Brother of a certain Mis, 
kept by the Steward of an Abbor of that Province, who had 
good Livings in his Gift. Whilſt Ragotiy was thus relating 
what great. Intereſt he had, Rancour, who the more he drank 
the more Thirſty he grew, was ſtill filling both the Glaſſes, 
which were emptied in an Inſtant, Ragotin not daring to re- 
fuſe any Thing from the Hands of a Man from whom he expe- 
ed ſuch a great Piece of Service. In ſhort, they ſwill'd it 
about, till they bad both their fill. Runcour, according to his 
Cuſtom, grew more ſerious, but Ragotin becaine ſo dull and 
heavy, that he laid down his Head on the Table, and fell 
aſleep. Rencour call d one of the Maids to make a Bed ready 
tor him, becauſe no Body was up at his Inn, The Maid rold 
him, ſhe had as good make two, for ſhe was ſure Monſieur 
Ragotin wanted one as well as he. In the mean Time, he flepr 
and ſnor'd as heartily as ever he had done in his Life, for all 
the Noiſe they made while they were putting clean Sheets on 
two of the three Beds that were in the Room: But when the 
Maid came to wake him, and acquaint him his Bed was ready, 
he call'd her a thouſand Whores, and chreatned ro beat her; 
At laſt Rancour, having turn d him in his Chair towards the 
Fire, at which the Sheets were air'd, he rub'd and open'd his 
Eyes, and ſuffer'd himſelf ro be undreſt without repining. 

hey got him into his Bed as well as they could ; and Rancour, 
having firſt made rhe Chamber door faſt, went into his. About 
an Hour after Ragotin got up, to what Purpoſe never ye 
could learn, He ramhled a long Time about the Room, not 
knowing where be was 3, and betiog overturn d all the C * 
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and Tables he mer in his Way, and tumbled h 
ſeveral Times, without being ale to 
went ar laſt to Rancour's, ard pulling his Bed-cloaths, made 
him to ſtart out of his Sleep. Rautbir ask d him, Whar he 
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£23039, imſelf | down 
E to find ee 


would have? I am looking for my Bed, ſaid Rapotin——"Tis . 


on the Left Hand of mine, . The ſittle drunken 


Man however took to the right, and thruſt bimfelf betwixt the 
Rug and Matraſs of the third Bed, which had neither Fea- 
rher-bed, Quilt nor Sheets, and there he ſlept all Night very 
quietly. Rancorr got up and dreſs'd himſelf before Ragorin 
wak'd; when he ask'd him, Whether twas ro do Penance 
that he ha! left his Bed ro fleep on Straw ? © Regotin was poſi- 
tive that he never got up, and that the Room muſt be haunted. 
The Inn-keeper hearing this, ſtood up for the Reputation of his 
Houſe, and picking a Quarrel with Ragotin, threatned to ſue 
him for giving it an ill Name. Bur J have ſufficiently exer- 
cis d your Patience with this -tedious Story of Ragotin's De- 
bauch, and therefore let us return to the Strollers Inn, 
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A Combat jn the Night. 210 
Am too much a Man of Honour not to advertiſe the cour- 
reous Reader, that if he be offended at all the filly Trifles 

he has already foynd in this Book, he will do well not to go 
on with the reading of it; for, upon my Conſcience, he muſt 
expect nothing elſe, altho' the Volume ſhovld ſwell to the Big- 
neſs of that of the Grand Cyrus: and if from what he has read, 
he doubrs What will follow, perhaps J am in the ſame Quon- 
dary as wel] as he : For one Chapter draws on another, and [ 
do with my Book as ſome do with their Horſes, putting the 
Bride on their Necks, and truſting to their good Conduct. 
But perhaps J have a fix'd Deſign, and without filling my 


Chapters with Examples for Imitation, ſhall inſtruct with De- 


light after the ſame Manner as a drunken Man creates in us an 
Averfipn for Drunkenneſs, and yet may ſometimes divert us 
with his merry Impertinence. Let's end this Moral Reflection, 
and return to our Strollers, whom we left in the Inn, As Toon 
as theis Room was clear'd, and Rancour had got thither with 
R-g6%tin, the Door-Feeper they left at Tours came into the Inp, 
with a Horſeload of Goods, and ſar down to Supper with 'em. 
By this Perfop, and what they had learns from ons another 
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they underſtood how the Intendant of the Province eoud do 
them no Harm, having had much ado. to eſcape the Hands of 
the boiftrous Mob, with his Fuziliers. Deſtiny told his Comrades 
how he had got away in his Turkiſh Habit, with which he de- 
ign'd, to repreſent Marret is Soliman; and that being inform'd 
that the Plague was at Alencon, he was come to Maus with 
Cave and Rancour, with che ſame Equipage we have deſcrib'd 
in the Beginning of theſe moſt rrue, tho' litcle Heroical Adven- 
tures. Mrs. Se ar acquainted em alſo with the good Offices ſhe 
had receiv'd from * at Tours, whoſe Name never came 
to my Knowledge, and how by her Means ſhe had been con- 
ducted as far as a Village near Bonneſtable, where ſhe ſprain d 
her Foct as ſhe alighted off her Horſe. She added that hear- 
ing the Company was gone to Mans, ſhe got her ſelf carried 
hither in a Litter, which the Lady of that Village had lent 
ber with a great deal of Civility. After Supper, Deſtiny alone 
ſay d in the Lady's Chamber; Cave lov'd him as if he had 
been her own Son; Mrs. Star was no leſs dear to her; and her 
Daughter and only Heireſs Angelica, lov'd Deſtiny and Star, 
like a Brother and Siſter. She did not yer exactly know who 
they were, nor upon what Account they had turn d Players; 
but the had taken Notice, that though they calłd one another 
Brother and Siſter, yet were they better Friends than near Re- 
lations, that Deſtiny paid to Star the greateſt Reſpect imagina- 
ble; that ſhe was extreme modeſt and virtuous: And as Deſtiny 
bad a great deal of Wir, and ſeem d to have a liberal Educa- 
non, ſo Mrs. Star look d more like a young Lady of Quality, 
than a Stroller. Now Deſtiny and Star were belov'd by Cave and 
ber Daughter, becauſe they really deſerv'd their Love both by 
their good Qualities, and the mutual Friendſhip which they 
naturally had for two Players, who had as much Merit as any 
in France, tho they never had the good Fortune to tread either 
of the two Theatres in Paris, which are the Non plus ultra of 
French Players. Thoſe who do not underſtand theſe three little 
Latin Words (which come fo pat in my Way, that I could not 
refuſe to place em here) may be pleas d to ask ſome Latiniſt of 
their Acquaintance the Meaning of em. To end this Digreſ- 
hon ; Deſtiny and Star did not ſcruple to expreſs their mutual 
Fondneſs before Cave and Angelica, and ſhew the extreme Joy 
they had to ſee each other after ſo long an Abſence. They rela- 
ted, as patherically as ever they could, how uneafie they were 
out each other; and Deſtiny acquainted Mrs. Star, that the 
: t Time they acted at Tours, he thought he had ſpy'd their 
be he periecytor amongſt the Croud. of their Auditors, al- 
n She had his Cloak about his Face : and that as he went out of 
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che City, not finding himſelf able ro refit him, if he ſhould 
have offer d to attack bim, he had diſguis d himſelf by purting 
a great patch on his Face. He told her afterwards, how ma- 
ny Litters they met with when they went to fetch her; adding, 
be was much miſtaken if their common Enemy was not the 
ſame unknown Perſon, who had ſearch'd fo nicely all the Li- 
ters, as you have ſeen in the Seventh Chapter. Whilſt Deft:. 
ny was ſpeaking, poor Mrs. Star cou'd not forbear ſhedding, 
fome few Tears: Dein was ſenſibly touch'd with em; and 
having comforted her as well as he cou'd, added, that if ſhe 
would bur (:.ffer him to uſe the fame Endeayours in ſeeking out 
their Enemy, as he had us'd till then in avoiding him, he 
wou d ſoon free her from his Perſecurions, or loſe his Life in 
the Artempt. Theſe {att Words redoubled her Grief : Deſtiny 
had not Courage enough co for bear-grie»ing likewiſe 3 and Cave 
and her Daughter, who were of a tender and compaſſionate 
Femper, grieved alſo, either our of Complaiſance, or thro a 
Contagion, I cannot tell whether O iny wept, but this I know, 
the Women and he were ſilent a Ing while; and in the mean 
Time every dne wept as they thought fit. At laſt Cave renewed 
the Converſation which Tears had interrupted, and reproachd 
Deftiny and Scar, that rho' during che Time they had liv'd toge- 


ther, they might have been convinc'd how much ſhe was their 


Friend, yet they repos'd fo little Confidence in her and her 


Daughter, that they were ftill unacquainted with their Birth 


and Quality; adding, ſhe had not mer with Croſſes enough 
in her Life, to enable her to adviſe unfortunate Perſons, ſuch 
25 they two ſeem'd ro be. To which Deſtiny anſwer'd, that 
their not diſcovering themſelves to her, was not out of any 
Diſtruſt, but Danke he thought the Recital of their Misfor- 
tunes could not but be very tedious; telling her withal, chat he 
would be ready to entertain her with the Story of their Adven- 
tures, whenever ſhe was willing to throw any Time away upon 


the hearing of ir. Cave was glad of this Opportunity to fatisfie 


her Curiofity ; and her Daughter, who had the ſame Inclina- 
tion, being ſat near her on Star's Bed, Deſtiny was about to 
begin his Story, when they heard a grear Noiſe in the next 
Chamber. Deſtiny ſtood lifining a while; but the Noiſe and 
Squabble increaſing, and ſome Body crying out, Murther, 
Help, Murther, — He with three Leaps got out of the Cham- 
ber, at the Expence of his Doubler, which Cave and Angelica 
had torn as they were going to ſtop him. He went into the 


Chamber from whence the Noiſe came, which was fo dark that 


he eould not ſee his own Noſe; and where che F e 
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es on the Ears, and ſeveral confus d Voices of euieg 
en and Women, 5 with the hollow Noiſe of nak 
Feer ſtamping on the Floor, made an hideous and frightful 
Uproar. He ran very raſhly amongſt the Combatants, and 
in one Moment receiv'd a Cuff on one Side, and a Box on the 

Ear on the other; which changed his good Intention of parting 

thoſe Hobgoblins, into a violent Thirſt of Revenge. He be- 
gan to ſer his Hands a-going, and made a Flouriſh with his 
wo Arms, by which many a maim'd Chops were belabour'd, 
23 it afrerwards appear d by his bloody Fiſts. The Scuffle 
laſted ſo long that he receiv'd twenty Cuffs more, which he 
however rerurn'd with double the Number. In the Hear of 
the Fight, he felt himſelf bir on the Calf of the Leg, when 
capping his Hands to the Place, he mer with ſomerhing hai- 
ry, which he for that Reaſon took to be a Dog; bur Cave and 
ber Daughter who appear'd at the Chamber Door at that In- 
terim with a Candle, like the Fire of Sr. He/mo after a Storm, 
diſcover d ro Deſtiny that he was amidſt ſeven Perſons in their 
Shifts, who having been in clofe Conflict before, began to let 
one another go, as ſoon as the Light appear d: This Tran- 
ay however did not laft long. The Inn keeper who was 
one of the naked Combatants, grapp!'d the Poet anew ; O- 
live, who was alſo amongſt them, was attack d by the Inn- 
keeper's Man another of the Combatants; Deſtiny went to part 
em; whereupon the Hoſteſs, who was the Animal that had 
bit him, and whom he had taken for a Dog, by Reaſon ſhe 
was bare · headed, and had ſhort Hair, flew ar his Face, aſſi- 
ſed by two Maids, as naked and bare- headed as her ſelf. The 
Shreeks and Cries fill'd the Air once more, the Cuffs and 
Boxes made the Room to ring again, and the Fight grew 
ſtill warmer and warmer. At laſt ſeveral Perſons who wak d 
at the Noiſe, came into the Field of Battel, parted the Com- 
batants, and procur'd a ſecond Suſpenſion of Arms. Now 
u was to know the Occaſion of the Quarrel, and 
what fatal Accident had brought ſeven naked Perſons into one 
Room. Olive, who ſeem'd the leaſt concern d, ſaid, that the 
Poet being gone our of the Room, he ſaw him come running 
back as faſt as he could, follow'd by the Inn-keeper, who 

ſeem d to have a mind to bear him; that rhe Hoſteſs follow'd 
ber Husband fel] foul of the Poet; that as he was going to 
part 'erg, a Servant and two Maids fell upon him; and that 
the Light happening to go out at che ſame Time, made the Fight 
aſt longer than twould otherwife have done, Now twas 
de Forts Turn io ſpeak for himfelf 5 He faid, that having made 
e Laff ahh 41 CCC 1 
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44 Scarron's Comical Romuuce. Part J. 
two of the fineſt Stanza's that ever was written, fince Stanza; 
were in'Faſhion ; and fearing to loſe them, he went torhe Maid 
of the Inn for a Candle; which ſhe ſcornfully refuſed to give 
him; whereupon the Inn-keeper call'd bim *Rope-dancer , 
which he return'd.by calthng him Cucbold. He had no ſooner 
ſpoke this laſt Word, but the Hoſt who was within reach, gave 
him a good Slap on the Chops ; you would have thought they 
had made a fighting Conſort together; for as ſoon as the Box 
on the ear was given, the Inn-keeper's Wife, his Man and his 
Maids ruſh'd upon the Strollersall rogether, who receiv'd'em with 
found Cuffs. This laſt Encounter was more fierce and obſtinate 
than either of the other rwo. © U//{+:y having elos d with a luſty 
Wench,” and tuck dap her Swock, gave her a Thouſand Flaps 
on the Buttocks; O12, who ſaw'the Company pleas'd with 
ir, did the fame to the other Maids. ' The Inn-keeper was bu- 
fie with the Poet; and the Hoſteſs, the moſt furious of all the 
Combatants, was ſeiz d bv ſome uf the Spectators ; which 
made ber to fly into ſuch a Paſſion, that ſhe cry'd out Thieves 
Thieves! Her Cries awak'd/a Rippiniere, 'who liv'd over-againſt 
the Inn. He caus'd\ the Door to be broke open, and judging 
by the Noiſe he heard, that there could be no leſs than ſeven 
or eight People kill'd, he parted the Fray in the King's Name; 
and having learnt the Cauſe of all the DifturBance, exhorted 
tbe Poet not to make any more Verſes in the Night- time, and 
was like to have beaten the Inn-keeper and his Wife for giving 
a Hundred abuſive Names to the Players, whom they call'd 
Jack-puddings and Tumblers, ſwearing withal, to turn them 
out of Doors the next Day; but 4% Rappinzere, to whom the Inn- 
keeper ow'd Money, threatning to arreſt him, his Mouth was 
ſoon ſtopp'd. La Rappiniere after the Fray went Home, the reſt 
return'd to their Chambers, and Deſtiny to that of the Players, 
where Cave deſired him not to defer any longer relating the Hi- 
ſtory of his, and his Siſter's Adventures. He told her, he was 
ready to ſatisfie her Curiofity, and began his Relation after 
the Manner you ſhall find in the following Chaptrfer. 
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19** born in a Village near Paris, and might make you be- 
heve I came of a very illuſtrious Family, finte no Body can 
diſprove what a Stranger ſays of himſelf; bur I am too gene- 
fous, and too much a Lover of Truth, to deny the Meanneſs of 
my Extraction. My Father was one of the topping, and moſt! 
ſubſtantia) Men in his Village, whom I have often heard to ſay, 
that he was a poor Gentleman's Son; that he had ſpent His 
Youth in the Wars, where having got nothing but dry Blows” 
and empty Pockets, he berook himſelf to the Service of a rich Pa- 
nian Lady, in the Quality of her Gentleman-Uſher ; and that 
having ſcraped together a Sum of Money in this Place, (becauſe 
he was alſo the Steward and Caterer of the Houſe, and had the 
knack of emptying his Miſtreſs's Purſe to fill his own Pockets) 
he married an old Wairing-woman of the Family, who dy'd 
ſoon after, and left him all ſhe had got in her Service. Being 
ſoon weary of the Condition of a Widower, and no leſs of that 
of a Servant, he married a Country-woman, who furnifht his 
Lady's Houſe with Bread: And tis to this laſt Marriage that I 
owe my Birth. My Father was call'd Gariquet; what Country 
be was of, I could never yet learn; and as for my Mothers Name, 
it ſgnifies nothing ro my Story. Let it ſuffice, that ſhe was more 
coyetous than my Father, and my Father more covetous than 
ſte, and that they had both a pretty large Conſcience. My Fa- 
ther had the Honour of being the Inventor of the Piece of Fleſh 
tied with a String to the Pot- handle, which having boiled a con- 
liderable Time, may be taken out again, and ſerve ſeveral Times 
io make Soop. I could tell a Hundred more Particulars of his 
good Husbandry, which gain d him with Juſtice, the Reputa- 
ton of a Man of Wit and Invention; but for fear of being too 
tedious, I will content my ſelf with relating only two, which 
May ſeem incredible, tho they are moſt certainly true. He had 
bought up a great Quantity of Corn, with Deſign to ſel] it very 
ear, in Cafe the Year ſhould prove bad; but rhe Harveſt being 
plentiful, and Corn falling in irs Price, he was ſo poſſeſs'd with 
Uiſpair, and the Devil, that he had an Inclination to hang 
mlelf. One of bis Neighbours who happen'd to be in the Room 
en he enter'd upon that noble Deſign, and had hid her ſelf 
or fear of being ſeen, (for what Reaſon I know'not) was not a 


tle ſurpriz d, when ſhe ſaw him hang dangling on one 9 og 
oiſts 
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Joiſts of the Cieling. She immediately ran to him, crying out Ml 


help, help, and began to cut the Rope; and by the Helpof my 
Mother, who came in at the Noiſe, got it from his Neck: Pe. 
baps they repented the doing of ſo good an Action, for he beg 
em both to Mummy; and made that poor Woman pay for the 
Rope ſhe had cut, by ſtopping ſome Money he ow'd her. Hi 
other Prank is no leſs ſtrange: He grudged himſelf whatever jp 
eat, and his Wife being brought to Bed of a Boy, the F 

took him in the Crown, that ſhe had Milk enough to * 
both his Son and himſelf; and hoped, that by ſucking his Wik 
he ſhould fave Bread, and live upoh a Food of eafie Digeſtion 
My Mother's Wit was much inferior to his, tho' her Avarice vn 


as great; but tho? ſhe did nor invent Things as my Father did, ja 
having once conceiv'd em, ſhe put em in execution with mar 


exactneſs than he could. She therefore try d to nouriſh both he 
Son and her Husband with her own Milk, and ventnr'd alfoy 
feed upon it her ſelf, with ſo much Obſtinacy, that the little in 
nocent Creature was ſoon ſtary'd to Death; and my Father an 
Mother were ſo weakned, and famiſh'd,; that when they re- 
turn d to Meat, they ſurfeited themſelves, and fell both ſick upon 
ir. Sometime after my Mother went with Child with me, and 
having happily brought forth a moſt unhappy Creature, my Fi- 
ther went to Paris, to deſire his Miftreſs to ſtand Gudmothert 
his Son, together with an honeſt Church-man, refiding ar his 
Village, where he had a Benefice, As he was returning Home 
in the Evening, to avoid the Heat of the Day, and paſs'd thro 
2 great Street in the Suburbs, the Houſes whereof were for tht 
moſt Part a building; he ſaw afar off by the Moon-ſhine, ſome 
what that glittered in his Eyes, as he was crofling the Street, He 
did not think it worth while to enquire what it was; but heat- 
ing the Groans of one in Pain, at the ſame Place where wha 
he had ſeen vaniſh'd out of his Sight, he boldly enter'd one df 
thoſe unfiniſh'd Buildings, where he found a Woman fitting 
alone on the Ground. The Place ſhe was in, receiv'd ſufficient 
Lighr from the Moon, to let my Father perceive thar ſhe wa 
very young, and very richly clad, having on a Gown of Silve 
Tiſſue, which was the glittering Thing my Father ſaw the Ms 
ment before. You muſt nor queſtion that my Father, who dil 
not want Reſolution, was leſs ſurpriz d than the young Lady; 
for ſhe was in a Condition, that nothing worfe could happen 
to her. This Conſideration gave her the Aſſurance to ſpeak firk 
and tell my Father, that if he was a Chriſtian, he would tal 
pity on her; that ſhe was in Labour ready to be brought ro Bed, 
and that the Maid ſhe had ſent for a truſty Midwife, not return 
ing, ſhe had flips away from her Houſe, without wakin an 
| | { Ys 
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Body, her Maid having left the Door open, that ſhe might 
come. in again without making any Noiſe. She had ſcarce 
made an End of this hort Relation, but ſhe was deliver d of a 
Child which my Father receiv'd into the Lappet of his Cloak. 
Heated the Midwife as well as he could, and the young Lad 
conjur'd him to carry away the little Creature with all ſpeed, 
to rake care of it; and not to fail two Days after, to go to an 
ad Churchman ſhe namd to him, who would give him 
Money, and all neceſſary Orders for nurſing of the Child. At 
this Word Money, my Father who had a penurious Soul, was 
ding to diſplay all the Eloquence of à Gentleman Uſher, 
Far ſhe would not give him Time; ſhe put into his Hands a 
Ring, for a Token to the Prieſt he was to go to from her; 
aus d him ro ſwaddle the young Creature in ber Neck-hand- 
kerchief, and ſent him away in Haft, notwithſtanding his un- 
willingneſs to leave her in the Condition ſhe was in. I am in- 
cin d to believe, ſhe had much adoe ro get Home again; as 
for my Father, he return d ro his Village, gave the Child to 
his Wife, and did not fail two Days after, ro go to the old 
Prieſt, and ſhew him the Ring. He learnt from him, that the 
Child's Mother was a young Lady of a very good Family, and 
very rich; that ſhe had had this Child by a Scotch Lord, who 
was gone into Ireland to raiſe Soldiers for the King's Service; 
and thar this Foreign Nobleman bad promis d her Marri- 
age,” Moreover the Prieft told him, that by Reaſon of her pre- 
cpirare Delivery, ſhe was fallen deſperately fick, and being in 
that Extremiry, had confeſt all to her Father and Mother, who 
inftead of chiding her, endeavour'd to comfort her, by Rea- 
fon ſhe was an only Child; that the Thing was yer a Secret in 
the Houſe, and therefore aſſur d my Father, that if he would 
but take Care of the Child, and keep Council, his Fortune 
ſhould be made. Thereupon he gave him fifty Crowns, and 
2 Bundle of all Sorrs of Things neceſſary for a Child. My Fa- 
ther return d Home after he had well Dined with the Prieſt, 
I was put our to Nurſe, and the Stranger kept at Home in my 
ſiead. A Month after, the Score Lord came back, and havin 
found his Miſtreſs ſo very ill, that ſhe could not live muc 
longer, he married her one Day before ſhe died, and ſo was 
no ſooner a Husband, than a Widower. He came two or 
three Days after to our Town, with the Parents of his Wife. 
There they began to weep, afreſh, and were like to ſtifle the 
Child with Kiſſes; my Father had Reaſon to be thankful to 
the Scotch Lord for his Generoſity, and the Relations of the Child 
did not forget him beſides. They return d to Paris very much 
laticfied with the Care my Father and Mother took of the Boy, 5 
X whom 


pany (for ſo he was call'd by his Fathe 


ever Man was; to make amends, the younger Brother was 


and Greatneſs of Soul equal to the Beauty of his Body. In 


He honour'd me with his Friendſhip, and as for me, I lov'd 


48 Scatron's Comical Romance. a Part J. 
whom they would not yet take Home with them, becauſe the 
Marriage was ſtill kept ſecrer, for ſome Reaſons which nevet 
came to my Knowledge. As ſoon as I was able to walk, my 
Father took me Home, to keep the oung Earl of Glar3s Com- 
ers Name.) The Na- 
rucal Antipathy ſaid to have been betweeri Jacob and Eſau in 
the very Womb of their Mother, was never greater than that 
which was between the young Eirl and me. My Father and Mo- 
ther low d him renderly, arid had an Averfion for me, tho I was 
the more hopeful Boy of the two: There appear'd norhibg but 
what was mean in him: As for me, I ſeem d to be what I waf 
not, and rather an Eafl's Son than Ga#iquet's ; and if I am at 
laſt no more than a wretched Playet, tis undoubredly, betauſe 
Fortune had a Mind to be reveng'd upon Nature, fot deſigning 
ro make me ſometbing withour her help ; or if you pleaſe, be- 
cauſe Nature is ſometimes willing to favour thoſe whom For- 
tune is unkind to. I ſhall paſs over in Silence, the Infaricy 
of two young Clowns, (for Glaris was fach by Education 4 
well as my ſelf) fince our moſt memorable Adventures were 
nothing bur abundance of Fiſty-cuffs. In all the Quarrels 
we had, I always got the better of him, except when my F4- 
ther and Mother fided with him, which they did ſo often and 
with ſo much Heat, that my Godfather, Monſieur Saint Sau- 
veur by Name, was highly offended at it, and demanded me 
of my Father. He made him a preſent of me with great Joy, 
and my Mother had yet leſs Regret than he ro part with 
me. Thus I was at my Godfather's well clad, well Fed, much 
Careſs'd, and never beaten. He ſpar'd no Coſts ts make me 
read and write; and as ſoon as I was fit to learn Latin, he 
obtain d of the Lord of our Village, who was à very civil 
Gentleman, and very rich, that I ſhould ſtudy with two of 
his Sons, under a learned Man he had from Paris, and to 
whom he gave a very good Salary. This Gentleman, the Ba- 
ron d' Arques by Name, took great Care to have his Sons well 
educated. The eldeſt call'd Saint Far, was a handſome Gen- 
tleman, but as untractably rough and brutiſh in his Nature, as 


mme 


both handſomer than Saint Far, and had a Vivacity of Mind, 


ſhort, J do not think there ever was a more hopeful young Gen- 
tleman than Vervelle, for this was the younger Brother's Name. 


him like a Brother, and ever reſpected him as a Maſter. As 
for Saint Far, he had none but ill Inclinations, and I cannot 
better expreſs the Sentiments he had both for his Brother and 

: . me, 
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me, than by telling you, chat he lov'd not his Brother more 
than me, for whom he hada great indifference ; and that he 
hared me no more than he did his Brother, whom he lov'd but 
little, His Diverſions were different from ours, for he lov'd no- 
thing but Hunting, and quoted Books of Morality ; whereas 
Vervelle ſeldom went out a Hunting, and took great delight in 
Reading 3 wherein I agreed wonderfully with him, as I did in 
every thing elſe, without being pur to the trouble of doing any 
thing out of Complaiſance, as in duty I ought. The Baron 
4 Arques had a large Library of Romances : Our Tutor who 
had never tread any in his Colledge, and who at firſt forbad us 
the reading of 'em, having condemn'd 'em a hundred times 
| before the Baron d' Arques, to render them as odious to him, 
azhe found em delightful, grew ar laſt ſo much in love with 
em himſelf, that having devour'd both the old and the new ones, 
he confeſt that rhe reading of good Romances, was as Inſtru- 
dive as Pleaſant, and no lefs proper to inſpire young People 
with noble Sentiments, than the reading of Plutarch. He 
therefore encourag d us to read em, as earneſtly as he had diſ- 
courag d us before, and firſt of all advis'd us to peruſe the Mo- 
dern; but theſe were not yet ſuitable to our Palates; and till we 
were fifteen, we were much more delighted with reading A- 
madis de Gaul, than Aſtrea, and other fine Romances that have 
been made ſince, by which the French have ſhewnto the World, 
as they have by a thouſand things beſides, that if they do nor 
invent ſo much as other Nations, yer do they nevertheleſs 
bring the Inventions of others to a far greater Perfection, We 
therefore beſtow'd upon the reading of Romances, the greateſt 
part of rhe time we hadallow'd us for Diverſion. As for Saint 
Far, he called us the Ruyters, and went abroad every day ei- 
ther to hunt, or to beat the pooc Country Fellows, which he did 
with wonderful Succeſs, The Inclination I had to do well, 
gain d me the Favour of the Baron d Arques, who lovd me 
no leſs, than if I had been his near Relation. He would not 
ſuffer me ro leave his Sons, when he ſent 'em to the Academy, 
but ſent thither along with em, and that rather as a Com- 
2 than a Servant. There we ſtayed about two years to 
rn our Exerciſes, at the end of which a Man of Quality, 
related to the Baron d Arques, raifing Soldiers for the Vene- 
tans, Saint Far and Vervelle S their Father to let em 
goto Venice with their Kinſman. The good old Gentleman 
deſir d I would ſtill accompany em, and Monſieur de Saint 
Sawveur my Godfather, who lov'd me extreamly, gave me ve- 
ty generouſly Bills of Exchange for a conſiderable Sum, to 
Make uſe of, in caſe thoſe he the Honour to ag 
| | * ould 
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ſhould be unwilling to bear my Charges. We went the lon- 
geſt way about on purpoſe to ſee Rome, and the other fine Ci. 
ties of Italy, in each of which we ftaid a conſiderable time, ex. 
cepring thoſe which are in the Spaniards Hands. I fell fick a 
Rome, and the two Brothers went on their Journey; the Gen. 
tleman under whoſe Conduct they were, being willing to lay 
hold on the Opportunity of the Pope's Gallies, which were 
putting out to Sea to join the Venetian Army near the Streighu 
of rhe Dardanels, where they waited for the Turks. Per- 
ville was extraordinary ſorry ro leave me, and I almoſt mad 
ro parr from him, at a time when by my Services I migh 
in ſome meaſure have deſerv'd the love he had for me, 
As for Saint Far, I believe he left me with as much indifference, 
as if he had never ſeen me; and I never thought on him, but 
only becauſe he was Brother to Verville, who left me as much 
Money as he could ſpare ; but whether Saint Far was conſen- 
ting, I cannot tell. Thus 1 was left fick at Rome, having no 
other Acquaintance beſides my Landlord, a Fleming Apothecary, 
who took extraordinary care of me during my Ilneſs, and who, 
a far as I can judge, had more Skill in Phyſick, than the Ia. 
an Doctor who lookt after me. At laſt J recover'd, and ga- 
ther d Strength enough to go and view the moſt remarkable Pla. 
ces in Rome, where Strangers find abundantly wherewithal to 
entertain their Curioſity. I took a fingular Delight in viewing 
the Vines, (thus are call'd ſeveral Gardens, finer than the Tuil- 
liries in Paris, which Cardinals and other Perſons of Quality 
keep with much coſt in Rome, rather our of Vanity than for 
their own Entertainment, fince they never, or at leaſt very ſel- 
dom, go there themſelves.) One Day as 1 was walking in one 
of the tineſt, I ſaw at the rurning of the Wall, two Women ve- 
ry genteely dreſt, whom two young Frenchmen ſtopr, and would 
not let go, unleſs the youngeſt of em unvail'd her Face. One 
of thoſe two Frenchmen, who look d like the Maſter of the other, 
had even the Inſolence to offer to unvail her by force, whilſt bis 


Man held the other, who was bare-fac'd. I was not long deba- 


ting what I ſhould do on this occafion, bur preſently told thoſe 
rude Men, that [ was refolv'd not ro ſuffer them ro offer Vio- 
lence to thoſe Ladies. They were both very much ſurpriz d, for 
I ſpoke with ſuch a Reſolution, as would have daunted em, 
Had they had their Swords as well as my ſelf. The Two Ladies 
came over to me, and the young Frenchman chuſing rather to 
be baulk'd than beaten, told me as he went off; Sir, for all 


your hectoring, we ſhall meet you in ſome other place, where 


our Swords ſhall not bang all on one fide. I anſwer'd, I would 
not hide wy ſelf; His Man follow'd him, and fo I fad 25. 
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the two Women. She that had no Vail on, look'd to be about 
five and thirty: She return d me thanks in good French, wich- 
out any mixture of Talian, and told me amongft other things, 
thar if all Frenchmen were like me, the Italian Women would nor 
| (crupletolive after the French Faſhion, After that, ro reward 
the Service I had done em, ſhe added, that fince I hindred that 
tude Frenchman from ſeeing her Daughter againſt her Will. twas 
reaſonable I ſhould ſee her of her own accord; therefore, ſaid ſhe, 
Leonora, lift up your Vail, and let the Gentleman ſee that we are 
not altogether unworthy of the Honour of being under his Pro- 
tection. She had ſcarce done ſpeaking, but her Daughter put 
afide her Vail, or rather diſcover'd a Sun which dazled my Eyes. 
I never beheld ſo beautiful an Object in my whole Life; ſhe 
caſt three or four times her Eyes on me, as it were by ſtealth, and 
asthey ſtill met with mine, the innocent Bluſhes which over- 
ſpread her Face, made her to look as handſom as an Angel. I 
perceiv'd the Mother was very fond of her, for ſhe ſeem'd to ſhare 
the Pleaſure I had in gazing upon her. Now by reaſon I was 
little us d ro theſe Adventures, and that young People are eaſily 
daſh'd our of Countenanance in ſtrange Company, I made em 
but indifferent Complements when they went away, and gave 
em perhaps but an indifferent Opinion of my Wit. I was an- 
gry with my ſelf for not asking their Habitation, and that I did 
not offer to wait upon them thither; but was prepoſterous to run 
after em. I went to the Door-keeper to inquire whether he 
knew em, bur we were a long while before we could underftand 
one another, becauſe he ſpoke no better French, than I did Tra- 
lian. At laft, rather by Signs, than otherwiſe, he gave me to 
underſtand, that they were unknown to him, at leaſt he would 
not own he knew 'em. I return'd to my Fleming Apothecary, in 
a very different Diſpoſition of Mind from what I was in when 
I came out; that is to ſay, very amorous, and very much in 
Pain to know whether that beautiful Leonora was a Courtezan 
or an honeſt Woman, and if ſhe had as much Wit as her Mo- 
ther, who ſeem'd to have a great deal. I abandoned my {elf to 
Thought, and flatter'd my ſelf with a Thouſand fair Hopes, 
which entertain d me a while, but diſquieted me much more 
when I confider'd the Impoſſibility of my Wiſhes. Having 
fram'd a Thouſand frivolous Deſigns, I reſolv d ar laſt to ſeek 
em out, not thinking ir poſſible for em ro remain long inviſt- 
e in Rome, (which is not a populous City,) eſpecially to a 
Man ſo much in Love as I was. That very Day I look'd for em 
where ever I thought it moſt likely to find 'em, and return d 
me at Night more tir d, and uneaſie than I was when I went 
out, The next Day * 1 ſtill with more diligence, 2 
* Ae I 2 | 1 
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did nothing bur tire and diſquier my ſelf. By my peeping thro 
the Lattice-windows, and my haſty running after all the Wo- 
men that bore the leaſt Reſemblance of my Leonora, I was taken 
a hundred times, both in the Streets and in the Churches, for 
the greateſt Fool among thoſe Frenchmen who have contributed 
molt to their [diſparaging their Nation at Rome. ITis Matter of 
Wonder how | could gather Strength at a time when I ſuffer'd 
like one in Hell : However my Body recovered, whilſt my fick 
Mind remained ſo divided betwixt Honcur and Love, which 
kept me at Rome, that I oftendoubred whether I ſhould obey the 
frequent Letters J received from Verville, who conjur'd me by 
the Ties of Friendſhip, to come to him, without uſing the Right 
he had to command me. At laſt, all my Endeavours to find out 
my unknown Lady, proving ineffectual, 1 paid my Landlord, 
and gor my little Equipage ready, in order to depart. The 
Day before I was to ſet out, Signior Stephano Vanberge ( for {6 
was my Landlord call'd ) told me, he defigned to give me a Din- 
ner at a Miſtreſs's Houſe of his, and at theſame time make me 
confeſs, that he had not made an ill Choice for a Fleming; ad- 
ding withal, that he would not carry me to her before I was to 
$0 away, becauſe he was a little jealous. I promis d to wait ou 
im, rather out of Complaiſance than Inclination; and accor- 
dingly we went about Dinner-time. The Houſe we went into 
had neither the Appearance, nor Furniture of an Aporhecary's 
Miſtreſs. Having travers d a very fine Parlour, we entred a mag- 
nificent Room, where we were receiv'd by Leonora and her Mo- 
ther. You may imagine how much I was agreeably ſurprized. 
The Mother of that beautiful Daughter came towards me, to be 
ſaluted after the French way; and muſt needs own, that ſhe 
kils'd me, rather than J her: I was fo amaz d, that ſcarce 
could ſee any thing, neither did I hear one word of the Compli- 
ment ſhe made me. At laſt I recover'd both my Senſes and Sight, 
and ſaw Leonora more Beautiful and Charming than before, but 
had not the Aſſurance to ſalute her. I was ſenſible of my Fault 
as ſoon as I had committed it; but inſtead of repairing it, 
bluſh'd as much out of Shame, as ſhe did out of Modefty. Her 
| Mother told me, the defign'd to return me Thanks before I went 
away, for the Pains I had taken to find out their Habiration ; 
2 and this ſtill increas'd my Confuſion. She pull d me 
* Bed- ſide. into a * Ruelle, adorned after the French Faſhion, 
where her Daughter did not follow us, becauſe, I 

ſuppoſe, the did not think it worth her while to join Converſa- 
tion with ſo dull a Fellow as I ſeem'd to be. She flaid with 


uy 
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up the Converſation her ſelf; which ſhe did very ingeniouſly ; 
tho nothing can be more difficult, than to ſhew one's Wir with 
| thoſe that have none. For my part I never was ſuch a Block- 
| head in my Life; and if ſhe was not rir'd with me then, ſhe 
never could be ſure with any Body. Amongſt other things, to 
which I ſcarce anſwer'd, Yes or No, ſhe told me, ſhe was a 
French Woman born, and that Signior Stephan» would inform 
me of the Reaſons which ſtaid her in Rome. By this time, Din- 
ner being ready, ſhe was fain to pull me along to the Table, as 
ſhe had pull'd me before to the Ruelle ; for I was fo diſorder d, 
that I did not know how to ſet one Foot before c other. I was 
the ſame dull Loggerhead both before and after Dinner; during 
which, the only thing I did with Aſſurance, was to ſtare upon 
Leonora. I fancy ſhe was uneaſie at it, and therefore to puniſh 
ine for ir, never lifted up her Eyes all the while. Had the Mother 
been filent, the Dinner had been like a Carthuſian Meal; but ſhe 
diſcours d Signior Scephano about the Affairs of Rome, at leaſt I 
fancy ſo, for I am not very ſure of it. At laſt we roſe from Ta- 
ble, to the great Comfort of every Body, except my ſelf, whoſe 
Diſtemper grew worſe and worſe every Moment. When we went 
to take our leaves, they ſaid a thouſand obliging things to me, 
which I only anſwer'd with the ordinary Compliments us d at 
the bottom of a Letter: However Idid ſomething more at Par- 
ting than 1 did when came in; for I ſaluted Leonora, and by 
that means compleated my Ruin. Stepbano was not able to ger 
one ſingle Word from me in all our Way home. I lock d my 
ſelf up in my Room, without pulling off either my Cloak or 
Sword. There I revolv'd in my Mind whatever had happen d to 
me. Leonora preſented her ſelf to my Fancy more beautiful than 
ever ſhe had appear d to my Sight. I remembred how dull and 
filly I was before the Mother and the Daughter; and as often 
as 1 thought on it, was fo aſham'd that I could not forbear 
bluſhing. I wiſh'd to be rich, curs'd my mean extraction; and 
then fancy'd ro my ſelf a thouſand lucky Adventures, advan- 
tageous both to my Fortune and Love. Arlaſt, having nothing 
in my Thoughts but how to frame a plauſible Prerence to ſtay, 
and nor finding any to my liking, I grew ſo deſperate, as to 
wiſh to fall ſick again, to which 1 had already no ſmall Diſpo- 
ſition. I defign'd to write to Leonora; but all my Pen could 
produce did not pleaſe me, and ſo I put into my Pocker the be- 

ginning of a Letter, which perhaps I had not dar d to ſend, 
had it been finiſh'd. Thus having diſquieted my ſelf to little 
m_ and not being able to baniſh Leonora from my Thoughts, 

reſolv'd to go by the Vine where ſhe appear'd to me firſt, to 
abandon my ſelf entirely to my Paſſion, and paſs by her Door 
L 2 


once 
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Vith Deßgn to make uſe of ſome Thoughts which came then in 
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once for all. This Vine was well ſituated in one of the remo. 
reſt Parts of the City, and in the midſt of ſeveral old uninha. 
bired Buildings, as I paſs'd along, penſi ve and melancholy un- 
der the Ruins of a Portico, I heard ſome body ſtalk behind me, 
and at the ſame time felt my (elf run through under the Reing, 
I prefently facd about, and inſtantly drew my Sword; and 
finding I had to do with the Servant of the young Frenchman ! 
mention'd before. I was like to return him at leaſt as good a 
Paſs as he had made atme by Treachery : But asI puſh'd at hin 
without being able to cloſe with him, becauſe he maintained g 
running Fight, andendeavoured to parry, his Mafter came out 
from among the Ruins of the Portico, and attacking me be- 
hind, dealt me ſuch a ſtuning Blow on the Head, and a great 
Thruſt in the Thigh, as made me to fall down. There was ng 
likelihood of my eſcaping at ſo cheap a rate; bur becauſe in an 
ill Action People ſeldom preſerve a preſence of Mind, rhe Ser- 
vant wounded his Maſter in the Right Hand; and at the ſame 
time two Minime Fryars of the Trinity of the Mount paſſing by, 


and ſeeing me treacherouſly aſſaulted, ran ro my Aſſiſtance ; 


whereupon my Aſſaſſines made their eſcape, and left me woun- 
ded in three ſeveral Places. Thoſe good Fryars happened to be 
Frenchmen, to my great Comfort; for in ſo remote a Place, hac 
an ITralian ſeen me in the Condition I was in, he would rather 


have avoided than ſuccour'd me, left being found doing me a 


good Office, he were ſuſpected of being himſelf my Murtherer, 
Whilſt one of theſe charitable Fryars received my Confeſſion, 
the other ran to my Lodging, to acquaint my Landlord with my 
Diſaſter: He came inſtantly to me, and cauſed me ro. be car- 
ried, half dead, to my Bed. With ſo many Wounds, and fo 
much Love, twas no wonder if I ſoon fell into a moſt violent 
Fever. My Life was deſpair'd of by all, and l had no Reaſon 
to hope better than the reſt. In the mean time my Paſſion for 
Leonora was ſo far from abating, that it was rather increas d, 
tho my ſtrength grew ſtill weaker and weaker. Wherefore, not 
being able ro ſupport ſo heavy a Burthen, without eaſing my 
ſelf of it, nor reſolved to die, without letting Leonora know, that 
*rwas for her ſake only that I wiſhed to live, I called for a Pen 


and Ink. They thought I was Lighr-headed ; but I was ſo ear- 


neſt in proteſting that they would drive me into Deſpair in caſe 
they ſhould deny me what I requeſted, that Signior Stephano, 
who had taken notice of my Paſſion, and was ſo clear: ſighted 
as to gueſs at my Deſign, gave Orders that I ſhould have all things 


neceſſary to write; and as he knew my Intention, he ftaid 


alone in the Room, I perus'd what I had ſcribl'd a little before, 
© 
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to my Head upon the ſame Subject, and then wrote thus to Leonora 
« I no ſooner ſaw you, bur twas out of my Power to forbear 
loving you; my Reaſon did not eppoſe my Paſſion, but told 
„ me, as well as my Eyes, that you were the moſt lovely Perſon 
jn the World; whereas it ſhould have repreſented ro me, 
„ how unworthy I was of your Heart. However, that 
« would have ſerv'd only to exaſperate my Diſeaſe with 
« unprofitable Remedies, and after having ſtruggled a while, 
« T muſt at laſt have yielded to the irreſiſtible Neceſſity of 
loving you, which you impoſe on all that fee you. Well, 
« love you, my charming Leonora, but with ſo much 
« Reſpect, that you ought not co hate me for it, altho I have 
the Boldneſs to diſcover it ro you : But how is it poſſible ro 
die for you, without boaſting of it? And how can you refule - 
to pardon a Crime, with which you cannot reproach me 
long ? Ion your being the Cauſe of a Mans Death is Recom- 
« pence not to be merited but by a great Number of Services, 
* and you{will perhaps envy mean Happineſs, which you procure 
me without Defign. Bur do nor grudge it me, lovely Leonora, 
* ſince tis no more in your Power to make me loſe it, and that 
* *tis the only Favourl ever receiv'd from Fortune, who will 
* never ſufficiently reward your Merit, but by procuring you 
* Adorers as much above me, as all other Beauties in the World 
* are below yours. Therefore I am nor ſo vain as to think 
that you will beſtow the leaft Sentiment of Pity on-— 

I was not able to make an end of my Letter; my Strength 
faild me on the ſudden ; tbe Pen fell from my Hand, for my 
Mind went fo faſt, that my Body could not keep pace with it; 
elſe chat long beginning you have heard, had been bur a. ſmall 
part of my Lerter ; ſo much was my Imagination warm'd by 
my Fever, and my Love. I was a long time in 4 fainting Fir, 
without giving the leaſt Sign of Life; which Signior Stephano 
perceiving, he open d the Chamber Door to ſend for a Prieſt, 
At that very Moment Leonora and ber Mother came to viſit me, 
having, it ſeems, been informed of my being wounded. Now 
as they thought chis Accident befel me upon their accounts, and 
for chat — that they were the innocent Cauſeof my Death, 
they did not ſcruple to come to ſee mein the Condition was in. 
My Trance laſted ſo long, that they went away before I was 
come to my ſelf, very much afflicted, as one may imagin, and 
fully perſwaded that I would never recover. They read what I 

been writing; and the Mother, being more curious than the 
Daughter, perus'd alſo the Papers I bad left on the Bed; 
amongſt which there was a Letter from my Father. I was a 
long time ſtruggling berwixt Life and Death; bur at length 
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Youth getting the upper hand, in a Forrnight's time I was out 
of Danger; and in five Weeks time began ro walk about the 
Room. My Landlord entertain d me often about Leonora. He 
acquainted me with the charitable Viſit ſhe and her Mother 
had wade me; at which I was over-joy'd : And if I was a lit. 


tle troubled at their reading my Father's Letter, I was highly 


pleas'd that my own had been read alſo. As often as I hap- 
pen'd to be alone with Stephano, I could talk of nothing bur Leo. 
nora. One Day calling to mind what her Mother told me, that 
he could inform me who ſhe was, and what Reaſons oblig d her 
to ſtay in Rome. I defir'd him to acquaint me with what he 
knew of the matter. He acquainted me, that ſhe came to Rome 
with the French Ambaſlador's Lady; that a Man of Quality, a 
near Relation of the Ambaſſador's had fallen in Love with her; 
that in time ſhe lov'd him too, and that being married clan- 
deſtinely, ſhe had rhe beautiful Leonora by him: He inform'd 
me likewife, that that Nobleman had fallen out with all his 
Relations upon this Account, which oblig'd him to leave Rome 
and go to Venice with Madam la Boiſſizre(for this was her Name) 
till the time of the Embaſſy ſhould be expir d; that having 
brought her back ro Rome, he furniſh'd her a Houſe, and gave 
her all Neceſſaries to live like a Perſon of Quality, whilſt he 
ftaid in France, whither his Father had call'd him back, and 
whither he durſt not carry his Miftreſs, or, if you pleaſe, his 
Wife, well knowing that none of his Relations would approve 
his March. I muſt confeſs 1 could not ſometimes forbear 
wiſhing thar Leonora were not the legitimate Daughter of a 
Perſon of Quality, that the Blemiſh of her Birth might excuſe 
the meanneſs of mine; but however I ſoon repented ſo crimi- 
pal a Thought, and wiſh'd her Fortune anſwerable to her Merit. 
This laſt Thought caſt me into Deſpair ; for as I lov'd her more 
than my Life, I plainly foreſaw that I could never be happy 
without enjoying her, nor enjoy her without making her un- 
happy. When Ibeganto recover, and that there was no other 


Remains of my Diſtemper, than a great Paleneſs in my Cheeks, 
occaſion'd by the vaſt quantity of Blood I had loſt, my young 


Maſters return'd from the Venetian Army, the Plague which in- 
fected all the Levant, not ſuffering them to ſignalize their Cou- 
rage there any longer. Verville had till the ſame Affection he 
ever had for me, and St. Far did not yer ſhew he hated me, as 


he has done fince. I recounted to them all my Adventures, ex- 


cept my falling in Love with Leonora; both expreſs d a great 
defire of being acquainted with her, which my exaggerating 
the Merit both of the Mother and the Daughter encreas d. 
Man ought never to commend the Perſon he loves before hows 
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who may love ber alſo, ſince Love enters at the Ears as well as 
the Eyes. This Folly has often been pernicious to thoſe who 
| have been guilry of it, which my own experience will juſtiſie, 

25 you ſhall ſee anon. St. Far ask d me every day when I de- 
fign'd ro carry him ro Madam /a Boiſſiere: One Day, when he 
was more preſſing than ordinary, I anſwer'd, I could not tell 
whether ſhe would admit of his Vifit or nor, becauſe ſhe liv'd 
very tetir d. Nay, reply'd he, I now plainly ſee you are in 
love with her Daughrer ; and adding, he knew how to, go ſee 
her without me, after a very blunt manner. I was ſo daunted, 
that he then firmly believ d, what he barely ſuſpected before. 
Afrerwards he paſs'd an hundred filly Jefts upon me, and 
daſh'd me ſo out of Countenance, that Verville piry'd me. He 
wok me away from his unmannerly Bro- | 
ther, and carried me to the Courſe, where ? Place to take the 
| was exzremely melancholy, tho Verville, ——_ * 
out of a Kindneſs extraordinary ina Perſon 
of his Age, and ſo much above me by his Quality, us d all poſſi- 
ble means to divert me. In the mean time, rhe ill natur d Saint 
Far, endeavour ' d to farisfie himſelf or rather to ruin me. He 
went ſtrait to Madam /a Boiſſiere; where they took him at firft 
for me, becauſe he had my Landlord's Servant with him, who 
had often accompanied me thither; but had it not been for that, 
| believe he never had been admitted. Madam /a Boiſſiere was 
very much ſurpriz'd to ſee a Man ſhe did not know: She told 
Saint Far, ſhe could not imagine upon what Score, a 1 
did her the Honour of a Viſit. Saint Far reply d very humbly, 
that he was the Maſter of a young Fellow, who was ſo happy 
as to be wounded in her Service. „ 

Having begun bis Compliment with an account, which, as T 
was inform'd ſince, pleas d neither the Mother nor Daughter; 
and theſe two ingenuous Perſons, being unwilling to hazard 
the Reputation of their Wit, with a Perſon who ar firft daſh 
diſcover d he had little, che rude Impertinent was meanly di- 
verted by them, and they very much tir d with him. Bur what 
made him almoſt mad, was his being deny d the Satisfaction 
of ſeeing Leonora s Face, tho he had begg d her a thouſand times 
to lift up the Vail ſhe commonly wore, as all unmarried Ladies 
do at Rome, At laft this accompliſht Courtier being tir d with 
tiring of them, rid em of his troubleſom Viſit, and return d to 
dignior Stephano's, wirh little Advantage from the ill Office he 

done me. Ever ſince that time, as tis ordinary with ill- 
natur d People to hate thoſe whom they have injur d, he de- 
ſpis d me to chat degree, and diſoblig'd me ſo often, that I had 
hundred times forgot the Reſpect I oed ro his Quality, if 
| | ervi 
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Vervilleby his conſtant Friendſhip, and repeated Kindneſſes, had 
not made me amends for his Brother's Brutality. I was not yet 
acquainted with the ill Office he had done me, tho I often felt 
the Effects of it; I found indeed, Madam 14 Boiſſiere more te- 
ſerv'd to me, than when we were firſt acquainted ; but being 
ſtill as civil as before, I did not take notice of my being ttou- 
bleſom. As for Leonora, ſhe appear d very rhoughtful before 
her Mother, but when not obſervd by her, methought ſhe was 
not ſo melancholy, and caſt on me more favourable Locks 
than I could have expected. Deſtiny was thus relating his Sto- 
ry, and the Actreſſes liſtning very attentively, without ſhewing 
the leaſt inclination to ſleep, when they heard the Clock ftrike 
two; (in the Morning) Mrs, Cave put Deſtiny in mind, that the 
next Day he was to accompany Monſieur /a Rappniere to a 
a Houſe about two or three Leagues out of Town, where he 
promis d to give em the Diverſion of Hunting. This made 
Deſtiny take his leave of the Players, and retire to his own Cham- 
ber, where in all probability he went ro Bed: The other Play. 
ers did the ſame, and the remaining part of the Night was ſpent 
in quiet; the Poer, as luck would have ir, having made no new 
Stanza's to difturb the general Repoſe, 
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CHAP. XIV. 


How the Curate of Domfront was carried away. 


T5. who have had ſo much ſpare time to throw away up- 
on the reading of the foregoing Chapters, may remember, 
if they have not forgot it, that the Curate of Domfront was in 
ohne of rhoſe Lirters, which met four in a Company in a little 
Village, by an Accident which perhaps had never happend 
before; tho every one knows, four Litters may ſooner meet roge» 
ther, than four Mountains. This Curate then, who lodg d in 
the ſame Inn where our Players quarter d, baving had a Con- 
ſalration of the Phyſicians of Man, about his Diſeaſe, and be- 
ing told by thoſe grave Doctors in very elegant Latin, that he 
was troubled with the Gravel, which the poor Man knew but 
too well before; and likewiſe having diſpatched ſome Buſineſs 
which never came to my, Knowledge: This good Prieſt, I ſay, 
having done all this, ſer out from that gh Wm nine a Clock 
| Inrlie Mornigg,to regith ng che Spirirugl Conductof his Flock, 

ne of his Nieces, © drelf like a Gentlewoman, but whether — 
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was ſo or not, ſignifies little, plac d her ſelf at the fore · part of 
the Litter, at the good Man s Feęt, who was very thick and 
ſhorr, A Peaſant, by Name William, led the Fore-horſe bythe 
Bridle, by ſpecial order from the Curate, for fear he 
fumble; and rhe Curates Servant, one Julian, took care to. 
drive the hinder ; which was however ſo reſtive, that he was 
often obliged to puſh him forward with his Shoulders, The 
Curates Chamber-pot, which was of yellow Braſs, and gli- 
ſter d like Gold, having been newly ſcour'd in the Inn, hung 
on the right fide of rhe Litter, which made it to look more 
magnificent than the left, which was only adorn'd with a Hat 
ina Paſtboard Caſe, which the Curate had receiv'd from the 
Paris Meſſenger, for a Gemleman of his Acquaintance, who 
had a Houſe near Domfront. About a League and half from 
the Town, while the Litter jogg'd leiſurely on in a hollow way, 
fenced on both fides with thick Hedges, as ſtrong as Walls, 
three Horſemen ſeconded by two Men on Foot, ſtopt the vene- 
table Caravan. One of them whoſeem'd to be the Captain of 
the reſt, with a moſt terrible Voice cryd, Death and Furi 
the firſt Man that offers to ſpeak a word, I'll piſtol him, 
with that clapt the Muzzle of his Piſtol within two Inches of 
Milliam, the Country-fellow's Noſe, who led rhe Horſe- Litter. 
Another did the like to Julian, and one of the Foot - pads levell d 
his Gun at the Curates Neck, whilf he ſlept very quietly in the 
Litter, by which means he was "ae y ears As terrible Fright, had 
ſciz'd his little peaceful Retinue. Theſe villanous Rogues drove 
the Litter with more haſt than the dull Horſes that carried it 
were willing to make. Never was ſilence better obſerv d in 
fo violent an Action: The Curates Niece was more dead than 
alive ; Milliam and Julian wept, without daring ſo much as to 
open their Mouths, by reaſon of the terrible Apparitionof Fire- 


arms; and the Curate flept on, as I ſaid before. One of the 


Horſemen deratch'd himſelf from the main Body, and went a 
full Gallop before. Inthe mean time the Litter reached a Wood, 
at the entrance of which, the Fore-horſe, which perhaps was as 
much frighred as his Leaders, or elſe our of ſpite, becauſe they 
had forced him to go a quicker pace, than his dull and hea 
Conſtitution would permit him, put his Foot into a Wheel- 
track, when he fell a flouncing ſo fiercely, that the Curate wak'd 
at the Noiſe; and his Niece trundled down from the Litter on 
the lean Buttocks of the Jade. The good Man called Fulian, 
who durſt not ſo much as anſwer him; he then called his 
' Niece, who was nor ſuch a Fool as to open her Mouth; and 
the Peaſant being as hard-hearted as the reft, the Curate fell into 
a Palbon in gopd earneſt, Some relate he ſworea great o 
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The Curate's Niece had by this time rais'd her ſelf up again fron 


rate, who from his Litter beheld all rheſe Paſſages, and who 


| Retinues Fears began to redouble: He demanded their Confeſ- 
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dut I canhardly believe ſuch a ching of a Curate of Lower A 


che Horſes Burtocks, and far in her place without daring 9 
look on her Uncle; and the Horſe having with great vigour dif 
ingag d his Feet, went on faſter than ever he did, notwirhita, 
ding the Curates ſcreaming out with his Reading desk Voice, 
ſtop, ſtop. His repeated Cries fcared the Horſes, who ran as if 
the Devil drove em, which made the Curate co cry ſtill che louder. 
Sometimes he call d Julia, ſometimes V iam, ant oftner than 
the reſt his Niece, to whoſe Name he added the Epirker of dou. 
ble Whore and Carrion, However, the might ha vs ſpoke if ſhe 
had been willing; for the Man who made her :o hſet ve ſore. 
ligious a Silence, was gone to meet the Horſemen who rede be. 
fore, about forty or fifty Yards from the Litter. But the feat 
of rhe Carabine,made herinſenfible of her Uncles hard Wards; 
who ſeeing bimſelf ſo obſtinately diſobey d, began 10 laſt to houl 
and cry out, Help, help, Murther, Murther. ereupon the 
Horſemen who rode before, and whom the Foot - men had calld 
back, came to the Litter, and made it ſtop. When one of chem 
cry'd in a terrible Voice to illiam, What Fool is tha, that 
makes ſuch a Noiſe in the Litter? Alas, Sir, anſwer d Jillian, 
with Fear and trembling, you know that better chan I. The 
Horſemen gave him a found knock on the Pate with the Bu 
end of his Piſtol, and preſenting the Muzzle to the Niece, com- 
manded her to unmask, and tell him how ſhe was. The Cu- 
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had a Law-ſuit with a Gentleman in his Neighbourhood, de 
Laune by Name, thought twas he that had a Mind to murther 
him. Whereupon he cry'd out, Monſieur de Laune, I ſummon 
you before God Almighty, to Anſwer for my Marther if you kill 
me : I ama conſecrated Prieſt, tho an unworthy one, and II 
have you excommunicated like a Cannibal. In the mein time 
his Niece pull'd off her Mask, and ſhew'd to rhe Horſeman 2 
wild ſtaring Face, which he did not know. This weer an 
unexpected effect. That paſſionate Gentleman diſcharg d one 
of his Piſtols into the Flank of the Horſe that carried the fore- 
part of the Litter, and with the other ſhot one of his Footmen 
in the Head; ſaying, let all that give falſe Intelligence have 
that for their pains. And now it was, that the Curate and his 


ſion, Julian and William feel on their Knees, and the Curates 

Niece kept cloſe to her Uncle. But thoſe who put them in that 

terrible Fright, were already gone from them, and made the 

beſt of their way, as faſt as their Horſes could drive, leaving to 

their Charge, the Body of che Fellow chat was ſhot. — 
; | 1 1 | 
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William got up, ſtill Free. with the remains of their Fear, and 
told the Curate and his Niece, that the Troopers were gone. 
Now they were fain to unharneſs the hindermoſt Horſe, to ſet 
the Litter upright; and William was ſent to the next Town to 
get another Horſe. In the mean time the Curate was at aloſs, 
what to think of theſe Accidents: He could not imagine, why 
chey left him without robbing him; nor for what reaſon, that 
Horſeman had kill'd one of his own Men; at which, however, 


he was not ſo much offended, as at the Joſs of his poor mur- 
ther'd Horſe, which in all probability, had never quarrelled 


with that Stranger. Upon the whole matter, he concluded that 
was de Laune who had defigned to murther him, and faid, he 
would have his Revenge. His Niece maintained, that twas not 
d: Laune, whom ſhe knew very well; but the Curate had 2 
mind it ſhould be he, that he might have an occaſion to indire 


him for an Aſſault, hoping to get him condemned upon the De- 


poſition of ſome Knights of the Poſt, whom he expected to find 
at Goron, where he had ſome Relations. At length Fulian efpy- 
ing another Company of Men on Horſeback making rds 
em, berook himſelf to his Heels as faft as he could. The Cu- 
rats Niece ſeeing Julian upon the Flight, thought he had ſome 
reaſon for it, and therefore ſcampered away alſo, which put the 
Curate entirely beſide himſelf, not knowing what to make of fo 
many extraordinary Accidents. At laſt he himſelf efpy'd the 
Horſemen whom Julian had ſeen before, and what is worſe, he 
ſaw them coming up directly towards him. This Troop was 
compoſed of nine or ten Horſemen, in the midft of whom there 
wasa Wretch bound Hand and Foot on a little forry Horſe, with 


apale downcaſt Look, like one that was carrying to be hang d. 


The Curate began to ſay his Prayers, recommending bimſelf to 
God Almighty's Mercy, and not forgetting the Horſe that was 
left alive: Bur he was very much ſurprized, and comforred at 
the ſame time, to find that 'rwas /a Rappiniere with ſome of his 
Men. La Rappiniere asked him what he did there, and whether 
'twas he that had killed the Man that lay dead near the Horſes 


fide. The Curate told him the whole Adventure, ſtill affirming, 


that 'twas de Laune that had Way-laid him, of which la Ruppi- 
niere made a Verbal Proceſs at large. One of his Archers went 
tothe next Village, to get the dead Body removed, and returned 
with the Curates Niece and Julian, who by this time had reco- 
vered their Fright, and had met William wirh a freſh Horſe for 
the Litter. The Curate returned ſafe and ſound ro Domfront, 
where as long as he lives, he will relate how he was ſet upon, 
and carried away. The dead Horſe was eaten up by the 


Wolves, or Maſty Dogs ; the Body of che dead Man was buried 


[ 
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I know not where, and Ia Rappiniere, Deſtiny, Rancour, and 
Olive, la Rappiniere's Mirmidons, and the Priſoner, went back 
to Mans. is is the Succeſs of /a A Klare and the Strollen 
hunting, who catcht a Man inſtead of a Hare. 


CHAP. xv. 


The Operator, or Mountebank's Arrival at the Inn. 4 
Continuation of the Hiſtory of Deſtiny and Stat 
A Serenade, © 


* O U may be pleas d to remember, that by the foregoing 
Chapter one of thoſe that ſate upon the Curate of Don- 
front, left his Companions, and went full Gallop I know not 
whither. Now as he was ſpurring on a main in a deep and 
narrow Way, he ſpyed afar off ſome Men on Horſeback, ma- 
king directly rowards him; he would have wheeled about to ſhun 


em, but turning too ſhort, and with more haſte than good ſpeed, 
his Horſe ſprang up ſo ſuddenly, that he fell down backwardz 


with his Rider under him. La Rappiniere and his Fellows ob- 


ſerving this, thought ir was very ſtrange, that a Man who came 
in ſuch poſt haſt towards 'em, ſhould endeavour to avoid 'em 
with the like Speed. It gave them therefore juſt cauſe of Suſpi- 
cion, eſpecially. to /a Rappiniere, who was very ſuſceptible in 
his own Nature; befides that his Office oblig'd him to make 
the worſt Interpretation of things in dubious Cafes. His Suf- 
cion encreas'd to a high Degree, for when he came near the 
an who%ad one Leg under his Horſe, be took notice that 
he was not ſo much diſmaid at his Fall, as that it was before 
ſuch a Perſon as he. Now conſidering it could be no prejudice 
to him to aggravate his Fright, and knowing how to diſcharge 
his Office, as well as any Provoſt in France, he drew _ _ 
one 

Man? Well, Þll take care you ſhall nor ger ſuch another Fall. 
This amazed the poor Fellow much more than the Fall had 
done; when la Ruppiniere and his Harpies ſaw in his Counte- 
nance ſuch viſible Signs of a guilty Conſcience, that any other 
Provoſt leſs forward than he, would have arreſted him without 
any more ado: He therefore commanded his Men to help get 
him up, and bind him Hand and Foot on his own Horſe. He 
ſoon afterwards met the Curate of Domfront in the Diſorder you 
have read of, with a dead Perſon murther d, and a _— — 

1 Ougu 


and ſaid to him, What l are you caught in a Trap, 


\ 
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through, which confirm d him {till the more in his Suſpicions) 
ro which the Priſoner's great Diſorder and change of Colours 
was no ſmall Addition. Deſtiny ſurveyed him more eatneſ} | 
than the reſt, imagining he knew him, tho where he had ſeen [ 
| 
| 


him, he could not perfectly call to mind. He ſcratch'd his dull 
Pate all the way he yet to awake his drowſie Memory; yet 
could not remember where he had ſeen rhis ſuſpected Perſon. 
At length they arrived at Mans, where la Rappiniere committed 
the ſuppoſed MalefaQor ro Priſon, whilft the Strollers who were 
to open their Stage the Day following, retired to their Inn, to 
get all things in a readineſs for that purpoſe. They were recon- 
ciled ro rhe 9-2 and the Poet who was as generous as 
auy Poet in the World, would needs treat them at Supper. Ra- 
gain who was then in the Inn, for he could not refrain coming 
thither, ever fince he had been ſmitten with Madam Sar, was 
invited by the Poet amongſt the reſt, who was ſo much a Fool, 
a; to invite alſo thoſe that had been Spectators of the Combat, 
which had been fought the Night before betwixt the Players 
the Inn-keepers Family, in their Shirts and Smocks. A little 
before Supper began, the jolly Company was farther incens d 
by the Arrival of an Operator, and his Retinue; which confi- 
ſted of bis Wife, an old Blackamore Maid, a Monkey, and two 
Footmen. Rancour was his Acquaintance, of a long ftan- 
ding, and therefore there paſt great Civilities betwixt them: 
Nor would the Poer, who was eafily acquainted with Peo- 
ple, part with him nor bis Wife, before he prevailed up- 
onthem by his high Compliments, which ſounded loud, and 
ſignified lirtle, only to come and honour him with, their 
Preſence at Supper. Well, ſup they did, where nothing hap» 
nd that was remarkable, only they drank plentifully, and 
ear proportionably. Ragotin fed his Eyes on Madam Star's 
Face, which intoxicated him more than rhe Liquor he ha 
ſwallowed. He ſpoke bur very ſparingly all the while they 
were at Table, tho the Poet gave him a fair Opportunity 
of wrangling, flatly condemning Theophile's Verſes, of whom 
Ragotin was a great Admirer. The She-players engaged a 
while with the Operator's Wife, a Spaniſp Woman, and pretty 
agreeable. They afrerwards withdrew into their Chamber, 
whither Deſtiny waired on them, to proſecute and end his · Story, 
which Cave and her Daughter died with Impatience to hear. 
Star in the mean time was ſtudy ing her Part, when Deſtiny ha- 
ring taken a Chair near the Bed-ſide, whereon Cave and hex 
. ſat, went on with his Hiſtory after the following, 
© RR Po: cones 4 a 
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Hicherto you have found me very amorous, and much in 
pain, to know what effect my Letter had wrought in Leonor 
and her Mothers Minds ; you ſhall find me more in Love ye, 
and in the greateſt Deſpair imaginable. I waited every day on 
Madam La Boiſſiere and her Daughter, ſo blinded with Pal. 
fion, that I did not take notice of rhe coldneſs of tlieir Recep. 
tion, nor did I conſider that my roo frequent Viſits might be- 
come importunate. Madam L Boiffiere has been weary of 
my Company, ever fince Saint Far acquainted her who I waz: 
Yer ſhe could not civily forbid me the Houſe, after what had 
ſuffered on her account. As for her Daughter, if I may judge 
by what ſhe has done ſince, I may ſay ſhe pitied me, tho con. 
trary to her Mothers Will, who kept ſo watchful an Eye over 
ber, that we could never have an Opportunity to meet in pri- 
vate. But to ſpeak the Truth, tho this fair Virgin was much 
leſs cold to me than her Mother, yet durſt not ſhe ſhew me the 
leaft token of her Favour before her Mother; fo that 1 was on 
the Rack, and my aſſiduous Viſits, ſerv'd only to make me the 
more hateful to thoſe whom I deſigned to pleaſe. One day 
Madam /a Boiſſiere having received 1 rom France, which 
oblig'd her to go abroad as ſoon as ſhe had read the Contents of 
em, ſhe ſent immediately for a Coach, and Signior Stephane 
to accompany her, not daring to go alone after the unlucky 
Rencounter, wherein I had engag'd on her account. I was my 
ſelf nearer at hand, and more fit ro be her Squire, than the 
Gentleman ſhe had ſent for; however ſhe would not accept 
of the leaſt Service from a Perſon, whom ſhe intended ſpeedily 
to rid her ſelf of. As luck would have it, Stephano was not to 
be found; ſo that ſhe was compell'd to ſhew before me, how 
uneaſie ſhe was, that ſhe had not no body to go along with her, 
that I might have the opportunity to offer my ſelf ; which I did 
with as much Joy, as ſhe could have Regret to be neceſſitated 
to take me along with her. I conducted her to a certain Car- 
dinal, who was then Protector of the French, and who by 
good forrune gave her Audience, upon the firſt Motion ſhe 
made. The Bufineſs was doubrleſs of great Importance, and 
no ſmall Difficulty ; for ſhe was a long time with him in a 
private Grotto, or cover'd Fountain in the midſt of a fine Gar- 
den, whilſt all the Cardinals Followers walked into thoſe 

s of the Garden they had moſt fancy to. Now was I got 
into a large Walk of Orange-Trees alone, with the Beautiful 
Leonora, a Bleſſing I had often wiſh'd for before in vain; and 

t was now more modeſt and Faint-hearred, than ever i had 

en. I cannot tell whether ſhe took notice of it or not, ot 


whether it was her Goodueſs which made her to ſpeak _ 


— nn. ood — ungerne — 


* 


f 


Part J. n, s Comical e 


ne after this Manner. | HL 12 7 
Fe e e wh We e 24 fe 
day, being che lt the trouble we 19285 Joy | 
mu here ſo Jong... And d Lam i nitely oblig! ed to him, r 
dl, 5 . Proeuring me, tho wichput Deſign, che pre 10 
1255 pineſs Lever PREY enjoy. I am too far upon. the cor 
of Ob bligations towards you, laid the, ſhe,” tg. , omit, any "thing that 
— prove our. en e teſo ore, pray let. me. a 
cane On. 9 1 conſi 7575 1 to be n 8 
bim, chat L may ſhare your Joy i ch as w 
+ Maidens Neat þ» fear, ** 15 500 g 
ale. U anſwer d ſhe; N e nev ri Was ga 
0 


ns. who has vent 
his Lif eon m account. Tis rot 25 8 th bat 1 od 


2 
Fe ſhe, £40, ther 5165 
w make me oppoſ: e your Felicity ? our Diſfaiy, Kid FX 
hall be much Gag a dded. 19 5 till you Li 0 9 


— 
1 


15 105 wuerde it, 
not let me Beat it then, will es hen 912 Bay ti 
Doubts, it ſhews the thing is not 12 11 ea 15 underſto 
ſuch as may diſpleaſe. I muſt confeſs I have admired 4 * 
dred times fince, how I was able to anſwer her, my 
ing leſs intent upon what ſhe ſaid, than full of 5 of her 
Mother return, and loſing the Opporcuniry of entertainiiig 
her wich my Love. However, at laſt I muſtered, up all my 
Aſurance, and without prolonging a. Converſarion, Fhich 2 7 
not carry me faſt enough to the Point I aimed at; 1 told 
not e re Thar I had Jong ſought an 65 
portuuity to ſpeak with her, thereby to confirm what I 72 
preſumed to expreſs in my Letter; which yet I durſt not haye 
undertaken, bur on the knowledge that ſhe had ſeen thar 
1 11 Tothis 1 added, a great deal of whar I had written, 
moreover, that being upon my Departure to ſerye 
the Pope in the War he was making on ſome Princes of I:ah, 
— reſolved to die there, ſince I found my ſelf unworthy to 
live for her; Lwould intreat her only to tell me, what Senxi- 
ments ſhe. would have entertained for me, had my Fortune 
anſwerable to the Ambition I had to love her. She told 
me with a Bluſh, chat my Death would not be indifferent to 
her; and therefore, added ſhe, if you are {till of the ſame ob- 
ging Temper towards your Friends, do not let us loſe une 
vo has been ſo ſerviceable to us; or at leaſt, if you will needs 
8 fe ſome greater reaſon F what you hare jaſt oy I. 
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preſs d; yet defer your Death, till we have ſeen one anoths 
in France, whither my Mother and my ſelf are ſuddenly te. 
turning. I preſſed her to explain more clearly the Sentimem 
ſhe had for me, but ber Mother was by this time come ſo neg 
us, that ſhe could not have farisfied me, if ſhe had intendel 
it. Madam a Boiſſiere Tooked but coldly upon me, perhay 


becauſe 1 had had an Oppoctunity to emettain her Daughte; 
who likewiſe ſeemed ſomewhar uneafie, which made me 0 
Ray bur a little while with them, after their being retorned 
home. I left 'em highly pleaſed with my "Adventure, putting 
the beſt Interpretation on Leonora s Anſwer 1 copld. The 
next day I omitted not to wait upon them according to m 
Cuſtom : 1 was told they were gone abroad,” and the ſame 
anſwer. | received for three days together, Tor I was not difcou: 
raged by the firſt or ſecond Denial. In fine, Signior Stephan 
_ adviſed me to go no more, becauſe Madam 14 er would 
not ſuffer me to ſee her Daughter; adding, he took me to be 1 
Man of more Senſe, than to expoſe my elk to a Refuſal. Then 
acquainted me with the kealon of my Diſgrace. Leonora 
Mother had caught ber writing a Letter to me, it ſeems ; having 
ſeverely reproved ber for wh ich, ſhe afrerwards gave firig 
Orders thar her People ſhould always deny theit being with: 
in, whenever came to pay my Viſit to em: And then! 
likewiſe diſcovered the ill Office Saint Far had done me, and 
that ever ſince that time, the Mother had been very much dif 
pleaſed with my Viſits. As for the Daughter, Stephane aſſurd 
me, my Perfonal Merit would have made her to wave my mean 
Birth and Fortune, could ſhe but have gained her Mothers 
Conſent; who was too haughty and covetous to be perſwaded 
to it. I ſhall not trouble you with the deſperate Thoughts 
this unwelcome News put me into: I was as much concerned 
at ir, as if I had Injuſtice done me in being refuſed by Leonor, 
tho I never durſt hope to have the leaft poſſeſſion of her Hear; 
Trailed at Saint Far. and had ſome thovghts of Fighting bim; 
bur then confidering how much | had becen obliged to his Fx 
ther and Brother, t had no other Refuge but my Tears, I wept 
like a Child, and was ever nneafie, but moſt of all in Com- 
pany. Now came on the ſad moment of our Departure, 
and | was forced to go away without raking my laſt Farewel 
of Leonora. We made a Campaign in the Pope's Army, where 
I conrted Death as much as ! could; but wherein Fortune diſ- 
appointed me, as ſhe had ever done in my other attempts. 1 
could not meer that Death which | ſought for, but gained Repu- 
tation i aimed not ar, th6 had been proud of it at any othet 
time: Whereas then I could cheriſh nothing, but the 1 
2s EA 5 ö remem 
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2 very indifferent Receprion ;. and as for my Father, he dwelt 
| at Paris with Cpunt pi, who had choſen him Governour 


quainred with my feats of Arms in the War of Laß, where 1 


ville made their Court to the King went to te 

f x Park, or a Viſiting, as all and Men of Qua- 2 N 

| lity are wont to do in that vaſte City, whi cli! 
makes the inhabitants of all other Cities in the Kingdorti that 

never come there, be accounted Clowns. For ity - own part, 

| When 1 waited not on them, | frequetited all the A 1 
Schools to keep my hand in ure, ot went to the Play-Houſe, 


which is perhaps one reaſon why 1 am now a tolerable” Actor: 
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I rhought ſhe had no reaſon to complain. No, in truth, an- 


Jaugh'd at her words, and. aſſur' d 1 thar I was 
worth her Converſation, tho I were ſomew 


be deſpiſed; and thereupon thoſe happy Lovers left us again, 


then prepared mY ſelf to be plagued with the Chat of a Wait- 
ing- woman, w 6 ! 
Wages, what Acquaintance J had among the Chamber-Maids 
in that Pariſh, how many new Catches I could ſing, and what 
Vales I had with my Maſter, After this, I 5 ſhe would 


me both his Faults, and his Siſters ; for there are few Servants 
that meer, without giving one another a full Account of all they 


that began thus : I conjure thee, thou dumb Spirit to tell me 


4. 


Vervile took me aſide one day, and told ine he wes fallen deep 
Iy in Love with a young Lady that dwelt in the ſaniꝭ Street. H 
informed ine ſhe had a Brother, by Name Saldamue, WhO was 1 
jealous Bork of her, and another Siſter under his "Tuition, 4 

he had been their Husband. Moreover he told me, he hat 
made no ſmall progreſs in his Amours, having petſwaded her 
ro give him Admirtance by Night into their Garden, the back 
Door whereof opened intothe Fields, as oursddid hkewiſe. Hz 
ving made me his Confident, he defired me to accompany him, 
and uſe all my.Rhetorick to gain the Favour of rhe Woman tha 
was to attend her. Verville had ſhewed me all along ſuch Friend- 
ſhip, that Tcould notreaſonably refuſe him any thing: 80 we 
went out of our Garden Back-door about ten a Clock at Night, 
and ſoonafrer were admitted into the Garden, where the Miſtreſs 
andthe Maid waited for us. Poor Madam Saldapne trembledlike 
an Aſpen Leaf, and durſt not ſpeak; Verville's Surge was lit- 
cle better; the Waiting; woman was as mute as a. Fim; and! 
who, only came to accompany Verville, ſpoke not x Word, nei- 


—_ „„ — o—— _— 1 — I 


ther had I any defire of prating. At laſt Verville ſummoned his 
Courage to his Aid and led his Miſtreſs into a cloſe Walk, ha- 
ving firſt laid a ſtrict Charge upon the r e and my 
ſelf to play the Centinels part, which we obſerved ſo religi- 
ouſly, that for a long time we walked together, without ſpeak- 
ing one word to each other. At the end of the Ally we mer 
the young pair of Lovers : Verville asked me aloud, whether 
J had entertained Miſtreſs Maudlin as ſhe deſerved? I replied? 


ſwered ſhe, for he has not yer ſpoke one word to me: Verville 


t \melancholy. 
Likewiſe Madam Saldagne ſaid, thar her Woman was not to 


only biding us be ſure that no Body came to ſurprize them. | 


o L expected would now examine me about my 


1 
* * 


acquaint'me with all the Secrets of Saldagne's Family, and tell 


know of their Maſters and Miſtreſſes: But I was not 2 lirtle ſur- 
priſed. to find my ſelf in Diſcourſe with a Waiting-Woman, 


whether thou art a ſerving Man, or not 3; and if thou art = 
* | N 1 7 aged, necks by 
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by what admirable Virtue haſt thou forborn thus long ſlan- 
dering thy,Maſter ? I was amazed to hear a © Chamber-Maid 

talk at that ex aqrdinary rate; and fo asked her, by whar Au- 
thoriry ſhe tog upon her to exerciſe me? I perceive, laid ſhe, 
thou art a ſtubhorn Spirit, and that I muſt repeat my Conju- 
ration. Tell me. therefore, rebellious Spirit, by the Power 
God has given me over all proud and ſelf-conceired Serving- 

Men, tell me who art Thou? I am a poor young Fellow, 4 f 
ſwered I, chat would fain be now aſleep in my Bed. I find, 
replied Me, it will be no eaſie Matter for me to know who thou 
ut; Net thus much I clearly diſcover that thou haft little 
of a Courtier in thee. For, continued ſhe, ſhouldeſt thou not 
firſt ha ve broken Silence in an humble Addreſs; then have ta- 
ken me by the Hand, entertained me with abundumce of amo- 
tous fiddle-faddle, ſuddenly ſtruggled for a Kiſs, atrempred to 


form my Breaſt, till thou hadft been beaten off with three or 
four Cuffs on the Ear, as many Kicks on rhe Breech, and num» 
berleſs Scratches on the Face; and then have return d home with 
Sears of Honour, and the Marks of an amorous Adventurer? 
There are ſome Maids in Paris, ſaid I, interrupting her, whoſe 
Marks I would be proud to bear; bur there are others whom 1 
ſuould dread to look upon, for fear of dreaming afterwards of 

the Devil. What / thou thinkeſt me then, ſaid ſhe, perhaps one 
of thoſe Scarce-crows. But good Maſter Squeamiſb, doſt chou 
not remember the old ſaying, That in the Dark all Cats are Grey! 
True, replied I, but Til never do that in the dark; which 1 
may repent vrhen the light appears. Bur if I be handſom, faid 
ſhe, what then ? Then I have ſhewed you leſs reſpect than you 
deſerve, reply d I: For if your Beauty be equal to the Charms 
of your Wir, you deſerve to be ſerved and courted after the 
niceſt Rules of Gallantry. And couldft thou ſerve a Lady ac- 
cording to the niceſt Rules, ſaid ſhe ? Berter chan any Man Ii 

ving, replied I, provided I loved her. What matters that, fai 

ſhe, ſo ſhe loved you? Nay, both muſt join Iſſue, where I en- 
gage in an Amour, replied I. Truly, {aid ſhe, if I may judge 
of the Mafter by his Man, then has my Miſtreſs made no in- 
different Choice in Monſieur Verville; and that Waiting-Maid, 
whom thou ſhouldſt condeſcend to love, would have no little 
Cauſe to pe proud of her ſelf. Tis not enough to hear me 
talk, ſaid I, you muſtſee me too believe boch may be berter 
let alone, replied ſhe--Our Converſation was fain to end here: 
for Monſieur Sa/dagneknockt hard at the Street Door, which they 
made no great haſte to open, hat his Siſter might have time ro 
Yip up into her Chamber. The poor Lady and her Woman 
Went away in ſuch haſte and * char chey did not ſo much 
* | | 3 STING ine as 
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ag hid yis adieu when they ſhit us out of the Garden. Fervilk 
would needs have me go into his Chamber when we got home. 
I never ſaw a Man ſo much in Love, and ſo well pleafed : He 
extol]'d;the Wit of his Miſtreſs, and told me, he ff uld never 
be farisfied till I had ſeen her. Id fine, he kept te, there all 
_ Night, repeating ever) ting ſhe had ſaid oer and over ſo of: 
ren, that i could it ger to Bed till break of Da). For myown 
part, | admired to have met with io much Wit in the Cons erſi- 
tion of a, Wajing-Woiran and thiuſt confeſs had a ſon of 
itching Debre to know wt ether the was handſom or: not, tho 
the Memory. o my Leonora made me cry indifferent rowards 
all che good. Faces i faw every Day in Paris. ®'Perilie and I 
ſlept ti}, Noon; and as ſoon'as he Wak d, he wrote to Madam 
Sa/dagne, and ſent the I erter by bis Foorman, who wasacquain- 
ted with her Woman. This Fellow was of Lower«Briztany-of a ve- 
ry diſagreeable Figure, and a 'worſe Brain. When'1 ſaw him 
going. it came into my Head, that if the Party, whether Wai- 
ting- Woman, or Chamber Maid, whom | hid entertain d with 
Char over Night, ſhould Tee him in that rugged manner, and 
diſcourſe him a while, the certainly would not miſtake him for 
the Perſin that waited on Vrrvilte, This great Looby did his 
Meſſage well enough for a Looby ; having found out Madam 
Sa/dagre with her other Siſter, call'd Madam 'Lery, whom (he 
bad entruſted with Verville's Eove to her. As he was waiting 
for an. Anſwer, they heard Monſieur Saldagne humipg upon 
the Stairs. He was comipg to his Siſters Chamber, who haſti- 
by conveyed the Bib Mercury into a Cloſe Prefs,” However 
2 Brother made no long ſtay with his Sifter, and ſo the Bri- 
lain Mas reſtored to the open Alr again. Madam Saldagne lock d 
her felf p in ber Cloſet à while to anſwer Vervilles Leuer, 
whileſt Madam Lei diſcourfed the Britain, whoſe Conveſſation, 
J doubt, was nor ery entertaining. Her Siſter, having made 
an en of her Letter, releaſed her from our Clown; by ſending 
him, back with a Billet, wherein ſhe promiſed to meet Verville 
that Night, at the ſame Time and Place as before. As ſoonas 
it was Night, you may imagine, Verville was ready to go to 
the Place of Affienation: We were admitted into the Garden, 
and it fell to my Lot to cope with the fame Perſon | had enter- 
tained before, and whom found to be very witty. Sbe ex- 
preſſed more Wit this ſecond time than ſhe had done the firſt; 
and both her Accent and manner of Speech was ſo charming, 
that I confeſs 1 wiſh d ſhe might be as handſom as the was in- 
genious. In the mean rimne ie could not believe me to be the 
4 in ſhe had ſeen before; nor could ſhe apprehend Why l 
ould have fo much more Withy Night tat by Day : for yy 
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ing heard the Fellow. relate that Monſieut Sa/dagne'scomi g in- 
es Siſters Chamber had put hini into e {frook 
it upon my ſelf, and plaid upon her With it, aſſuring! 


» aſſuring her, chat 
| | was not then in ſo much fear for my ſelf, as for Madam Sal- 
dagne. This put it out of all Diſpute, that I was the ſame ill- 
favour'd Rogue; and 1 obſery'd afrerwards that ſhe Began in- 
deed to diſcourſe like a Chamber-maid. . She then inform d me 
that Monſieur Saldagne was a terrible Man; that having loft 
both Father and Mother in his Youth, being Maſter of a great 
Eſtate, and having only few of his Kindred, he exercis'd a great 
deal of Tyranny over his Siſters, to make them turn Nuns ; 

them not only like an unjuſt Father, but like a jealous 


jnſupportable Husband. I was about to rake my turn, and 


tell a Story of the Baron 4 Arques and his Sons, when the 
Garden-door, which we had not made faſt, was of a ſudden 
thrown open; when in comes Monſieur Saldagne, attended b 

two Fqormen, one of which carry'd a lighted Flamboy in h 

Hand. He came from a Houſe which ſtood in the ſame Row 
with his and onrs, where they gamed every Day, and which 
St. Far frequented to paſs away the time, They had both plaid 
there that Evening,. and Saldagne having ſoon loſt his Money, 


was coming home by his Garden, ;coptrary to his Cuſtom, and 


there ſurprized vs, as I told you, finding the Door open, We were 


ar that time all fqur together in, a cover'd Walk, which gave 


us opportunity 49 ſhun his and his Mens View. The Gentle“ 
woman remained in the Garden, upon pretence of taking the 
freſh Air; and ro give it the better Colour began to ſing, tho 
ſhe: had little Inclipatiop to it, as you. may eaſily imagine. In 
the mean time Verville having fcaled the Wall, by the help of 
a Vine-Arbour, jumped down on the other fide; but a third 
Foo man of Saldagnes that was 1 coming in, ſeeing him 
leap, faifd not to run and give his Maſter notice he had ſeen a 
Man leap from the Garden-wall into the Street. At the ſame 
inſtant I feildowa with a great Noiſe into the Garden; the ſame 
Arbour, by means of which Verville had made his eſcape, un- 
fortunately yielding under me. This No'ſe, together with the 


Fellows Tale, allacined all that were in the Garden. Saldagne 


runs to the Place from whence the Noiſe came, followed by his 


three Men; where ſpy ing a Man with his Sword drawn, (for as 
ſoon as I could get up I put my ſelf ina poſture of Defence, Yhe 
attack d me at the Head of his Company; but! ſoon made 
him to know that I was no cake Conqueſt. The Fellow that 
carried the Flamboy advanced farther than the reſt, which gave 
me opportunity to ſee Saldagne's Face, whom | preſently khew 
to be the ſame Frenchman that would have murthered'me ar 
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IIe a een - Wh ane 

Neri, fa 1285 kindfed bild from being rude to Lesnoras iy 
leh ore telated. He Eger we Rue at eſt Gght, and 
making ps doubt but that E was come thither to take my juſ 
Revenge, he cryed gur, Von fhall not eſcape me nor, I aſſurt 
yo 1 then 1 was ard pur te it indeed ; beſides that, I had 
bene broken one F my 9 with the Fall. I maintained 4 
ünning Fight, till Fretteared into a Summerchouſe, whither 
1 les Miſtreſs tun in juſt before in a woful Condition 


* 
* 


1 0 aid within, tho ſhe ſaw me enter, whether ſhe wanted 


R 
bi y before at the Summer-houſe Door, which was very nat. 
row. I, vounded Saldagne in one of his Hands, and the boldeſt 
of his Footmen in his Arm, which procured me a little Reſpite; 
yet could not 1 have any Hopes of eſcaping, believing they 
would ar. laſt make ſhotrer Work with me, and diſpatch me 
with Piſtols, having found it too difficult to be done with 
words. But Verville came ro my Relief: He would by no 
means go Home without me; and having heard the buitle and 
0 Kling of; Swords, ventured to bring me off from the Danger 
he had brought me into, or at leaſt to ſhare it with me. Sal 
gie, with whom he had already made an Acquaintance, 
thpyghr he came to his Aid, as a Friend and Neigbbour. He 
Kitas a great Obligation, and accoſting him, ſaid, You lee, 
ir, how Tam ſet upon in my own Houſe. Verville, who under- 
pod his meaning, immediately replied, He would be his Ser- 
vant againſt any other Man, bur that he came to protect this 
Againſt all the World. Sa/dagne enraged to find himſelf miſtaken, 
\ we delperniely, he did nor doubr but to make his Parry good 
againſt two ſuch Villains himſelf ; and ar the ſame time charged 
Verville moſt furiouſly, but was however repulſed by him with 
a great deal of Gallantry. Then I thought ir high time ro ger 
out of my Summer - houſe to join my Friend; when havingſeized 
the Lacquey that carried the Flamboy, I was loath to kill him, 


m or courage to go out, I. know not. For my part, my 
e hin encaſed, whey I confidered they could attack me 


and contented my ſelf with giving him only a Back- ſtroke over 


the Pate, which put him into ſuch a Fright, that he ran off 
from the Garden into the Fields, crying outall the way, Thieves, 


* 
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to have his/Miſtreſs in his Power, and under his Protection. We 
bound our Garden-door half open as we left. it; nor would we 
make it faſt as yer, leſt we ſhould have a new occaſion to go out 
again on che ſudden, - There was in our Garden a pretty Sum- 
mer-houſe; painted, and neatly adorn'd, where we uſed to eat 
in hot Weather, and which ſtoodjat ſome diſtance from the Bo- 
dy of the Houſe, My young Maſters and my (elf did ſometimes 
practiſe Fencing there, and this being the moſt delightful Place 
about the Houſe, the Baron d Arques, his Sons, and my ſelf, 
had each of us a Key to it, that we might go in at Pleaſure, and 
keep our the-: Servants, leſt they ſhould make havock of the 
Books arid Goods that were there. In this place we lock d up our 
Gentle woman, whoſe Grief would admit of no Comfort. I 
ola her we would only leave her for a feẽ Moments to confulr 
her Safety and our own, and then return immediately to her. 
Verville was a quarter of an Hour before he could wake his Bri- 
tiſo Footman, who had been fuddling. As ſoon as he had got 
a Candle lighred, we conſulted a while where we ſhould-beftow 
Saldagne's Sifter, and ar laſt reſolved to lead her to my Chamber, 
in the upper part of the Houſe, as being frequented by no Body 
but my ſelf and a Servant that belonged to me. We returned 
back to the Summer-houſe in the Garden with our Light, Fer- : 
vile ſtarted back at his going in, which very much ſurprized | 
me, I had not the time to ask what ail'd him, hearing ſome 9 
Voices juſt at the dummer -houſe Door, when I put out the Can 
dle, Verville cry'd,, Who goes there? His Brother, St. Far, an- 
ſwer d, Tis I, what the Devil do you do here in the dark at this 
time of Night? I was talking with Garigues, ſaid Verville, be- 
cauſe-I am not yet fleepy. I am here upon the ſame account, 
returned St. Far; therefore pray let me have the Room a little to 
my ſelf, We did not trouble him to ask twice; bur I ſtealing 
out the Lady as dextetouſly as I could, by thruſting my ſelf be- 
twirt her and St. Far, who went in at the ſame time, car- 
ned her off to my Chamber, bemoaning her ſelf at a deſperate 
rate; then I went down ro Vervilles Room, where his Man was 
ſtriking a Light. Verville told me with Grief in his Face, 27 
he muſt of neceſſity return again to Sa/dagne's, What to do, ſai 
I, would you kill him outright ? Alas! my poor Garigues, ſaid 
be, I ſhall be the moſt unhappy Man in the World, if Ido not 
get Madam Saldagne from out of her Brother's Hands. What! 
can ſhe be there ſtill, and in my Chamber roo, reply'd. I? 
Would to God that were true, reply d he, Gghing, I fancy you 
dream, returned I. No, no, I do not dream, ſaid he, we have 
drought away ber eldeſt Siſter inſtead of her. Why, reply d I, 
"Were pou not beth in che Garden together ? Nothing 
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Tain, ſaid he. Why then will you return to her Brothen 
-endanger your ſelves afreſh, fince that Siſter you are in Pain 
about is now ſafe in my Chamber? Ab! Garigues, crierhs 
again, I knew well enough what I ſaw: And ſo do ! likewiſe 
quorh i; and to prove your Miſtake, do but come up and ſeo 
Madam Saldag ne. He told me I was a Madam, and follows 
me with the greateſt Concern in the World. But my Afﬀeoniſy 
ment equall'd his Grief, when | found in my Chamber a Gen, 
tie woman | never ſaw before, and not the fame with her! 
brought from the o her Houſe, Vr ville was as much amazed 
as my ſelt, but more ſatisfied by far, finding himſelf with hu 
Miſtreſs, contrary ro Expectation. He then confeſs' d his own 
'Miftake: Bur I could make him no Anſwer, neither was J able 
0 comprehend by what Enchantment a Lady whom Thad been 
with all the while, ſhould ona ſudden be'transformed'ro ano- 
ther, in the time we went from the Summer- houſe to my Cham. 
ber. IJooked earreſtly upon Verville's Miſtreſs, who certainly 
was not the ſame Perfon we brought from Sald agne s. Vervill 
perceiving me in a Quondary. What's the matter, ſays he?! 
tell you once more that I my ſelf was miſtaken, Nay, faid1, 
tis Ithat am in an Error, if Madam Saldagne came hither along 
-with us. With whom could ſhe come elſe, reply d he ? I know 
not, nor no body elſe, ſaid l, unleſs it be the Lady her ſelf. Nor 
-can I tell with whom I came my ſelf; ſaid Madam Saldapne, 
unleſs it were with that Gentleman, pointing to me: For, con- 
=tinued ſhe, *rwas nor Monſieur Verville that brought me away 
from my Brothers, but a Man that came into the Garden im- 
mediately after you went out, and ſummoned thither, I ſuppoſe, 
either by my Brothers Groans, ot the Footmens Outeries. He 
cauſed my Brother to be carried into his Chamber; which my 
Vaiting-· woman having inform'd me of, and withal, aſſur d me 
xhat be was of my Brothers Acquaintance, and a Neighbour; 
l. went and ſtaid for him in the Garden, where I conjur'd him 
ro take me away with him till che next Day, when | defigned to 
retire to a Ladys of my Acquaintance, where I would ftay til 
my Brothers Fury was over; which I told him, 1 had all the 
Reaſon inthe World ro dread. This Perſon was ſo civil as to 
offer to conduct me whither I pleaſed, and promiſed to proted 
me even againſt my Brother, at the hazard of his Life. *Twas 
under his Conduct I came to this Houſe, where Verviie, whole 
Voice l knew, ſpoke to the ſame Man; and immediately after 
I vas brought up to this Chamber, where you now ſee me. This 
Account from Madam Saldagne, tho it did not clear all my 
Doubts, yet ir help'd very much ro make me gueſs how the Thing 
had been brought about. As for Verville, he was ſo _—_ 8 
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wing his Miſtreſs. that he ſcarce minded what ſhe ſaid. He 
enn to tell her a Thouſand ſoft Things, without txoubling- 
-felf ro know which way ſhe came imo my Chamber. 1 
ook a Candle, and leaving them together, went back to che 

ammer-houſe in our Garden, reſolving to ſpeak to St. Far, tbo 

de ſnould be as blunt and captious as he us d to be. But I was 
a little ſurpria d to find, inſtead of him, the ſame Gentle- 

woman, whom I was certain I had brought my ſelf from Sa- 
Ines: And what yet encreas'd my Wonder was, to ſee her in 
rear Diſorder, like one to whom ſome Violence had been offer - 
ed; her Commode was torn off, and her Steenkirk bloody, as was 
likewiſe her Face, Verville, ſaid ſhe to me as ſoon as J appeared, 
proach me not, unleſs it be to take away my Life, wherein, 
yu will find leſs Difficulty than in offering Violence a ſe- 
cond time to my Honour; and as Heaven has given me Strength 
reſiſt your firſt Attempts, ſo I doubt nor but I ſhall be able 
o ſcratch your Eyes our, if I cannot be the Death of you: Is 
this, added ſhe weeping, chat paſſionate Love you profeſs d to 
my Siſter 7 Oh! how dear I pay for my Compliance with her 
Follies ! But when we act contrary to our Duty, it is but juſt 
we ſhould undergo what we ſtand moſt in fear of. But what 
do you naw meditate upon, purſued ſhe ? perceiving my Aſto- 
niſhment; Do you feel a Remorſe of Conſcience for your baſe 
Action? If ſo, I can forget it with all my Heart: You. are 
young; and I nuft own twas a great piece, of Folly in me ro 
traſt my ſelf ro the Diſcretion of one of your Years : Conduct 
me cherefote to my Brothers again, I conjure you; for as paſſi- 
onare and ſevere as he is, I dread him leſs than I do you, ho ate 
4brutiſh Monſter, or rather a mortal Enemy to our Family, be- 
ing not ſatisfied with ſeducing a young Lady, and murthering 
a Gentleman, but a more wicked Act muſt complear your 
Crime. Having made an end of her Speech, which ſheutter's 
with great Vehemence, ſhe fell a weeping ſo bitterly, that I ne- 
ver ib my Life ſaw one ſo afflicted. This, I muſt confeſs, made 
me to forfeit all the Judgment I was till then mafter ofamidſt ſo 
wuch Confuſion, and if ſhe had not ceaſed to ſpeak of her own 
accord, I never ſhould have interrupted her, ſo much was I aſſo- 
niſted at the Authority of her Expoſtulations. But perceiving 
he had done ſpeaking ;3 Madam, replied I, neither am I Ver- 


ville, nor is he, I can aſſure you, capable of ſuch a baſe Action 


a you complain of. What! ſaid ſhe, are you not Verville v 
Did not I fee you engag d with my Brother ? Did not a Gen- 
leman come to your Aſſiſtance? And did not you bring me 
hither on my Eatreaty, where you have offered a Rudeneſs im- 
aus both to my Honqur and Youth ? She could ſay no Es 
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where we were, ſhe being abſolutely reſolved to go back agu 


condeſcend ro this Propofirion ; they now finding thewſelves 


ing as much afraid leſt we ſhould fee his Lady, as we were care- 
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fo much her Grief oppreſs d her Heart. For my part, I new 
was ſo perplex'd, and could nor apprehend how ſhe ſhaw 
both know Verville, and not know him ar the ſame time. 
told her I was an abſolute Stranger to the Rudeneſs ſhe con. 
ain di of; and that fince Monſieur Saldagne vors her Brothy 

vou d conduct her, if ſhe pleaſed, to the fame Place wheres 
Siſter was. Theſe Words were ſcarce out of my Mouth, whey 
I efpied Vervjlle and Madam Saldagne coming into the Roon 


to her Brothers; but bow this dangerous Freak came into he 
Head I know not. The two Sifters embraced each other as ſoa 
as they mer, and renewed their flowing Tears, as if they wert 
contending who ſhould weep moſt. Vervilit earneftly entreatil 
them to return ro my Chamber, laying before them the Dif 
culty of getting into their Houſe after the great Allarm the 
whole Family had been in; adding withal, the Dangerof er 
Poſing themſelves to their Brothers preſent Fury, the Safety of 
tlie Place they were in, and how near it was ro break of Day; 
which being once come, they would enquire how all thing 
went at Saldagne s, and accordingly might refolve what wa 
moſt convenient to be done. Verviile easily perſwaded them to 


ſecure in one anothers Company, we went up ro my Cham- 
ber; where having examin'd the ſtrange Accidents which per- 
plexed us, we wete as apt to believe, as if our Eyes had been 

Virnefles, that St. Far had certainly made an Attempt upon 
Madam Lerys Honour, Verville and my ſelf knowing him a 
pable of the like and worſe Actions. We were nor deceivdin 
our Conjectures. St. Far had been gaming in the very Houle 
where Saldagne had loft his Money, when pafling by his Ga- 
den a little after the Scuffle, he met Saldagne's Foorman, who 
related to him what had befallen his Maſter, who, they 
ſaid, had been ſer upon by ſeven or eight Rogues, thereby to 
excuſe their own-Cowardiſe, in leaving him in the Lurch. 
St. Far thought himſelf oblig'dto offer him his Service as a Neigh- | 
bour, and did not leave him till he had ſeen him carried to his 
Bed-· chamber; after which Madam Saldagne intreating him to 
protect her againſt her Brother's Fury, ſhe came along with bim, 
as her Siſter ag done with us. He intended to ſecure her inthe 
ſame Summer-houſe where we were, as I {aid before; and I be- 
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ful he ſhould not ſee ours, the two Siſters by this Accidem 
meeting, juſt as he was coming in, and we going out, I hap- 
ned to catch his Lady by the Hand, whil he laid hold by 5 


like miſtake upon mine; and thus the Ladies were « — 


1 


en the more cafily done, by reaſon I had put aut my Can- 
1+ and the Ladies were ſo terribly diſimay d as well as we, 
wat they did not know What they did in the Hurry. As, ſoon 
we had left the Summer- houſe, St. Far finding himſelf alone 
Abe very bandſam Lady, and having more Inſtinct chan 
Reaſon; or, to deſcribe him in his natural Colours, being i- 
red u very Brute, he took Advantage of the Opportunity, ne- 
minding the Conſequence, or what an irreparable Affront 
deoffered to a Lady that had thrown her ſelf into his Arms for 
tection. - His Brutality was rewarded as it deſerved. Ma- 
um Ley defended ber? ſelf like a Lioneſs, bit him, ſcratebed 
lin, and made him bloody all over. After all which, bewant 
y to Bed, and ſlept as ſoundly as if he had done the beſt 
Aion in the World. You may wonder perhaps how Madam 
Ly hapned to be in the Garden at the time we were ſur- 
wed by her Brother, ſince there was no body there bur her Si- 
fer and her Wairing-woman. This ar firſt puzled me as well as 
you; but at laſt I learnt from them both, that Madam Saldagne, 
t daring to truſt ber Waiting woman with the Secret of her 
Amours, had perſwaded her Siſter to attend her in the Garden; 
ind this was the Perſon entertained under the Title of Maudlin. 
flere my Wonder was at an end, how a Chamber- maid could 
be Miſtreſs of ſo much Wit as l found in her Converſation: Ma- 
dam Lery told me, ſhe was no leſs puzled to find me fo-wittyin 
the Garden by Night, and ſuch a Blockhead by Day, when the 
miſtook me for rhe dull Britain. Ever after that we entertained 
dentimemts for each other ſomething above a bare Eſteem; and I 
lire ſay ſhe was notlefs ſatisſied than I, to find our Condi- 
tions more equal, chan if either of us had been a mercenary Ser- 
unt. The Day appeared while we were yet talking together. We 
kf our Ladies in my Chamber, where they might ſleep if they 
pleas d, whilſt Verville and I went to conſult what was next to be 
bone. For my part, having no Love · faneies to diſturb my Breaſt, 
b Verville had, I died almoſt for want of Sleep; but there was no 
reaſon I ſhould abandon my Friend with ſuch a load of Bufi- 
neſs on him, I had a Footman as ſubtle and witty, as Vervilles 
Valet de Chambre was dull and blockiſh; I gave him what Inſtru- 
Rions 1 could, and ſent him to make Diſcovery how Affairs ſtood 
at Saldagne's, He performed his Meſſage very diſcreetly, and 
brought us account, that Saldagne s Servants reported, the Thieves 
had deſperately wounded their Maſter; but as for his Siſters, there 
vu no more mention made of them, chan if there had never been 
my ſuch; whether he little cared for em, or becauſe he gave poſi- 
tive Orders to his Servants not to ſpeak of em, to ſtifle ſcandalous 
Tumors, 1 ſee here mufſi be ſomething of a Duel after all, ſaid Fer, 


ville 
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ville ;nay perhaps ſomething of a Murther , reply'd I: W 
Lacquaimed him that Saldagne was the ſame Hector that had en 
deavour d to murther me at Rome, and how we came to knom om 
another in the Garden; adding withal, that if he did burins 
Fe, as there was all the likelihood in the World; chat Jy 
here in wait to take my Revenge of him; then gettainly i 
Sula not at all ſuſpect the intelligence between his Siſter and u 
--Z”E went to give an account to thoſe fair Ladies of our Dil. 
"eoveries ; and in the mean time, Verville viſited Saint Fr, 1 
und his Sentiments, and diſcover the truth of our Suſpiciam 
Ne ſoon perceived his Face full of Scratches; bur whatever 
eſtion Vervi/le pu him, be could get no other Anſwer they, 
that as he came from the Gaming-houſe, he found $4/dagnes 
*Garden-door open, his Houſe in an uproar, and himſelf ye 
much wounded in the Hands of his Servants who were car. 
ing him to his Chamber. A very ftrange Accident, ſaid %. 
ville, no doubt but his Siſters will take it very muchto Heart: 
- "They are very handſom Ladies, and T muft go and give em 4 
” Vifirt. What's that to me, ſaid this Brute? who then fell.4 
: whiſtling, not nunding nor giving any anſwer to whatever hit 
Brother afterwards defir'd to know. Verville left him, and re- 
turm to my Chamber, where I was employing all my. Ele 
quence, to comfort Gur fair diſtreſs'd Ladies. They were Dil 
Fonſolate even to Deſperation; and apprehended the roughet 
Treatment from their 2 Jealouſie atid ſavage Tempera 
being a Man wholly enſlaved by his Paſſions. My Lacqy 
drought em ſome Meat from the next Cook; which he continud 
to do for fifreen Days together; ſo long were they conceal d in 
my Chamber; which was above rhe reſt, and fo much out ofthe 
common Road and Paſſage, that no Body difturb'd em in the 

Teaft. They could willingly have put themſelves ihro ſome 
Nunnery for ſhelter, but after theit ſad Adventure, bad jul 
reaſon to apprehend their Brother would: have confin'd em lo 

* ger there than they would have card for. In the mean 

| time, Saldagne's Wounds were in the fair way of coring, ant 

Saint Far, as we obſexv'd, went every day to viſit him. Vervidtf 

ſtirr'd not out of ny Room, which was not taken much notige 

of inthe Family, he being wont to paſs many whole days in it, 
either Reading, or in Diſcourſe with me. His Love for Madan 
Saldagne encreas'd every day, neither did ſhe love him lefs. Het 

* elder Sifter lik'd me pretty well, nor was ſhe indifferent to me 

in her Behaviour. Not that my Paſſion for Leonora was 4 whil 
abated, but I had no manner of hopes from her. Some time 

| after Verville receiv'd a Note fram Saldagne, wherein be chal 
lf  - feng'd bim to meet him with a Second in the Plain of Grenel!, 
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decide there their Quarrel with the Sword; by the ſame Note» 
e debt d Verville to bring no other Perſon but my ſelf with him, 
-hich made me to ſuſpect he intended to rake us both in thie 
une Trap. My ſuſpicion was not altogether groundleſs, ha- 
ing already experienced his Treachery; however, Vervilh 
would not mind it, reſolving to give him any juſt ſatisfaction, 
ud to offer a Marriage with his Sifter. He ſent for a Hack- 
de Coach, tho there were three Coaches belonging to the Fa- 
wily; We went to the place appointed, where Saldagne | wais 
ed for us, and where Ferville was much aſtoniſh'd to find | his 
on Brother, his Enemy's Second. We omitted neither Submiſ- 
£315 nor Intreaties, to bring things to a fair Accommedation, 
du nothing leſs than fighting would ſerve the turn of thoſe 
o unjuſt and irrational Men. I was about to proteſt to: Saim 
1% how much it was againft my Will to draw my Sword 
inſt bim; bur he told me bluntly, he never lik d me in his 
life, nor could any rung endear me to him, till he had open'd 
inſlage or two in my 

good will to enter at. With theſe words he came fiercely to- 
wards me: I only put by his Thruſts for ſome time, -refolving 
ifpoflible to grapple with him, and ſo diſarm him, tho with 
parent danger of being wounded my ſelf, Fortune befriends 
ei my good Intention, for he ſoon after ſlipt down at my Feetg 
Igwe him time to rife, - but that which ſhould have made hin 
my Friend, did but encreaſe his Enmity. In fine, having given 
ne a flight Wound in the Shoulder, he vapour d like a Bully, 
nd cry d, 1 think you feel me now. My Patience being 
vorn our, I preft upon him, and having put him into Diſorder, 
get ſo happily within his Sword, that! ſeized on the Hilt. 
Ihe Man you Hate ſo very much, ſaid I, will now however give 
you your Life. He ftruggled a while to no purpoſe, and 
would not reply a Word, like an obftinare raſh Brute as he was, 
tho! repreſented to him it was our Duty to go and part his Bro- 
ther and Saldagne, who were grapling, and rowling over one 
another upon the Ground. But I perceivd I muſt be mort 
tough wich him; therefore wrenching his Hand, 1 forc'd away 
bis Sword, which I threw at a great diftance from him. Then 
Iran immediately to aſſiſt Verville, who had cloſed with his 
Antagonift, I was no ſooner come up to em, but I faw afar 
off ſeveral Horſemen galloping towards us; Saldagne was ſoos 
after difarm'd, and at the ſame inſtant, I found my. ſelf run 
through the back by Saint Far. I could no longer maſter my 


elentment, and therefore return'd him a thruſt, that made no 


little Wound. The Baron d' Arques bis Father, who came in 
Ethat Moment, and ſaw me wound his Son, did now hate me 


ody with his Swords point, for his 
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as much as he had loved me before. He ſpurred his Horſe wp 
cowards me, and gave me a ſwinging blow on the Hey 
Thoſe that came with him, followed his Example, and joyarl 
ſet upon me. I defended my ſelf moſt happily againſt ſo many 
Enemies, but muſt needs at laft have fallen a Sacrifice to th 

if Verville, the moſt generous Friend on Earth, had not thru 
himſelf betwixt them and me, at the hazard. of his own Life, 
He gave his Footman a good cur over the Pate, becauſe he found 
him more forward than the reſt. ! yielded vp my Sword to th 
1 Baron, bur that could not appeaſe him; he called me Raſcal 
. ungrateful Villain, and gave me all the injarious Name 
48 his Anger could ſuggeſt, and even threatned to have me hanged, 
is I boldly replyed, that as much Raſcal and ungrateful Villag 
1 as I was, I had given his eldeſt Son his Life; nor had I offered 
1 to hurt him, till he had treacheroufly. wounded me behind. Ver 
I ville maintained to his Father, I was inthe right; but he ſaid, he 
1 would never ſee my Face again. Saldagne went with the Bx 
F ron 4 Arques into the Coach, where they had already pu 


| Saint Far; and Verville, who would by no means leave me; toak 
I me into another with himſelf. He ſet me down at one of our 
| i Princes Houſes, where he had many Friends, and returned to his 
| Fathers ſoon after. Monſieur de Saint Saudeur ſent a Coach; far 
| me that very Night, and carried me'privarely to his own Houſe; 
| where he took as great care of me, as if I had been his only Sox 
Veruille came to ſee me the next day, and told me, his Fathe 
Had been informed of the Challenge by Saldagne's Siſters, whom 
He happned to find in my Chamber. He afterwards aſſure 
me wich a great deal of ſoy, that the Buſineſs was made up by 
an Agreement for a double Marriage to be conſummated as ſoon 
as his Brothers Wounds were healed, which were not in any 
dangerous part. That it lay in my Power to be made Friends 
with Saldagne; and chat his Fathers Anger was appeaſed, who 
was very ſorry he had miſuſed me. He added, he wiſhed 1 
might ſoon recover, to be a ſharer in their Joy 3 but I replyed, 
I could not find in my Heart to ſtay in a Country, wherel 
muſt be continually reproached with the meanneſs of my Birth 
as his Father had done to me juſt before; but would ſoon leave 
the Kingdom, either to loſe my Life in the Wars, or raiſe my 
ſelf by my Sword, to a condition proportionable to the Send 
ments of Honour, bis noble Example had inſpired me with: | 
am apt to believe, he was concerned at my Reſolution; but a 
Man in Love cannot mind any thing long, but his own Paſ- 
fion. Deſtiny was chus purſuing his Story, when the Report of 4 
Gun was heard in the Street, and preſently after one playing 


upon & pair of Organs. This kind of Muſick nee 
Fe | perhaps 
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* 


perhaps | been uſed. at the Gate of ah 7! before; Called all 
thoſe People to their Windows, that had been wak d with the 


1 in the mean time the Organs plaid on, and thoſe who | 


were no. ſtrangers to ſuch ſort of Inſtruments, took notice they 

id a Church-Tune. No Body could apprehend: the defign 
of ſo. devour. à Serenade, which however, was not yet acknow- 
edged for ſuch. But the doubt was ſoon clear d by two piriful 
Voices; whereof one ſqueabd out a Treble, and the other 
ware out a rumbling Baſe. Theſe two Catter-wauling 


Voices, were accompanied by the Organs, and all together 


nale fuch a horrible flarmony, as ſerall the Dogs 4 howling 
ee ed non 


= 
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ner · heard a Perſon whiſpering as loud as eyes he could, and 
tolding at the Singers for ſinging ſo Culbo-like, -always 
none Tone. The poor Choriſters reply/d; chey knew hot 
what the Devil he would have them to. ſing ? 510g what you 
will elſe, ſaid he, ear 4 little Jouder, for I will have 
lnging for my Money. Upon this peremptory Sentence; the 


vith the ret of thar old Dirty? After theſe harſh Notes, they | 
a 


Drgans changed cheir Totie, and another pious Antheiii was 
ſung, as devourly as before, None of the Hearers had yer 
dared-ro ſpeak; for fear of interrupting the Muſick; when 
Rexcour, who,could not for his Life hold his Tongue on this 
Occafion, baul d our aloud: What ! do they uſe here to per- 
rm Divine Service in the Street? One of the Cotmpa 


ported it; and I ſhould be loath to ſwear; that ſome oñie of 
| | J ˙ A 
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as much as he had loved me before. He ſpurred his Horſe w 
towards me, and gave me a ſwinging blow on. the Head 

Thoſe that came with him, followed his Example, and joymly 
ſet upon me. I defended my ſelf moſt happily againſt ſo many 
Enemies, bur muſt needs ar laft have fallen a Sacrifice to the 

if Verville, the moſt-generous Friend on Earth, had not thin 
himſelf betwixt them and me, ar the hazard of his own Life, 
He gave his Footman a good cur over the Pare, becauſe he found 
him more forward than the reſt. I yielded vp my Sword to the 
Baron, bur that could not appeaſe him; he called me Raſed, 
ungrareful Villain, and gave me all the injurious Namg 
his Anger could ſuggeſt, and even threatned to have me hanged, 
I boldly replyed, chat as much Raſcal and ungrateful Villan 
as I was, I had given his eldeſt Son his Life; nor had I offered 

to hurt him, till he had treacheroufly. wounded me behind. Ver- 

ville maintained to his Father, I was inthe right; but he ſaid, he 

would never ſee my Face again. Saldagne went with rhe Br. 

ron 4 Arques into the Coach, where they had already py 

Saint Far; and Verville, who would by no means leave me, took 

me into another with himſelf. He ſet me down ar one of our 

Princes Houſes, where he had many Friends, and returned to hi 
Fathers ſoon after. Monſieur de Saint Sauveur ſent a Coach fa 
me that very Night, and carried me prĩvately to his own Houle; 
where he took as great care of me, as if I had been his only Sog, 
Veruille came to ſee me the next day, and told me, his Father 
had been informed of the Challenge by Saldagne's Siſters, whom 
he happned to find in my Chamber. He afterwards aſſutel 
me witha great deal of Joy, that the Buſineſs was made up by 
an Agreement for a double Marriage to be conſummated as ſoon 
as his Brothers Wounds were healed, which were not in any 
dangerous part. That it lay in my Power to be made Friends 
with Saldagne; and that his Fathers Anger was appeaſed, who 
was very ſorry he had miſuſed me. He added, he wiſhed! 
might ſoon recover, to be a ſharer in their Joy; but I replyed, 
I coald not find in my Heart to ſtay in a Country, where! 
muſt be continually reproached with the meanneſs of my Birth, 
as his Father had done to me juſt before; but would ſoon leave 
the Kingdom, either to loſe my Life in the Wars, or raiſe my 


ſelf by my Sword, to a condition proportionable to the Senti- 
ments of Honour, bis noble Example had inipired me with. | 


am apt to believe, he was concerned at my Reſolution ; but a 
Man in Love cannot mind any thing long, but his own Paſ- 
ſion. Deſtiny was thus purſuing his Story, when the Report of 4 
Gun was heard in the Street, and preſently after one playing 
upon a pair of Organs. This kind of Muſick nee 

| | perhaps 
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| per | been uſed at the Gate of an Inn before, called all 
hoſe People to their Windows, that had been wak d with the 
Gun. In the mean time the Organs plaid on, and thoſe who 
were no ſtrangers to ſuch ſort of Inſtruments, took notice they 
plaid a Church - Tune. No Body could apprehend: the deſign 
of ſo devour a Serenade, which however, was not yet acknow- 
edged for ſuch. But the doubt was ſoon clear d by two pitiful 
Voices; / whereof one ſquieal'd out a Treble, and the other 
roared” out a rumbling Baſe. Theſe two Catter-wauling 
Voices, were accompanied by the Organs, and all together 
made ſuch a horrible Harmony, as ſet all the Dogs 4 howling 
ent, They ung 


our Warbling Notes, and Ivory Lure 
Shall Raviſh every Soul, ce. 


= 
Ft 


with the reſt of that old Dirty? After rheſe hat rſh Notes, they | 


orer-heard a Perſon wining as loud as eyer he could, and 
ſcolding at the Singers ſo alv 

in one Tune. The poor Choriſters reply d they knew hot 
what the Devil he would have them to ſing 2: Sing what you 
will elſe, ſaid he, {peaking 4 little louder, for I will have 
finging for my Money. Upon this peremptory Sentence; the 
Organs changed their Lone, and another pious Antheii was 
ſung, as devoutly as before. None of the Hearers had yet 
dared-to ſpeak; for fear of interrupting the Muſick; when 
Rencour, who, could not for his Life hold his Tongue on this 
Occaſion, baul'd our aloud: What! do they uſe here to per- 
form Divine Service in the Street? One of the Company L | 
they were ſinging Tenebræ in good earneſt : Tis a Nocturn 
Proceſſion, adds a third: In fine, every merry Fellow ir] the 


Inn, had his Jet upon the Muſick ; neither could any one 


zueſs, who was the Serenading Fool, nor whom he defign'd 
to Complement. In the meay time the Anthem was carry- 


ing on towards a Conghalion, When ten or a dozen Dogs 


which had followed a proud Bitch, ran in berwixr the Mu- 
deins Legs; and becauſe many Rivals cannot be long togèther 
without quarreling, after ſome Grumbling, Snarling, and 
Grinning of Teeth; they fell together by rhe Ears of a ſudden, 


with ſo much Fury and Animoſity, that the poor Muſicians 


to ſave their Shins, betook themſelves to their Heels; leaving 

tde Organs to the mercy of the Dogs. Theſe immoderatę Lo- 

vers were ſo uncivil, in the heat of their ſcuffle, as to throw 

down the harmonious Machine, with the Frame that ſup-, 

ported it; and I ſhould be 12 to ſwear; that ſome on 
| | e 
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them did not lift up a Leg and piſs upon ir, thoſe Create 
being very diuretick in their Natures ; eſpecially where ſons 
Birch or other of their Acquaintance is diſpoſed to proceed i 
the Multiplication of her ſpecies. The Conſort being chus oy 
of Tune, mine Hoſt order'd'the Inn door to be open d, intend. 
ing to ſecure che Organs, witk the Table and Treſtle on which 
they ftood; from farther Miſchief. Whilft he and his Servam 
were buſie about chis charitable office, rhe Organiſt returnel 
accompany d by three Perſons, amongſt whom were a Womat 
and a Man muffled up in his Cloak: This Man was the very Re. 
gotin in Perſon, who defining. to Serenade Madam Star, hai 
addreſt himſelf for that purpoſe to a little Eunuch, Organif 
of a Church. Twas this Monſter, neither Man nor Woman 
that ſung the treble Part, and play'd on the Organs which his 
Maid had brought; and overgrown Chorifter ſung the Baſe 
boch for the ſum of two Tefters, ſuch was the ſcarcity of Pi 
«viſions at that time in the plentiful Country of Mane. A 
fon as the Inn - keeper found out the Author of the Serenade, he 
eue aloud, on purpoſe to be heard by all that were at the 
Window, Is ir then you, Monſieur Ragotin, that have come with 
vour Veſpers to my Door? You had beſt go to Bed, and na 
diſturb my Gueſts ax this time of Night. Ragorin replied, 
chat he was miſtaken in his Man, and yet ſpoke it fo, as if ht 
intended to diſoover what heſeem'd to deny. In the mean time, 
the Organiſt finding bis Inſtrument much batter d, and being 
very cholerick Creature, as all beardleſs Animals are won 
to be, ſwore to-Regotin, he would make him pay for it; Rap 
rin, replied, he did not care a ftraw for what he could do: fy, 
but ll make you care, ſaid the Eunuch, I will be paid ny 
Damages. Mine Hoſt and his Servants gave their Votes fo 
the Organiſt; but Ragorin made them ro underſtand, like a pat 
cel of ignorant Fools as they were, that this was never the Cu 
ſtom in Serenades, and ſo went away not a little proud of hi 
Gallantry. The Muficians laid the Organ on the back of the 
- Eunuch's Maid, who carried it home to her Maſter's Houle 
Ae in a very melancholy Mood, following her with the Tablt 
on his ſhoulders, and attended by the-Chorifter with the two 
Treſtles. The Inn Doors were lock d up again, Deſtim wiſh 
the Ladies good Night, and seferred the remainder of his Stor) 
to the next Opportunity. V 
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IExt Day the Players aſſembled betimes in the Morning in 
one ol thoſe Chambers they had at the Inn, inorder to re- 
hearſe che Play they were to act that Afternoon. Rancouf, whom 
Ragotin had made Con tidenrof his Serenade, which he ſeeming- 
ly made difficulty ta believe, told his Comrades, that the little 
Fellow would not fail to be there ſuddenly, to receive their Ap- 
rlauſe for his refined piece of Gallantry. He alſo maliciouſly 
entreared them, that whenever he hinted at it, they would take 
no notice of it, but put him off with ſome other Diſcourſe; | Ræ- 
prin came into the Room at the ſame inſtant, and baving ſa- 
lired the Players in general, began to mention his Serena e to 
Madam Ser, who at that time prov'd a meer wandring Fla- 
net to him; for ſhe ſtill changed place, and never anfwered 
his Queſtions about what time ſhe went to Bed, and hw. the 
bad paſt rhe laſt Night ? This made him to leave her, and ad- 
dreſs himſelf to Madam Angelica; who inſtead of entertaining 
tim, ſtudied the Part the had in the Play. He next went co 
Cave, who would not fo much as look upon him. Every. ona 
af che Players in their turns exactly obſerving ins Dire- 
ctions, neither ap{wer'd any thing to Rægot in's Queſtions, ſnifting 
the Diſcourſe as often as he began to mention what paſt the laft 
Night. At length preſs d by his Vanity, and impatient to ſuf. 
fer his Reputation to linge any longer, he chus ſpoke aloud to 
them all; Will you give me leave to tell you a great Truth, 
ay'd he 2 You may do as you pleaſe, reply d ſeme body: Why 
then, added he, *rwas 1 that gave youthe Jaſt Night's Serenade. 
What! do they give Serenades with Organs in this Country, 
ſaid Deſtiny ?: But whom did you intend it for? Was it nat, 
continued he, for the fair Lady that ſer ſo many honeſt Dogs 
10gether by the Ears? No doubron t, ſaid Olive, for thoſe ſtiar- 
ling Curs would never have diſturb'd ſuch harmonioi s Mi fick, 
bad they not been Monſieur Ragerin's Rivals, and jealous of hu. 
Another of the Company would needs have his ett, and there- 
fore aid, without doubt he is in bis Lady's Favor, and me2: . 
tothing but honourable Love, fince he could court her in d 
{open Street In ſhort, every one in the Rom bd a flieg a 
Retatin, about his Serenade, except Runs, WHO ſpa-u him, 
w having the Honour of ing bis Confuent 3 and as probabie, 
9310 | 2 
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this curriſh Raillery had Rill employed the whole Company, i 
the Poet (who, in his Nature, was as vain and ridiculous 3 
Coxcomb as Ragotin could be, and who in every thing endes. 


vour d to gratiſie bis Pride, ) had not taken them off, b 1 
e 


to them in the tone of a Man of Quality, or rather of a 
Pretender to it; Now you talk of Serenades, I remember tha 


9 


when I was married, I had one beſtow'd upon me, which la- 


fied a Fortnight together, and conſiſted of a hundred ſeveral 


forts of Inſtruments : It ranged all over the Marais: The gen. 
teeleſt Ladies in rhe Place Royal, took it upon it their Accounts 
ſeveral Beaux aſſum d the Honour of it; nay, a Man of Quality 
took ſuch a Fit of Jealouſie upon it, that he order d his Men tg 


fall foul upon thoſe who beſtowed it on me only. But they 


met with their Match, for theſe were all my own Country-men, 
and as brave Fellows as ever piſs'd ; and beſides, moſt of them 


had been Officers in a Regiment I rais'd, in the late Infurre. 
- tion of the Commons in our Parts. Rancour, who checked his 
bantering Humour in favour of Ragotin, could nar be ſo civilts 


the Poer, whom he continually plagu'd. Wherefore taking up 
the Cudgels againſt this Darling of the Muſes, he ſaid to him, 
Your Serenade, as you deſcribe It, ſavour'd more of Redlam, 
or a Pro<cilivn of Rams-horns, than any of Gallantry, and 
therefore probably proving troubleſom to the Perſon of Quli- 
ty, he ſent out his Footmen either to ſilence, or drive away the 


| Horrid Noiſe. And what confirms me in my Opinion, pro- 


ceeds Rancour, is, the Caſe of your Bride, who died for Age, 
within fix Months after your hymeneal Solemnity, as you term 
it, was over: Nay, but ſhe died c& a Fir of the Mother, ſaid 
the Poet, —Say rather, of a Fit of the Grandmother, or Great 
Grandmother, replied Rancour: For, added he, in the very be- 
ginning of Henry the Fourths Reign, ſhe was paſt having any 
Fits of the Mother, ro my Knowledge; and to let you ſee that 
I am better acquainted wich her, than ever you your ſelf were, 
tho you tell us daily ſuch Wonders of her, I will now relate 
to you a Paſſage of her Life, which Ya poſitive never yer came 


to your Knowledge. I: the Court of Queen Margaret. ——T his 


beginning of a Hiſtory drew all the Company in a Ring about 
Rancour, whom they knew to be furniſhed with malicious Me- 


moirs enough againſt all human Kind. But the Poet who 


dreaded him exceedingly, interrupting him, cry'd out, I'll lay 
2 hundred Piſtoles to the contrary : Which abrupt Defiance 
made the Company fo merry, that they laught him out of the 


Rem. This was his uſual Way, by offering ſuch Wagers of 


-onfide-able Sume, o maintain his daily Hyperboles, which 
amounted to the ve ey Quantum of a thouſand or twelve _ 


vs vented into the Bargain. Now Rancour was the Comptrol- 
Jer-general both of his Words and Actions, and the Aſcendant 
te had over him wasſo great, that I dare compare it to the Ge- 
ans of Auguſt us over Anthony ; that is to ſay, like to like, with- 
qur putting a Brace of Strollers in the Scale againſt two fa- 
mous Romans. Rancour e begun his Story, and being 
interrupted by the Poet, as 1 ſaid before, every one earneſtly 
intreated him to purſue it: Bur he excus d himſelf, promiſing 
to give them another time, a faithful account of the Poets 
whole Life, wherewith his Wive's ſhould be likewiſe interwo- 
jen, It was now highrime to rehearſe the Play that was to be 
aged the fame Day in a neighbouring Tennis- Court. Nothing 
worth Obſer vation occured at the Rehearſal. After Dinner 
they ated their Play, and came off with great Applauſe: Ma- 
bam Star chaznv'd the whole Audience with her Beauty; Ange- 


ohe general Satisfaction. Deſtiny and his Comrades did won= 


n Plays acted ar Paris, confeſt that the Kings Players 
could hardly have ourdone them. Ragotin in his * and 
Mind, ratified the Donative he had made of his Body and Soul 
d Madam Star, in the Preſence of Rancour, who promis'd him 
erery Day to perſwade his Miſtreſs ro accept ir. Without this Pro- 


dubje& of ſome great tragical Story. I cannot tdl whether the 


he Women did the Men. Nay, if I did know tte Truth of 
i, I think I ſhould hardly diſcover it; bur becauſe the wiſeſt 
Man is not able at all times to keep his Tongue brwixt his 
Teeth, I will conclude this preſent Chapter, ro avod all far- 
ther Temptation. | . \ „ 
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e GAP; AVI. 
The ill Succeſs of Ragotin's Cvility. 


A ſoon as Deſtiny had ftripr himſelf of his old Embrolery; 

and pur on his ordinary wearing Apparel, /a Radbriers 
carried him ro the common Goal, becauſe the Man they ha ta- 
ken that Day the Curate of Domfront was ſer upon, deſfir' to 
peak with him. In the mean time the Actreſſes went homerg 
their Inn with a numerons Attendance of Citizens. Ragony. 


te 
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lis did not want Admirers, and both of em a&ed their Parts 


1 well, inſomuch that many of the Audience who had 
often ſee 


nile, Deſpair had ſoon made this little pitiful La vyer the noble 


Men pleas d as well as the Ladies of Mans in char Acting, as 
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happening to be near Cave, asſhe-came out of the Tennis- Coun 
where the had acted. offer d her his Hand, to lead her home, 
tho he would rather have paid that civil Office to his dear y; 
he did the like to Angelien, ſo that he was Squire upon the right 
and left. This double Civility occafion'd a treble Inconveniency, 
for Cate, who had the upper hand, as in all reaſon ſhe oughr 
was crouded to the Wall by Rg, that Angelica might not de 
forc'd to walk in the Kennel Beſides, this little Dwarf reach. 
ing no higher tban their Waſts, pull'd down their Hands ſo 
much, chat they could ſtarce keep themſelves from tvmbling 
over bim. But that which moſt troubled them was, his often 
looking behind ro ſtare on Madam Star, who was talking to a 
Bracc of Country Baux, that would by all means lead her 9 
her Lodgings againſt her Will. The poor Actreſſes endeavourd 
many times to get lpoſe from their Gentleman Uher, but he 
held ſo faſt, that they thouębt themſelves in Fetters, | They de- 
ſir d him a hundred times to ſpare bimſelf that trouble; but be 
only anſwer'd, our Servant, your Servant, (his ordinary Com- 
pliment) and grip'd their Hands ſtill harder and harder. There. 
fore they were fain to be patient, till they came to their Cham- 
ber- ſtalrs where they hop'd to be ſer at Liberty; but Notin 
was better bred : And repearing only your Servant, your Ser- 
vant, to all they could ſay, he endeavour d at firſt to go up with 
em abreſt, which be found impoſſible : Then Cave turn d her 
Back to the Wall, and crept up ſide- ways, dragging Razotin 
after her, whc dragg'd Angelica in like manner, ſhe dragging 
nothing but liughing like a Fool. Now as an additional In- 
 conveniency, whenthey were within four or five Steps of theit 
Cbamber- dor, down comes a Servant belonging to the Inn, 
with a hug; Sack of Oars on his Back of an exceſſive Weight, 
ho with nuch ado, ſo heavy was his Load. bid them go down, 
for that h/ could not get up again with his B::rthen. Rgomm 
would neds argue the cafe with him; the Fellow {wore blunt- 
ly, he wald let fall his Sack upon em. This made them to 
go dowragain much faſter than rhey had come ur; but Re- 
gotin wald not however let go bis hold. The Man with the 
Oats puſt haſtily upon em, which caus d Rgetin to miſsa Step, 
ſo tharze hung in the Air, holding till the Players by the Hand, 
rill be/ ulld down Cave upon him, who ſupported him more 
than lr Daughter, by reaſon of the Advantage of the Place. 
Thushe tumbled down upon him, lighting with her Feer on 
the Jemy's Belly and Breaſt, and knock d her Head ſo fiercely 
git her Daughters. that they lay all three tumbling on the 
[or.., The Fellow thinking they conld not eaſily get up time 
cugk, and being no longer able t ſupport his Load, * or 
. A l 5 . g L ic, + "4 | | ACh 
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The Sack bur 
Hoſt, who ſcolge at the he was mad 
at the Fellow, fo the Fellow was mad at the Players, and they 


— — 


barks open with the Fall, and then came in mine 
Id d like mad ar'the fler, But as he was mad 


25.1mad.at Ragotin, who.wasas mad as the maddeſt of em all; 
becauſe Madam Star, coming not far behind, was Witnefs of 
this Diſgrace, not much inferior to the late Adventure of the 
deep-crown'd, Hat; wherein his Head had been moſt unmer- 
ciſully pent up, not to be recover d till a pair of Cizars had 
broke the Inchantment. Cave ſwore à great Oath, that Rago= 
tin ſhould never lead her again, and ſhew'd Madam Star, how 
black and blew, he had. ſqucez'd her Hands. Star told herz 
was a juſt Judgment upon her, for robbing, her of Monfieur 
Regotin,; who had engag'd himſelf to bring her back to her 
lodgings after the Play; adding, ſhe was glad of tlie Miſ- 
chance that had-betallen him, for breaking his Word, How- 


ever, he heard nothing of this, being all the while in Diſpute 
with mine Hoſt, who threatned to make him pay the Wale of 
his Oats, and had already offer d to beat his Servant. on the 
lame account, who for that reaſon beat Ragot in, and calld hin 
Pery-fogger, |. Angelica began to banter him in het turn, and 
reproach d him with his Iofdelity.c0 Mrs. Scar: In fine, For- 
tune plainly ſhew'd how little ſhe was yet concern'd in che 
Fromiles made to Rægot in, of making bim gain her Affection to 
that Degree, as would ren der him more happy than any Lover 
in the whole Country of Mayne; nay, 1a Parche and Lov 
added to it. The Oats were [wept vp; again, and the Actreſſes 
went into their Chamber, one by one, withour any farther Mif- 
fortune... -Ragozrn did not fallow, them, nor can I exa@ly tell 
what became of him. Supper: time at laſtcame, and to Sup - 
per they went: After Supper, every one withdrew to their re- 
ipettive Apartments, and Deſtiny lock'd himſelf up with the 
Adreſt-s, in order to purſue his Story. „„ 
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Made he foregoing Chapter a little of the ſhorteſt : Perhaps 
P this will prove ſomewhar longer; however Tam not ſure of 
ir but xy ſhall ſee. Deſtiny tookhis uſual Seat, and teſum'd 
: "I 4 | # MAHAL 33. at his 
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Pick down upon open e curſing like an Ofler', 
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his Tale after this manner. Tfhall finiſh my Story as brief) 
as I can, fearing 1 have already tir'd you rod much with the 
Account of my Life and Fortune. Verville having given me 
Vikr, as 1 ſaid before, and not being able to perſuade me tore. 
turn to his Fathers, left me, in all appearance, much troubled 
at the Reſolution 1 had taken, and went home; where a while 
after he imarried Madam Saldagne, as St. Far did Madam Ley, 
She had 235 much Wir as St. Ear had Dulneſs ; and J wonder 
how two Perſons of ſuch unequal Talents have been able to live 
together in the matrimonial Society. In the mean time, I pre. 
ſently recover d, and the generous Monſieur de Saint Sauveur ap- 
proving of my Deſign of leaving the Kingdom, furniſh'd me with 
Money for my Journey; and Verville, who did not forget me, 
tho now married, preſented me with a good Horſe, and a hun- 
dred Piſtoles. I took my Journey towards Lyons to paſs that 
way into Fah, with deſign to go once more to Rome, and after 
having taken my laſt Farewel of Leonora, to repair with Speed, 
C909, thete to put an end to my wretched Life. At Neven, 


lodg'd at an Inn which ſtood near the River; and comi 
chither very early, and not knowing how to ſpend my time tif 
Supper, went to take a Walk on a great Stone-bridge, buik 
aver the River Loire. There were a couple of Women walking 
there at the ſame time; one of which, that look d as if the 
were lick, lean d on the others Shoulder, and had much ado 
ro crawl along. As paſs'd by I pull'd off my Hat to them, 
withour raking notice of their Faces, and continued walking 
for ſome time on the ſaid Bridge, ſtill keeping my Thoughts em- 
ployed upon my Misfortunes, and chiefly about my Amours. [ 
was well enough clad, as all thoſe ought to be, whoſe Quality 
cannot excuſe an indifferent Habit. When I came again near 


theſe Women, I over-heard one of them ſay, For my part,! 
| ſhould believe it roo, had we not heard he was dead. I can- 


not tell how I came ro look behind me, having no Reaſon to 
think they talk'd of me, and yer no Man but my ſelf was the 
Subject of their Diſcourſe. I preſently found the firſt Lady to 
be Madam /a Boiſſiere, grown very pale and wan, and who then 
reſted upon her Daughter Leonora's Shoulder. Thereupon! 
made directly towards them, with more aflurance than ] had in 
Rome, having improved my ſelf, both as to my Perſon and Wit, 
during my Stay in Paris. I found em ſo ſurprized and amazed, 
that I verily believe they would have fled from me, had Madam 
la_Boiſſiere been able to run; and this ſurprized me no leſs. | 
ask d them what happy Chance brought me into the Preſence of 
wo Perſons whom i eſteemed; above all the World. Theſe 
Words Uiſpelled their Fears. Madam Je Boiſiere told me, ! 
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ought not to wonder at ſeeing them look upon me with ſome 
Aftoniſhment, ſince Signior Stepbano had ſhewed them à Letter, 
om one of thoſe Gentlemen I waited on at Rowe, by which 
ve was informed of my being killed in the War of Parma; ad- 
ding ſhe” was over- joyed to find that News falſe, which had 
deen ſo unwelcome ro her. I replied, That Death was nor 
the greateft Misfortune could befal me, and that I was going 
ro Venice to court it; and, if poſſible, ro ſpread the Report 
of my Death with greater Certainty than before. They grew 
ſad at my Reſolurion ; and the Mother began to expreſs a great 
deal of Tenderneſs for me; the Cauſe of which I could nor 
well gueſs ar. At laft I learnt from her ſelf the Ground of 
her Civility. I was now in a Capacity to ſerve her, and her 
rreſenx Condition would nor allow her to deſpiſe and look 
coldly on me, as ſhe had done in Rome. They had mer with 

1 Misforrune which had put them to great Streights : For having 
um d all their Furniture into ready Money, they bad left Rome, 
with a French Maid that had ſerved em a long time, and Signior | 
Stephano's Man, a Fleming like himſelf, who would needs return | 
to his narive Country. This Fellow and the Wench, it ſeems, 
bored each other well enough to venture a March; and yet they 
kept their Amour ſo private, chat no body ever diſcovered ir. 
Madam Ja Boiſſiere being come to Ravenna, went thence by Water. 
At Nevers ſhe found her ſelf ſo very ill, that ſhe could go no 
father. During her Sickneſs ſhe was ſomewhat hard to be 
pleas d. and her Maid more unwilling to humour her than ever 
ſhe had beenbefore. One Morning the Wench and her Para- 
mour were miſſing; and, which was more grievous ſtill, the 
poor Ladies Money was miſſing alſo. Her grief encreaſed ker 
Diſtemper, and ſhe was forced to ſtay at Nevers till ſhe had re- 
received Letter from Paris, from whence ſhe expected a Supply 
to proceed on her Journey. Madam 14 Boiſſiere told me this ſad 
Adventure in few Words. I led em back to their Inn, which 
was the ſame where J had taken up my Quarters, After I had 
brought em to their Chamber, and ſtood a while with em, I re- 
tired ro my own, leaving em to their Supper. For my part, I 
could not eat a Bir, but thought it was at leaft five or ſix Hours 
while I was at Table. I waited upon em as ſoon. as they had 
given me notice thar I ſhould be welcome. I found the Morher 
in Bed, and the Davghrter received me with a Countenance as 
ſad as ĩt appeared joyful a Moment before. The Mother was till 
more ſad than the Daughter, and I griev'd for Company. We 
ſtared a-while upon one another without ſpeaking a Word. Ar 
aſt Madam ls Boiſſiere ſhewed me a Letter ſhe had newly re- 
red from Paris, whichcaft both her and her Daughter Leonora 
* EET * - into 
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af deepeſt, Aflliction in the World. She expreſs d che Re. 
on of her Griet witha Flood of Tears, and her Daughter Le 
19:4, wept alſo moſt, bitterly; which mo d me ſo ſenſibly, thay 
bee not expreſs my genſe of it enough, tho l rofferd Wo 
em all I could poilibly do for their Aſſiſtance, with ſych a Free. Wl 
dom, as put my Sincerity out of all doubt. I am as yet unac. it 
quginted with the Cauſe of your Grief, Lagies, {aid I; bur if Wi 
my Life can any ways contribute to your Relief, you ma] ſe 
your Minds at reſt. Tell me therefore, Madam, ſaid J, applz- 
ing m; ſelf to the Mother, what muſt I do to ſerve you : Money 
have, if you; want any; and Caurage, likewiſe if you fear any 
Enemies; and the Satisfaction of having ſerv d yuu, is the onlj 
Recompence. l expect. My Words ani QUINTENANGE, ga eu em 
ſo full Aſſurance of the Reality of m Sentiments, chat their 
Afliction was ſome what aba ed Madama, oH gave mes 
Letter to peruſe, wherein a G nilgwoman pf her Acquaintance 
inform d her, that a certain P. xſon, who, Was namelels, bu 
&hom I judg d to be Leon a's Hather, wascommanded to leate 
the Court, and had retir d into Hfund, „Thus this poor Lady 
found her ſelf in a range Country, without either Money, or 
5 Hopes of gerting anv., I made her a ſecond. ꝓroſſer a 
de ſwall Stock I had, which might àmoynt to abo Fuvehs 
dared Crowns ; and told her withal, that l would wait upun ber 
into Holland, J Part of che World ſhe had a mind to go 
0, In ſhort, I aſſur d her, ſhe. had found in me a Perſon tha 
Na do her all the Service ſhe cquld expect from a Valet, and 
1707 and honour, her like a dutifuh Son. I bluſh d extremen 
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t the word. Sog: But I was no more than hareful Man, that 
Bag been denied Admitrance into their. Houſe in Reme, and to 
vhom Leonora was inviſible 3 for now ſhe was much more cix1l, 
and her Mother. leſs ſevere. At every Offer J made ſhe ſtill re- 

lied, Leonora would be very much oblig'd to me. All, was 
part upon Leonora's Account, inſomuch that one would have 
taken her Mother to have been only a Waiting- woman that 
ſpoke in her Miſtreſss Behalf : Sutrue it is, that the Generaliij 
t the World reſpect People only ſ far as they are n to 
their own Intereſt. I left them very much comforted, and re. 
tired to my Chamber the moſt contented Man that could be. | 
paſt the Night very pleaſantly, tho waking frequently, which 
kept me ſomewhat; late in Bed, for 'rwas break of Day before! 

et an to ſleep, - Leonor a appear d to me the next Day more nice- 

Iy;freft than ſpe had che Day before; and ſhe could not but ob- 

ſorve that Thad zahn, a little more care of my ſelf. I led her 

55 lags Wirhgut, her Mother, who was as yet too weak to 80 
Oã 


d. We dmed togethen and from tir time e 


,. 


La ily... m v. 
jedged the good 25 Lhad tendred them, and often aſſur d 


o ſooner had che ſick Lady recover'd her Strength, but we took 


e Reaſon to think mine ſo dull as ſhe, had found it in Rene. 
Vhat can I ſay more? In ſhort, ſhe was as much taken with, 
ne, as was captivated by her; and you may witneſs ever ſince 

uu have ſeen us together, how little our reciprocal Affection is 
ininiſh'd,—Whar, ſaid. Angelica, interrupring him, is then 
Madam Star that Leonora? Who elſe? anſwer'd Deſtiny. At 
wich Madam Star was pleas' d to ſay, her Friend had reaſon to 
geſtion whether ſhe were that Leonora, whom Deſtiny had mades 

e Heroine of a Romance. 'Tis not upon that Score I ſtart che 
Qeſtion, replied Angelica, but rather becauſe we are ever in 
dabt of what we moſt deſire. Madam Cave ſaid, that for her 
pat ſhe had been confident it was ſo, even from the beginning; 
bu deſir d them to wave any farther Diſcourſe till Deſtiny had 
mae an end ot his Story; who went on thus. We arriv'd ar. 
Orans ; where our Entrance was fo pleaſant, as well deſerves 

2 articular Relation. A Pack of Scoundrels, who always 
wal at the Warer-ſide in expectation of Strangers, to carry 
bom: their Goods, crouded into our Boat. There were at leaſt 
thirt / that offer d to take up two or three little Bundles betwixt 
em, which however the weakeft of theſe lazy Rogues might 
have-arried ſingly under his Arm, Had J been alone, perhaps 
migit not have been ſo wiſe as to bear calmly with their In- 
{vlenc>. Eight of them ſeiz d upon a little Bundle, not weigh- 
ing mich above twenty Pounds, which they ſeem'd to lift up © \ 
from the Ground with much trouble; and having got it be- 
tuixt them, held it aloft above their Heads, upon their Fingers 
ends, All che Mob that ſtood by on the River: ſide fella laugh 
ing, and we were fain to do the like. However I bluſh'd as 
red as Scarlet ro go through the whole Town with ſuch a Reti- 
nue: As for the reſt of our Goods, which would not have loa- 
den one Porter, they employ d twenty at leaſt, my very Piſtols 
being carried in State by four luſty Ragues. The Order of our 
March at our Entrance into the Town was as follows: Firſt 
eight Hang · dogs, either drunk, or ſuch as ought to have been ſo, 
cried the little Box behind em, as L told you before. Next fol- 
low dmy Pistols and Holſters, each carried by two Fellows. Ma- 
dam /{aBoifſiere, no leſs vext than my ſelf, went e 
r 8 e after: 
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after: She was fitting in a great Wicker-chair, faſtned to f 
couple of Cowl- bats, and carried by four Watermen, who re. 
lie ved one another by Turns, and had a hundred impertiners 
. as they went along. The reſt of our Goods came after he; ah 
eing only a little Portmantle, and a Bundle cover'd with Can. 
vas, which ſeven or eight oftheſe Raſcals toſſed from one to ang: 
ther all the way. I brought up the Rear of this Triumph, lead. 
ing Leonora by the Hand, who laughed fo hea tily, that I cold 
not but be delighted with their Roguery in {j ite of my elf. A; 
we marched along, the Paſſengers ftood ſtill, gazing upon ys; 
and the Noiſe they made on rhis oecaſion drew all the People u 
rheir Windows and Doors. At laſt we arrived at the Suburh, 
which is the Road towards Paris, attended by abundance if 
Mob, and took up our Lodgings at the Sign of the Emperor. 
pu the Ladies inro a Parlour, and afrerwards threatned thi 
ogues ſo ſeriouſly, thar they were contented to take à ſmil 
Piece of Money for their Pains, the Inn-keeper, and his Wife f. 
king my part againſt em. Madam /a Boiſſiere, whom the Morty 
I had furniſhed her withal ſooner cured than any Cordials le- 
fides could have done, found her ſelf ſtrong enough ro bear be 
Coach ; wherefore I took up three places in one that was togo 
the next Morning; and within two Days after we arriv'd fe 
at Paris. As we alighted at the Inn, I made Acquaintance vith 
Rancour, who came from Orlean} in another Coach at the ſme 
time with ours. Hearing me enquire for the Inn to which the 
Calais Coach came, he told me he was juſt going thitherhinſelf, 
and if we had not hireda Lodging, he would carry us to a Wo- 
man of his Acquaintarice who let Lodgings ready furnſhed, 
where we ſhould have a very good Accommodation. We took 
him at his Word, and found it as he had told us. This Woman 
Was the Widowof one that had all his Life- time belong to a 
Play-houſe, ſometimes as a Door-keeper, and ſometimes as a 
Scene-man, and even had often tryed to act Under- pans, but 
was generally hiſs d off the Stage. Having ſcraped ſome Morey 
together ar the Play-houſe, he furniſhed a Houſe, let Lodging, 
took Boarders, and by all this made a ſhift to gain conſiderably. 
We cock a couple of Rooms, which were pretty conveniem. Ma- 
dam Ia Boiſſiere received'a Confirmation of the ill News ſhe had 
concerning Leonora's Father, and heard ſo much beſides, tho 
| which ſhe concealed from us, that iv made her to relapſe into 
her former Diſeaſe. This put off our Journey to Holland for a 
while, whither ſhe reſolved to go under my Conduct; and Ran- 
cour, who was going to the ſame Country to a Company © 
Players, was contented ro ſtay for us, upon my promiſing to 
_ defray his Charges. Madam /a Boiſfiere received frequent 15 
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om one of her Friends, that had waited at the ſame time with 
er upon the Ambaſſadors Lady at Rome, and had likewiſe been 
het Gnkdent, whilit Leonora's Father, made Love to her. This 
Woman acquainted her with her pretended; Husband's Retue- 
ment, and did us ſeveral good F during the time we flaid 
in Paris, I went out of Doors as ſeldom as 1 could, for fear 
of being ſeen by ſome of my Acquaintance 7 nor did I find it a 
great Trouble to ſtay within, ſo long as I enjoy d my Leonora s 
Company ; whoſe Favour I 9555 more and more by my con- 
tant Care of her Mother. Upon this Womans Perſwaſion, 
who, as I told you, came often to viſit us, we went one Day to 
&, Clon, to air and refreſh our ſick Lady. Our Landlady came 
in for one amongſt us, and Rancour 2 another. We cock 2 
Boat when we came to the Water- ſide; afterwards walked. in 
thebeft Gardens; and having had a ſmall Collation, Rancour 
reconducted the Women towards the:Boar, whilſt I ſtaid be- 
ind to ſcan the Reckoning with an unreaſonable Hoſteſs, who 
lept me longer from em than I intended. I got off as cheap as 
[could, and haſtned to rejoin my Company. Bur I was not 
alittle aſtoniſhed, to find the Boat gone a good way off from 
the Shore; carrying my Company towards Paris, and leaving 
me behind, without any notice, or ſo much as my Foot-boy that 
had my Sword and Cloak. Standing at the Warer-fide, very 
much troubled at their not waiting for me, I heard a great Up- 
roar in another Tilr-boat chat lay hard by, when drawing ſome- 
what near, I'petceiv'd two or three Gentlemen, or Perſons that 

looked like ſuch, who would needs fall foul on a Waterman 
becauſe he would nor follow our Boat. I leaped at a venture in- 
tothar Boar, juſt as it was launching forth, the Waterman feat- 
inghe ſhould be roughly handled. Bur if I was troubled rhat 
my Company had left me at St. Clou, I was no leſs perplex d to 
find that he that had offer d this Violence was the ſame Saldagne, 
whom had ſo much Reaſon ro. hate. At the inſtant I did 
vered him, he removed from the Place he fat in, and came juſt 
by me. I did notknow which way to look, and hid my Face 
from him the beſt I could. But finding him ſo near, that it was 
impoſſible ro conceal my ſelf long, and knowing I had no Sword, 
tock the moſt deſperate Reſolution that could be, which Ha- 
ted alone could not have ſuggeſted, had is not been attended 
with Jealouſie. I ſeized him by the Middle at the ſame time he 
an to know me, and threw my ſelf into the River with him. 
He was not able to keep hold of niy Clothes, whether his Gloves 
indred him, or his ſudden Surprize, I cannot tell. Never was 
Man nearer drowning. A great many of the neighbouring Boats 
dame in to ſave us, every one thinking we had fallen 10 the 
| ” Ts 9 ater 


Ihre again without much difficulty, having only a thin Sure 
which did not much hinder my ſwimming; and thinking 


*worrh my labour to mike haſte, I got far enough off from Sti 
before Saldagne was fiſſid up. As they had nor a little adpy 
ſa ve him, ſo, 1 dare en re Docragp hardly believe bis Rela 
Howl rhzew him into the W 


og OI —— — > — — — — — — 
* , OS 


no need to dry my Clothes, the hear of the Sun, and my viola 


got to my dear Leonqaʒ whom I found in great Afiiction; Ra 


excus d her ſelf in private to me for their not ſtaying; afſuriy 


ing on me; befides, hat except Rencour, the reſt of our Con 
pany would have rather embarraſt than help d me, if! had e 
(Reg Saldagne. They told mie thiat at their going from the Te 
' vern; this Spark follow'd em to the Water-fide, where he aeg 


"Rome, ſhuMed into the Boat in a fright, and made the Water 
man pur off from the Shore, without ſtaying · for me. Saldepy 
in the mean time having a couple of Rakes like himſelf wit 
him, got into the next Boar with his two Comrades, where! 
_ found him threarning the Waterman, to make him follow Lu 


I had done formerly. A little while after Madam 1 Boiſſen 


the Suburbs of St. Germain, wich ſome Players of Rencour's Ac 
quaintance. He and I going over the Pone-neuf afterwards ue 
ry late, were ſet upon by five or fix Rogues. I made the belt 
Defence J could, and to give Rancour his due, he did as much 
as any brave Man could bave done; inſomuch that he ſav'dmy 
Life, cho he could not keep me from being ſeized by theſe Rob. 
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Waiter accidentally, except Saldagne, who knew the Truth, (oli... 
was not in a Condition to diſcover, or to purſue me. IH 


„ 


threw him ir Vater, hen he affirm d I ventun 
my own drowning to ptocùre his: For I cannot ima gin whyh 
mould hide it from em. I was forced to go a great way abo 
ro get into Paris, and durſt not enter the Ciry till Night, harm 


1 2 


Exerciſe, having left but little Moiſture in them. At length 


cour and our Landlady were overjoy'd to ſee me again, andi 
was Madam /a Boiſſiere likewiſe, who the berter to. make 
think I was her Son, acted the Part of a diftrefs'd Mother: Sis 


r 


me the fright Sa/dagne put em imo, hindred them from 'rhink 


uncivilly preſs d Leonora to uninask; when her Mother difcon: 
ring him to be the fame Man that had attempted the like u 
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rA. This Ad venture made me to keep more within Doors this 


fellfick, her Melancholy contriboting much to her Malady ; 
which made usto remain part ofthe Winter ar Paris. We wer 
inform'd, that an Italian Prelate, who came from Spain, wi 
going to Flanders ihro Peronne; wherevpon Rancour made [nreret 
to have us comprehended in the Paſport, in the Quality of Co. 
medians. One Day, after we had waited upon this Laien Fre 
late, who lodg'd in the Rue de Sein, we ſupp'd in a Frolick 8 


bers, 


att. 
ers, my Sword being unhappilly fallen from my Hands. Ren- 
wr got very ftoutly out of their Clutches, with the loſs of a forty 
loak only. As for me, I was plunder'd of ail Ihad, except 
my Doublet and Breeches. And to aggravate my Misfortune, 
hey nfied we of an enamelld Box with Leowors's Fathers Pi- 
ure in it, which Madam /a Bciſſiere had left with me, to try 
what 1 could get for ſome Diamonds it had round the Caſe. I 
nd Rancour at the Bridge-foot, wounded in the Arm 2 
vice/as my ſelf was, tho Nightly in the Head. Madam 14 BA 
e was very much concern'd for the loſs of the Pictufe; "Hut 


fddenly ſick and died; As ſhe was going | 
ſhe tecommended her Dauglner to me, and wide we 10 ch. 


„ 
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B 15-0 «1 4 
Some Reflect ions which are not _amiſi. Ragotiu 
new Diſgrace, and other Things, which you may 

read if you pleaſe. 


2 1-3-3. 
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| L O VR, which makes the Loans to undertake any Thing, ani 
the old to forget every Thing; Love, which occaſioned th: 
Wars of Troy, and many others beſides, which I do not think 
worth while to mention here, would needs make it known in 
che City of Mans, that he is as much to be dreaded in a pitifi 
Inn, as in the brighteſt Palace whatſoever. He was not there 
fore contented with depriving the amorous Ragetin of his App: 
tite, butlikewiſe inſpired Ia Rappiniere with a thouſand irreguly 
Deſires, a Man very ſuſceptible of them, and made Roquebrun 
likewiſe to lanquiſn for the Operators Wife, adding a fourth 
Folly to his Vanity, Bravery and Poetry; or rather = Ra him 

to commit a double Infidelicy : For he had made his amorom 
Addreſſes a 1 while before, both to Star and Angelica, who 
often adviſed him to deſiſt, and not thro away his Courtſhip, 
| But all this is nothing ro what I ſhall now relate: Love ut. 
umphed like wiſe over the Inſenſibility and Miſanthropy of Ru- 
cour, who became enamoured on the Operators Wife too, and 
by Conſequence a Rival to the Poet Requebrune, a Puniſhmen 
for his Sins, and an atonement for the curſed Writings he had 
publiſned. This Womans Name was Donna Inizella. del Prady, 
à Native of Malaga, and her Husband, or he that was reputed 
ſuch, Signior Ferdinando Ferdinandi, a Gentleman of Venice, born 

| at Caen in Normandy. There were ſeveral others in the Inn be- 
| fides the above-named, who were infected with rhe ſame Di- 
ſeaſe, as dangerouſly, if nor mie than thoſe whoſe Secrets I have 
revealed!; but they ſhall be erdroo in due Time and Place. 
2 L Rappiniere fell in Love with Madam Star when ſhe acted c- 
mee, and intended then to have Fac his Diſtemper to Run. 
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cour, whom he thought capable of dojtlgany thing for Money. 
The Heavenly Bard Koquebrune deſigned the Conqueſt of a Spa- 
niſh Lady worthy his Courage. But as for Rancour, Icannot ima- 
gine by what potent Charms this Forreign Lady could inflame 
| the Heart of one with Love, who hated all the World. This worn- 
| out Stroller, being in Hell before his time, I mean in Love be- 
| fore his Death, was ſtill in Bed, when Rogorin troubled him 
| with his Paſſion, as it were rhe Belly-ake, came to defire him 
| zo mind his Buſineſs and take pity on him. Rencour aſfured * 


dk Service wich bis Miftrefs. Ls Rap) iniere entred Roncour's 
Chamber at tlle fame time, b Sts ſtill Urefſing piqmſelf. 
Having taking him aſide, he confeſt his Infirmiry to Him, and 
vo wed, chat if he could bring him into favour with Madath Srar, 
there was nothing in his Power, but he would do fot him, even 
to the making him one of his Aſſiſtants, and beſtowing his 
Niece in Marriage on bim, whom he deſigned to make ſole 

Death, becauſe he had no Children of his. own. 


«64S? 


many other things, had caus'd to be drawn in an old Roll of 
Parchment. He was very ſorry to find Ranceur in Company, 
tho tie had leſs need to be troubled at that time than any one 
beſides, it being his ill Cuſtom, ro be ever whiſpering in Peoples 


defired to know whether the Operators Wife was a Perſon 


of all Nations but Spariayds, and if ſhe were worth his La- 
bour, he.ſhould not be fuuch rhe poorer, if he preſented her 
with a hundred Piſtoles, which he as often mention d upon ever 

Tilling occaſion, as the great Family from whence, he was gef 


Dons Inez illa, as to anſwer for her Wit, tho he had often mer 
her Husband in the chiefeſt Cities of the Kingdom, where he 
told his Amidotes; but if he deſir d ſo much to be informed a- 

tit, twas but joining N with her, fince ſhe began 


+ She, 
* 
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What cer that day were over. he would do him a notable piece 


Ears, and ro make a Secret of every thing, ſometimes of nothing. 
owever he took Rancour in a Corner, and at firſt very, gravely. 


of a great deal of Wit, or not; becauſe he had loved Women 
cended. Rancour told him, he was not ſo well acquainted with 


to 


* 


— 
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to ſpeak French tolerably well, and he might ſoon be Carixfyey, 
Roquebrune would needs entruſt bim with his Pedigree in Parc 
ment, that be might dazzle the Spaniſh Donna with the ſplenda 
of his Race; but Rancour told him his Pedigree would ſoone 


make him a Knight of Malta, than a happy Lover. Whereupa iſ 


Roquebrune with a ſmiling Countenance added ; Well, Sir, you 
know what I am. Yes, replied Rancour, I know well enough 
what you are now, and what you will ever be to your dying Dy, 
The Poet went away as he came, and Rancour, his Rival and 
Confident at the ſame time, drew near to La Ruppiniere and Re 
gotin, who were Rivals alſo, tho unknown to each other. As for 
eld Rancour, beſides that we naturally hate any one that endex 
vours to rob us of what we deſign for our ſelves, and the gener] 
quarrelhe had againſt all Mankind; beſides all this, | ſay, he 
ever had a particular Averſion to the Poet, which this Diſcov 

was not likely to abate. Rancour therefore abſolutely reſolv, 
from that time forward, to do him all the miſchief he poſſibly 
could, ro which moreover his apith Nature prompted him, and 
firred him for it: And not to loſe time, he began that very day, 
by baſely borrowing Money of him, wherewith he new cloarhed 
himſelf from top to toe, and beſides ſtocked himfelf well with 


Linen. He had before been a Sloven all his Life-rime ; but 


Love, which works far greater Miracles than any ching elſe, now 
made him more curious of his Dreſs in his declining Days. In 
a word he chang 'd his Linen oftner than became a Stroller, and 
began ro waſh, powder, and colour his gray Hairs, and 
like wiſe to trim himſelf ſo carefully, that his Comrades took 
notice of it. The Players had that day a Play beſpoke, at onedl 
the chiefeſt Citizens of Min, who made a great Treat, and gave 
a Ball at bis Niece's Wedding, whoſe Guardian he had been, 
The Nuptials were kept at a very fair Country-Houſe of bis, a. 
bour a League from the City; bur whether Eaſt ward, Weſt ward, 
Northward, or Seuthward, J cannot tell. The Decorator belonging 
to the Strollers, and a Carpenter were ſent in the Morning early 
to erect a Stage. The whole Company cf Players followed 


in two Coaches, about a eleven a Clock, that they might get} 


thither by Dinner-time. Donna Inczilla, the Spaniſh Lady, 
made one, at the earneſt intreaty of the. Actreſſes and Rancour. 
Ragorin being informed of rhe Buſineſs, went to an Inn at the end 
of the Suburbs, where he waited the coming of the Coaches, and 
tied a very fine Steed which he had borrowed, to the Grate of 
the Parlour that lookt into the Street. He was ſcarce fer dow) 
ro Dinner, when word was brought him, that the Coach was in 
fight. He flew ro bis Horſe on the wings of Love, with a great 


Sword by his (ide, and a Carabine dangling at his B 8 
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Bandalcer. He would never confeſs what his fancy was, to go 


2 Wedding with ſuch ſtore of offenſive and defenſive Wea- 
ons; neither could Rancour his Confident ever perſwade himto 


diſcover it. By that time he had united his Horſe's Bridle, the 


Coaches were ſo near, that he had not time to look for a Jof- 
ſing· block, that he might appear in State on his Steed like pretty 
St. George, And being none of the beſt Horſemen, and unpre- 
par d to fhew his nimble Diſpoſition, he did it but very auk- 
wardly; for his Horſe's Legs were as much too long, as hiswere 
o ſhort. However, he ſtoutly reared himſelf in the Stittup⸗ 
16d threw his right Leg ovet the Saddle; but rhe Girts being 
ole, it oa on d a ſtrange Diſaſter; for this made the Sagas 
o turn round, while he was beſtriding the Steed. Let alLthuigs 
vent hitherto well enough, but the curſed Carabine Whick hun 

on 4 Belt about his Neck like a Collar, got ſo unfottunstety be- 
irt His Legs before he was aware, that his Breech (gl not 


Lesch che Saddle, which was an old- faſhion d one, the Carabine 


hing a croſs from the Pummel to the Crupper.. Thus he ſat 
in a very uneaſie Pofture, as tiot being able with the rip of his 
Toe, ſo much as to touch rhe Stirrups: Therefore his Heels be- 
ing armed with Spurs, he kicked the Horſes fide in a place he 
was never uſed to be pricked in, which made him to ſtart more 
briskly than was neceſfary for a little Rider in that Poſture, ha- 
ying nothing but the Carabine to reſt upon. This made hint 
to cling his Legs cloſe ro the Hotſe's ſides, which made the Horſe 
to fling up his hinder Legs; when Ragorin following the Nature 
of all heavy Bodies, fell into the Hogs Neck, whereby be got 
abruiſed Noſe, the Steed lifting up his Head ſuddeniy at a jerk 
he gave him with the Bridle very ptepoſterouſſy: Now think- 
ing to repair his Overſight, he ler go the Reins; but giving the 


Horſe his Head, he at that vety inſtant gave ſuch a great leap, 


and caſt his Rider quite over the Saddle upon the Cruper, with 
the Carabine (till between his Legs. The Horſe not being us d 
to carry any thing behind, makes a Croupade, which places Ra- 
gotin in the Saddle again. The unckilfol Horſeman clapr his 


Heels cloſe to his ſides afreſh, and then the Horſe flung up his 
hinder Legs more than at firſt, which pitch d the unfortunate Ra- 


gotin, juſt upon the Pummel, where we muſt leave him as on 4 


Pinacle,to reſt our ſelves a while; for upon the Honour of a Gen- 
deman, this Deſcriprion has coſt me more Pains, than all hs. 
Book beſides, and yet I am not well fatisfied with it neither. 


H3 CHAP, 


100 | Scarron's Comical Romance. Part 


CHAP MK. 


The ſhorieſt in this preſent Book. Ragotin's Fall of 
his Horſe, and ſomething of the like Nature which 


hapned to Roquebrune. 


left Raeot in planted on the Pummel of a Saddle, ng 
knowing how to behave himſelf, and much perplex' 
how he ſhould get off. I ſcarce believe the defunct Phaeton, d 
unhappy Memory, was ever more troubled with His Fattiers fou 
fiery Steeds, than was at this time our little Lawyer, with thi 
one Titr, on which he nevertheleſs far as quiet as a Lamb. That 
it did not coſt him his Life, as it did Phaeton, he was, betiolding 
to Fortune, whoſe Caprices would be a fit Subject for me to 
expatiate on, were I not in Conſcience oblig'd roreleaſe Ram 
from the imminent Danger he is in, having beſides, many wore 
things to treat of concerning our Strollers, during their Reidence 
at Mans, As ſoon as the diſaſtrous Ragotin felt what an uneaſt 
Cuſhion he had under the two moſt fleſhy parts of his Body, 
on Which he us d to fir, as all other rational Creatures are wont; 
Imean, as ſoon as he found how narrow his Seat was, he 4 

red the Bridel like a Man of. Diſcrerion, and laid hold of the 
Horſe's Mane, who at the ſame time ran away full Speed. There 
upon the Carabine went off: Ragin thought he had been ſho 
his Horſe undoubtedly believed the ſame, and therefore made 
ſuch a foul Stumble, that the little Man loſt his Seat ; inſomuch, 
that for a time, he hung by the Horſe's Mane, with one Foot en. 
tangled by his Spur in the Saddle cloth, and the other with the 
reſt of his Body, hanging dangling towards the Earth in expects 
tion of a Fall, as ſoon as his Spur ſhould break looſe; rogethet 
with his Sword, Carabine, and Bancaleer. At length his Foot 
being diſingag d, his Hands let gorhe Mane, and down he tum. 
bled, tho with more Grace and Skill than he had got up. All 


this hapned in the Sight of the Coaches, that ſtopr on purpoſe 19] 


ſce what would become of him; or rather to have the pleaſure 
of laughing at him. He curſed the Horſe, who lg oc 
iti)!,. as ſoon as he had laid down his Load: But to comin 
him, they took him into one of the Coaches in the Poets 93 
who was willing to ride, chat he might flutter about the Cop , 

and court In-zilla, who far in the Boot. Ragotin reſign'd his 
Sword and Fire-arms to him, which he put on as dextroully 4 


any Son of Mats could have done. He lengrhned his i 
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of the Bridle, and without doubt went to get up more me- 


chodically than Ragotin had done. But ſurely there had ſome 
Spell been caſt vpon that unlacky Horſe that Day, for the Saddle 
being too looſely girted, as before, turn d round with the Poet, as 

it had done with Ragotin; and the String of his Breeches breaxing, 
the Horſe ran a pretty way with him, whilſt he had but one 
Foot in the Stirrap, his er ſerving the Beaſt as a fifth Leg, 
whereby his back-parrs became expos d to all the Company, his 
Breeches dangling all the way about his Heels. None of the 
Spectators laugh d much at Ragotin's Miſhap,' becauſe they were 
aid he would hurt himſelf, but Roquebrune's Accident was at- 
tended with loud Shouts and Laughter from the Coaches: The 
Coachmen ſtopt to laugh their Bellies full, and all together hol - 
owed at Roguebrune, which drove him, having diſingag'd him- 
ſelf, into a Houſe for Shelter, leaving the Horſe to his own Diſ- 
getion, who very wiſely trotted back again to the Town. Ra- 
un knowing he was reſponfible for the Beaſt, alighted out of 
the Coach and went after him; when the Poet having cas'd up. 
his Poſterior's, Teturn'd to the Coach much troubled, and no leſs 
ttoubleſom to the Company by Ragot ins Martial Equipage, who 
bad undergone this third Diſgrace in his Miſtreſs's Preſence, 
with which we ſhall conclude the rwentieth Chapter. 


J ; ; 
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"CHAP. XXI | 
lieh perhaps will not be found very Entertaining, | | 


T HE Players were very well receiv'd by the Maſter of the 

* Houſe, who was a good honeſt Man, and one of the moſt 
conſiderable in thoſe Parts. They had two Chambers allotted 
dem to lay their Cloaths in, and make themſelves ready for the 
Play, which was pur off till after Supper. They dined 1n pri- 
vate, and after Dinner, thoſe that had a mind to walk, had the 
choice of 2 Grove and a fine Garden to do it in. A young Coun- 
ſellor of the Parliament of R- enes, and near Kinſman tothe Ma- 
ler of the Houſe, accoſted our Players, having diſcover'd De- 
in to be a Perfon of more than vulgar Judgment, and the 
Ackreſſes, beſides iheir great Beauty, to be ſuch as could ſay 
more than juſt che Parts they had learnt by Heart. They diſcour- 

of Matters relating to their Profeſſion, as Plays, Dramatick 
Writers, Sc. This young Counſellor ſaid amongſt other things, 
chat there was ſcarce any remarkable Subject for the Stage, that 
ad not been blown upon; a all Hiſtory wagnmotiexhauies, 
Arg 4 -\ 54, - ng 
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and that modern Authors would ar laſt be conſtrained to war 
thoſe nice Rules of Unity of Time, and ſtretch it beyond fou 
and twenty Hours: That thegeneralicy of People did not ap- 
prehend what thoſe ſevere Rules of the Stage were good for, be. 
ing rather pleaſed with Action and Repreſentation than Re. 
tals ; and therefore ſuch Plots might be contriv'd as would meer 
with Applauſe; without either falling into the Extravagancig 
of the Spaniaras, or being tied up to the ſtrict Precepis of 4. 
ſtotle. From Plays, they proceeded to talk of Romances, The 
Coynſellor ſaid, that nothing could be more diverting, than 
ouf modern Romances ; that the French alone knew how to 
write good ones; however, that the Spaniards had a peculiar 
Talent to compoſe little Stories, which they called Novelas 
which are more uſeful, and more probable Patterns for us to ſol- 
low, than thoſe imaginary Heroes of Antiquity, who grow of- 
tentimes tedious and troubleſom, by being over-civil, andover- 
virtuous. In ſhort, that thoſe Examples which may be imitared, 


axe at leaſt as beneficial, as thoſe that exceed all probahiliry and 


elief ; from all which he concluded, that if a Man could write 
as good Novels in French, as thoſe of M Zuel de Cervantes, they 
would ſoon be as much in Vogue, as ever heroick Romances 
have been. Rofuebr une was not of the ſame Opinion: He affirmd 
very poſitively, that there could be no Pleaſure in reading Ro- 
mances, unleſs they contained the Adventures of Princes, nay, 
and of great Princes too, and that for that reaſon, Aſtrea only 
pleaſed. him here and there. In what Hiſtories can one find 

ingsand Emperors enough to make new Romances, ſaid the 
Counſellor? We muſt feign em replied Rrquebrune, as they 
uſually do in fabulous Stories, which have no Foundation in Hi- 
ſtory. 1 perceive then, return'd the Counſellor, that Don Quixot 


iz very little in your Favour? *Tis the ſillieſt Book that ever! 


read, replied Roquebrune, tho it be cried up by a great many 
Men of Wit. Have a care, ſaid Drftiny, it be not rather for 


want of Wit in you, than any Defect in the Book, that you en- 


certain fo indifferent an Opinion of ir. «Roquebrune would not 
have fail'd to anſwer Dein, had he bur heard what he had 


; Rae But he was ſotaken up with telling his Feats to ſome 


adies, who were come near the Piayers, that he minded him 
not; bat promis d that fair Sex, he would write a Romance in five 
Parts, every Part to contain five Volumes, which ſhovld eclipſe 
all the Caſfauil as, Oleopatr a's, and Cyus's in the World, tho this laſt 
had the Sirname of Great, as well as the Son of Pepin, During 
this the Counſellor was telling Deſtiny and the Actreſſes, that he 


had wrir fome Novels in Imitation of the Spaniards, and pro- 


m:ſed he would com nnlcate em to them. Thereupon Inezila 
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1d chem, in a ſort of French that had more of rhe Ggſcon than 

$panjſÞinir, that her firſt Husband had the Character of a 
alerable Writer in the Court of Spain, having compoſed ſeveral 
Novels that were much efteem'd ; ſome whereof ſhe had in Ma- 
buſcripr, which, in her Opinion, deſerv'd to be tranſlated into 
Fencb. . The. young Counſeller being extremely curious in ſuch 
kind of Compoſitions, told the Spaniſh Lady, ſhe would do him 
agreat Fav our in letting him{bave the Peruſal of 'em, which ſhe 
ery civilly conſented to do: adding withal, that no body was 
better ſtor d with Novels than her ſelf; for as ſome Women in her 
Country would ſometime attempt to write both in Verſe and 
Proſe, fo ſhe had made it her Paſtime, and could entertain em 
Wl with ſome Novels of her own making. Roquzbrune confidently, 
W:cording ro Cuſtom, offered to rurn 'em into French. Inezilla, 
who was perhaps the ſharpeſt Spaniard that had ever come over 
the Pirences, replied, that to do as he pretended, it was not only 
requiſite he ſhould underſtand the French Tongue well, but be 
equally acquainted with the Spaniſh alſo ; and that therefore ſhe 
could not give him her Novels to tranſlate, till ſhe was fo well 
acquainted with the French, as to be able to judge whether he 
was qualified for the Undertaking. Rancour, who had been ſi- 
lent all the while, ſaid, there was no doubt to be made of his 
Ability, ſince he had been Corrector to a Printing-Hauſe : He 
had no ſooner pop'd out theſe words, but he remembred Roque- 
une had Jent him Money, which made him purſue bis Jeſt no 
larther ; to which the Poet, daſh'd out of Countenance at Ran- 
eus Words, replied, that he could not deny but that he had 
corrected ſome few Sheets, but then they were nothing bur what 
he had pub'iſh'd of his own. Madam Star, to ſhift the Diſcourſe, 
d Dna Ia Zilla, that ſince the was Miſtreſs of ſo many fine 
Nories, ſhe could not be angry if ſhe often importun'd her to 
ſelate ſome of em. The Spa uſh Lady replied, ſhe was ready to 
die her Satisfaction preſently : They took her at her Word, and 
all the Company having ſeated themſelves round her, ſhe began 
2 Story, tho not in the very ſame Words you will find in the 
following Chapter; yet ſo intelligibly, as wade'em io gueſs ſhe 
Was Miſtreſs of a great deal of Wit in Spaniſh, ſince ſhe diſco- 
vered ſo much in a Language, 10 whoſe Delicacies ſhe was a 
perfect Stranger. r BY 7 
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© The Impoſtor Out-witted. A Novel, 

QF HOST HIDT 2 1938 - OTST ME eee 
A Young Lady of the City of Toledo, named Victoria, deſcen 
EX ding from the ancient Family of Poltocarrero, had reti d w 
a Houle the had on the Banks of Tagus, about half a League 
diſtant from that City, in the Abſence of her Brother, who wa 
A Captain of a Troop of Horſe in the Low-Countries. She be- 
ame a Widow at Seventeen;having been wedded to an old Gen: 
dean that had got a great Eſtate in the Tadies, but who fir 
Months after his Marriage, periſh'd in a Storm ar Sea, leaving 
much Wealth to bis Wife. This fair Widow after the Death 
of her Husb nd, kept Houſe conſtantly with her Brother, where 
Nec 117 in, fuch Repute, that at the Age of Twenty, all the Mo- 
chers pr pos d her for a pattern for their Children, the Husbands 
to the 15 ives, and the Lovers to their Deſires, as a Conqueſ 
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Love of many, ſo on the other hand, it encreaſed the Efteem the 
1185 ol hai tor her. In this Country-houſe ſhe enjoy'd 
v1 LE. * | > * | * | 

at Liberty a 135 Innocent Pleaſures of a rural Life; when one 
Morning her Shepherds brought to her a couple of Men, whom 
they had found ſtript of all their Clothes, and bound faſt to 2 
Tree, to which they had been tied rhe whole Nighr. They had 
lenteach of them a ſcurvy Shepherd's Coat to cover their Na- 
kedneſs ;: and it this fine Equipage they appear'd before the 
fair Viftoran. . $: mean a Habit did nor hide from her the no- 
We Mien of the younger, who made her a genteel Complement, 
and told ber he was a Gentleman of Cordoua, Don Lopes de Com: 
era by Name, who travelling from Sevi to Madrid about Bu- 
line ſs of great Importance, and having over-ſtay'd his time at 
Play. abopr half a Days Journey from To/-do, where he had 
dined the Pay before, the Night ſurpriz'd them; and both he 
and his Man falling aſleep, expecting a Mule-driver who ſtaid 
behind ;. ſome Thieves finding. them in that Condition, tied 
dene ec, having firſt ſtript them. Victoria doubted not 
t e Track of his Relation, his good Mien pleading in his Favour; 
however thought it would be a great piece of Generofity in her 
torelieve a Stranger reduced to this ſad Extremity. It happen d 
by good luck, that amongſt the Clothes her Brother had left in 
her Cuſtody, there were ſome Suits, for the Spaniards never part 
wich their old Clothes, rho they make new ones. They che 
che fineſt, and that which fired. beſt the Maſter's Shape _ 
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Man was alſo clothed with what they could find next at 
and. Dinner- time being come, rhis Stranger whom Victo- 
ia had invited to her Table, A ſo accompliſh'd, - and 
retained ber with ſo. much Wit, that ſhe thought the Relief 
de had afforded him, could never have been better beſtowed. 
They converſed together the remaining part of the Day, and 
dere ſo much taken with each other's. Perfeftions, that nei- 
ger of them flepr. ſo, quietly that Night, as they had done 
before.” "The Stranger would needs ſend his Man to Madrid, 
to fetch him Money, and buy him ſome. Clothes, or at leaft 
de pretended to do ſo; but the fair Widow would by no means 
ſoffer him, - promiſing to lend him as much as would carry him 
to his Journey's end. He made ſome Overtures of Love to her 
the very ſame. Day, and ſhe gave him 4 favourable Audience. 
I fine, in a Fortnights time, the Opportunity of the Place, 
de equal Merit of theſe two Perſons, a great many Oaths 
ind Vows on one fide, too much Frankneſs and Credulity 
on the other, a Promiſe of Marriage tendred, and their re- 
ciprocal Faith plighted in the preſence of an old Gentleman- 
Uſter and Waiting-woman, made her to commit a Fault 
he had hitherto been thought uncapable of, and put this ha 
py Stranger in Pofſefion of the moſt beautiful Lady of Toledo. 
For eight days together it was nothing but Love and Dear, Fire 
and Flames, and the like, betwixt theſe two Lovers. But 
how. part they muſt, and Tears will ſucceed : Victoria indeed 
had. right to ſtay him, but the Stranger pretended he loſt a 
great deal by not going; however profeſs'd, that fince he had 
been ſo happy as to win her Heart, he would mind no more 
either his Law-ſuir at Madrid, or his Preferment at Court. 
Hereupon ſhe grew impatient to have him gone; her Paſſion it 
ſeems not having blinded her Reaſon ſo much, as to make her 
prefet the Pleaſure of his Company, to that of his Advance- 
meim. She got new Clothes made for him and his Man at To- 
lede, furniſhed bim with as much Money as he deſired; and 
{0 he ſer forward on his Journey to Madrid, mounted on a good 
Mule, and his Man on another. The poor Lady was full of 
teal Grief at his Departure, and he was no leſs afflicted, or at 
leaſt prerended to be fo, with the greateſt Hypocriſie in the 
World. The ſame Day he took his Journey, the Chamber- 
wail making his Bed, found a Picture-caſe wrapr in a Letter; 
ſhe carried them immediately ro her Miſtreſs, who found in the 
Caſe the Portraiture of a moſt beautiful young Lady, and 
ſealing the Letter, it contain d theſe Words, or others to the 


ane effect... | 
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Dear Couſin, | Dt lt 5 | 
© Here inclosd E-ſend you the Picture of the beautiful Evi, 
de Sylva, bur when you ſhall ſee her, you will be apt to confeh 
* how infinitely the Reſemblance ſalls ſhorr of the Original; 
* how much brighter: her Beauty is, than that the Painter coul 
draw for her. Her Father Don Pedro de Sylva expects you with 
* Impatience: The Articles of Marriage berwixt you and her are 
already drawn up according to your Wiſhes, and in my Opini- 
© on, very much to your Ad vantage. All this, I hope, will be 
* ſufficient to haſten your Journey, Farewel, . 
- Madrid, Se. Don Antonio de Ribera. 


This Letter was directed to Ferdinand de Ribera at Sevil. Now 
imagin, I beſeech you, Vdborias Aſtonjſhment at the reading of | 
this Epiſtle, which in all probability, could be written to ng 
other than her falſe Lechex de Gongora. She now perceiv d, but 
too late, that this Stranger, whom ſhe had ſo highly and ſo ha- 
ſtily oblig'd, had diſguiſs d his Name; and thereby was fully al- 
ſur'd of his Infidelity and Treachery. The Beauty of the Lady 
inthe Picture made her to feel all the Torments of Jealouſie, and 
the Articles of Marriage already drawn up, almoſt diſtracted 
her with Deſpair. Never was any mortal Creature more ſen- 
| fibly afflicted ; her Sighs went near roburſther Heart, and ſhe 
ſhed ſuch a Flood of Tears, that her Head aked moſt intolerably, 
Miſerable, abandon'd Woman that 1 am, ſaid ſhe to her elf, 
(and ſometimes would alfo bemoan her ſelf before her old Gen- 
r.eman-Uſher, and Waiting- woman, who had both been Wit⸗ 
neſſes of her Marriage ) Have I thus long been ſo diſcreer and re- 
ferv'd, to commit at laſt a moſt irreparable Fault ? And have 
refus's ſo many Men of Quality of my Acquaintance, whv 
would have thought themſelves but too happy in the Enjoyment 
of me, ro throw my ſelf away upon a Stranger, who perbaps 
laughs at my eafie Credulity; now he has ruin'd my Fame, and 
made me for ever miſerable ? What will they ſay of me at Tole- 
do? Nay, what will they ſay over all Spain? Can a young, 
baſe, cheating Pretender, be diſcreet * Why did I let him know I 
lov d him, before | was affur'd of the Sincerity of his Heart? 
Would he have chang'd his Name, if he had meant to keep his 
flattering Pramiſes? Ot can I hope, after all this, that he will not 
reveal his eaſie Comꝗueſt over me? What will not my Brother be 
proroł d to do to me, for what I have done againſt my ſelf? And 
to ivrhat purpoſe is he now courting Glory and Fame in Flanders, 
if I muſt diſgrace him thus in Spain? No, no, Victoria, thou muſt do 
any thing to repair this Crime: But beforelproceed to 3 
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deſperare Remedies; I muſt try ro regain by Craft, what 
— loſt by my Imprudence : It will then be time enough to 
uva recourſe to deſperate Methods, when all other Means prove 
ineſfectual. Victoria had, it ſeems, a great Spirit, and Preſence of 
Mind, ſince ſhe could fix on ſo good a Reſolution at ſuch a 
lunge. Her old Gentleman -Uſher, and her Waiting -waman, 
would have both giyen her Advice; but ſhe told them, ſhe knew 
1s much as they could ſay, and that Actions, and not Words, 
muſt now do her Bpſineſs. The very ſame Day, a couple of Carts 
were laden with Houſhold · ſtuff and Neceſſaries, Victoria giving 
out amongſt her Domeſticks, that ſhe had preſſing Occafions 
concerning her Brother, which called her to Court. She took 
Coach with her Squire and Woman, and haftened ro Madrid, 
ubichet her Goods were appointed to follow. As ſoon as ſhe ar- 
d there, ſhe enquir d for Don Pedro deSylva's Houſe, and being 
normed where abouts it was, hired one for her ſelf in the ſame 
Frect, - Her Gentleman-Uſhers Name was Noderigo Santillane, 
who from his Youth had been bred by Victoria's Father, which 
made him to love his Miſtreſs, as if ſhe had been his own Siſter. 
Having much Acquaintance in Madrid, where he had ſpent 
tis youthful Days, he ſoon diſcover'd that Don Pedro de Sylva's 
Daughter was to be wedded to a Gentleman of Sevil, named Fer- 
linand de Ribera, which Match had been made up by a Couſin of 
his of the ſame Name, and was ſo near a Conclufion, that Don 
Pedro, was already providing Servants for his Daughter. The ve- 
ry next Day Roderigo Santillane, in a plain, but decent Garb, 
Victoria in the Habit of a Widow of mean Condition, accompa- 
yd by Beatrix the Waiting · woman, who was to perſonate her 
Mother in-Law, and Roderigo's Wife, went altogether to Don 
Pedrs's, and deſird to ſpeak with him. Don Pedro receivd them 
very eivilly, whom Roderigo acquainted with much aſſurance, 
that he was a decay d Gentleman of the Mountains of Toledo, 
and having but one only Daughter by his firſt Wife, which was 
Vi9oriz, whoſe Husband died not long fincear Sevil, and finding 
| iis own, and his Daughter's Fortune very low, he had brought 
her to Court to ger ſome good Service; and moreoyer, having 
been informed that he was about ſertling his Daughter's Family 
upon her Marriage, he hoped he would not rake it unkindly, that 
ke came to proffer the young Widows Service to him, ſhe being - 
Werſonyery fir to be a Duennato the Bride; adding, his Daugh- 
ers Merit gave him the greater Confidence to preſent her ro him 

dot doubting. but that her Breeding and good Qualities wou 
procure her a little better Title to her Miſtreſss Favour, than the 
mall flock of Beauty ſhe had to recommend her. Before I pro- 
(ted any further, I muſt adrertiſe thoſe that are anacquainted 
el. : n mu . - wit 
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Journey. He was ſeven or eight Days under the Surgeons Hands, 
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with it, that the Ladies in Spain keep Duenna' in their Houſa 
and tharthoſe: Duchna s are much the fame with our'Covernauy 
or Ladies of Honour belonging to Perſons of Quality: 1 my 
add ro this, thatthe;/Due:zma'sin Spain art ſevere and trouble 
Animals, no leſs dreadful than a domineering Mother-1n-Liy 
xs eſteem d among us. To go on wich my Story, Roder go phil 
his part fo well, and Victoria: beautiful as ſhe was, appeac d o 
agreeable in her modeſt and plain Artire, and had ſuch a pro 
mifirig Look in her Face, that Don Pedro ds Sylva accepted of he 


immediately to govettthis Daughter. He profered Roderigo and 


his Wife an Employtment in bis Houſe likewiſe ; but he excuſed 
himſelf, and told him, he had ſome Reaſons not to accept of the 
Honour he intended him; but having a Houſe in the ſame Street 
he would be ready towait on him at any time he ſhould com- 
mand it. Thus was Vittoria entertained in Don Pedros Hoſe, in 
fimrely beloved both by him and his Daughrer, and no leſs en- 
vied by all the other Servants. Don Autento de Ribera, who hal 
contrived the Match between his fairhleſs Couſin, and Don Pe 
dra de Slva's Daughter, came often to bring Don Pedro New, 
that bis Kinſman was on his Journey, and had written to him 
of his ſetting forth from Sevi; and yet this Couſin did not ap- 
pear: This very much perplexed him, nor could Don Pedro'and 
E vira tell what to make of it: But ſtill Victoria was the moſt 


concerned. However, Don Ferdinand was not able to come (0 


ſoon: For che very ſame Day he parted from Victoria, Heaven 
had in ſome meaſure puniſhed his Preachery; for as he paſſed 
thro 1/eſcas, a fierce Dog running out of a Houſe una wares, af- 
frighted his Mule fo terribly, that his Leg was ſorely bruisd 2. 
gainft a Wall, he thrown down, - and his Knee put our of Joint, 
which pained him ſo exceedingly, that he could not profecutehis 


who were none of the möſt skilful; when his Ailment growing 
worſe and worſe; he at length acquainted hisCoufin with his Miſ- 
fortune, defiring bim withal ro ſend him a Horſe-Litter. The 


News of his Fiiends Fall afflicted no leſs, than the Knowledge 


of his being ſo nigh pleaſed them. Victoria, who till loved him, 
was not 2 littlediſquieted. Don Antonio ſent a Litter to convey 
Don Ferdinand to Madrid, where being arriv d, whilſt they were 
providing Clothes for him and his Retinue, which was robe very 
magnificent, rhe being the eldeſt Son of the Family, andgwealthy 
enough, the Surgeqnsof Madrid, more skilful than thoſe ar 1/{eſcas, 
coredhim perfectly well. Don Pedro ile Sylva, and his Daughter 
Elvira bad notice of ie Day when Don Antonio de Ribera was to 
bring his Con ſid dn Ferdinand to them. It is probable the young 
Elrira did not neglect her ſelf upon that Occaſion, 1 ark 
* OE” | N | dor 
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Van was without Concern at this intended Interview. She 
aw her faitbleſs Lover enter, trickt up like a Bridegroom; and 
if he was ſo charming in a poor naked Deſhabilie, what muſt he 
de now in his Wedding- clothes? Dow Pedro was very well ſatiſ- 
red with hĩm, and bis Daughter muſt have been very nice, had ſhe 
not been fully dleas d. All the Servanrs of the Houſe ſtared with all 
the Eyes they had upon their young Ladys Bridegroom, and eve- 
ry one of the Family was over - joy d at the Manch, except the poor 
Uidoris, whoſe Heat you may imagine was oppreſt with Grief. 
Dm Ferdinand was charm'diwith Elviras Beauty, and confeſt to 
his Couſin, that ſhe was yet more beautiful tban her Picture, ac- 
erding to what be had hinted in his Letter. His firſt Complements 
play d a great deal of Wit, and he very skilfully avoided thoſe 
inpertineiſt Fooleries, and ſtatched Nonſence, which moſt Men 
ne guilty of, ift theit firſt: Addreſſes to a Bather-in Law, and 
1 Miſtreſs. Don Pedro de Hoa lockt himſelf up in a Cloſer with 
he two Kinſmen and a Lawyer, to adjuſt ſomewhar- that was 
eſt unfiniſhed in the Articles. In the mean tĩme Elvira ſtaid 
nber Chamber, ſurrounded by her Women, . who all expreſt 
their Joy at the good Mien, and noble / Air ot her Lover. Gly 
Nidra ſtood cold and ſilent, whilſt the xeſt were in theif Rap- 
ture. Elvira obſety d this, therefore tod lc cher afide to tell her, 
that ſhe adi red ſhe ſaid nothing of rhe happy Choice hen Fa- 
ther had made of a Sön- in- Law, who feem'id:fo deſerving? Ad- 
ding, that eithet out 6f Complaiſance or Civility, ſhe ought at 
leaſt to wiſh her Joy? Madam, replied Viclomia, your; Lovers 
Mien ſpeaks ſo much to his Advantage, that ãt were needleſs for 
me to add my Coinmendations; the Coldneſs you have taken 
notice of, does not proceed from any Indiffærence; and I were 
unworthy of the Favours you have vouctiſh fed me, ſhould I not 
ſhare in every thing that concerns you. and therefore ſtould be 
10 leſs tranſported with Joy at your Marriage, than all the reſt 
about you are, were I not fo well acquainted: with the Gentle- 
man you ate about ro wed. My own Husband was an Inhabitant 
of devi, whoſe Houſe was not far off from your Lovers. He is, 1 
confeſs, ofa good Family, rich, handſom, and, I believe, a Man 
of Wit. In fine, he is worthy a Lady, ſuch as you are: Bur 
withal, I muſt tell you, Madam, you deſire a Mans entire Aﬀe- 
Rion, which he cannot beſtow on you, becauſe his Heart is divi- 
I could wave a Diſcovery, which may perhaps diſpleaſe 
yon: But I ſhould be wanting to my Duty, ſhould I not reveal 
all know of Don Ferdinand, in a Buſimieſs which ſo nearly con- 
cerns the Happineſs or Unhappineſs of ycur whole Life. Elxira 
was amazd at her Duenna's Words, and intreatcd her, not 
to defer any lopger the clearing thoſe Doubts ſte had ſtatted, 
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her to deliver to his Maſter, which ſhe was going to ſend after 
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Victoria replied, it was neither td be done before her Women ne 
in feu Words. Elvira pretended ſhe had ſome Buſineſs of prhz. 
ey in her Chamber, when as ſoon as they were alone, Viau,;, 
told her, That Ferdinand de Ribera was in Love at Sevil, with om 
Lucretia de Menſalva, a very beautiful Lady, tho of a very men 
Fortune, by whom he had three Children, upon promiſe of Ma. 
riage; and that during Ribera 's Fathers Life, it was kept ſecret, 
after whoſe Death, Lucretia having claimed bis Promiſe, he grey 
indifferent to her, whereupon ſhe had left rhe Buſineſs to the 
Management of two Gentlewomen, her Relations, who had 
made ſo much noiſe in Scvil, that Don Ferdinand, thro bis Friend; 
Perſuaſion, abſented himſelf for a while, ro ſhunche Rage of Ly 
cretia's Kindred, who ſought for nothing ſo much as Blood and 
Revenge. In this poſture were his Affairs, added ſhe, when! 
left Sevil, which is about a Month ago, at which time ic ws 
alſo reported, that Don Ferdinand was going to Madrid to be mar- 
ried. Elvira could not forbear asking, whether that Lucretia were 
a great Beauty? Victoria told her, ſhe wanted nothing bur x 
Fortune; ſo left her extreme penſive, and firmly reſolved to 
give her Father inſtantly an account of the Diſcovety. At the 

e Moment, ſhe was called to entertain her Lover, the Bu- 
neſs for which ſhe had rerir'd into the Cloſet 'wich her Father, 
being concluded. Elvira went to him, whilſt Victoria ſaid in 
the Wirh-drawing-room, where the ſame Fellow came to her 
that attended on him, when ſhe ſo-generouſly receiv'd. them into 
her Houſe near Toledo. This Servant brought a Packet of Letters 
for his Mafter, which he had taken up at the Poſt-Office from 
Sevil; and not knowing V:i&oria, ſo much her Widdows Weeds 
_ diſguiſed her, he deſired ro be admitted tothe Speech of his Ma- 

ſter, to deliver him his Letters. She told him, it would be a 
good while before he could conveniently ſpeak; with him; but 
if he durſt truſt her with his Packet, ſhe would be ſure to give 
it him as ſoon as poſſibly ſhe could. The Fellow made no Scru- 
p* in the Matter, but having left the Packet in her Cuſtody, 

ent about his Buſineſs. Victoria, who was refolv'd ro leave no 
Stone unturn'd to revenge her ſelf, goes up ro het.own Cham | 
ber, opens the Packet, and in a Moment feals it up again, to- 
gether with a Letter of her own, which ſhe-writ in haſte. In 
the mean time, the two Kinſmen made an end of their Vike, 
and took their Leaves. Elvira elpyingthe Packet in her Gover- 
nante's Hands, ask d what it was? Victoria coldly anfwer'd, tha: 
Dn Ferdinand's Servant had left a Packet of ſome Letters with 


him, not being in the way when he went out. Elvira ſaid, i 
would give em ſome farther Light about the Diſcovery the 22 
1 — | Made, 
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made; and therefore ſhe would open them. This being what 
Co defird, Victoria breaks open the Seal a ſecond time: Elvira 
Lokr upon all the Letters, and fixing her Eye upon one which 
ſeem d tobe writ by a Woman, addreſt to Don Ferdinand de 


Ribera at Maar id, ſhe 1 cad the following Lines, 


© Your Abſence, and the News I hear of your Marriage at 
© Court, will ſoon deprive, youof a Perſon that valued you above 
ber own Life, unleſs you ſuddenly return, and make good your 
t Promiſe 3 which you can neither defer any longer, nor deny 
i me without a manifeſt Indifference, or Breach of Faith. If 
what I hear be true, that you regard your Vows and Promiſes 
ſo little, which you have made both to me and our Children, I 
i adviſe you to take care of your Life; which my Relations are 
t reſoly'd to rake for your Treachery, whenever your ungrateful 
Vlage ſhall prompt me to call upon'em for my juſt Revenge, 
i fince you enjoy it now only at my Requeſt, _ 


Lucretia de Menſalvc. 


evil, Sc. 


Ebira having read this Letter was throughly perſwaded of the 
Truth of what her Governante had told her. Moreover ſhe ſhew'd 


bis Quality could be ſo baſe, as to be treacherous to a Lady of 
equal Birth with him, after he had had ſo many Children by her. 
Thereupon he went to a Gentleman of Sevi for farther Informa- 
tion, being a Friend of his, and one that had-before given him 
an account of Ferdinand's Wealth and Circumſtances. He was 
ſcarce gone out of Doors, when Don Ferdinanid came to inquire 
for bis Packer, attended by his Servant, Who told him that hi- 


Miſtreſs's Governante had promiſs d to deliver it into his Hande. 


fe found Elvira alone in the Parlour, and told her, that tho the 
e which was between her and him, might excuſe tw 
Vis in one Day, yet he now only came for the Letters his Mar: 


had told him he had left with her D:conna, Elvira freely told 


him, that ſhe had taken them from her, and had had the Cu- 


tioſty to break them open; not doubting but a Man of his Year: 
lad ſome arporous Engagements in ſo great a City as Sevi“; 
and tho her Curiofiry afforded her but little Satisfaction, yet 

ſhe met with this Caution in Recompence ; that it was 
dangerous for People to be married together, before they were 


roughly acquainted ; adding, ſhe would not debar him any 


longer of the pleaſure of peruſin g his Letters; and therefore imme- 
diately reſtor d him his Packet, together with the counterfeit Ler- 
ter? and after making him a flight Curteſie, left him without 
waiting for his Anſwer. Don Ferdinand was ſtrangely ſur pr iz d 

| ar 


it to ber Father, who could not but admire, that a Gentleman of 
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at his Miſtreſſes Diſcourſe. He peruſed the ſuppoſed Ie P 
and quickly perceiv d it was a Trick to hinder his M * m 
He addreſs d himſelf to Victoria, who remain d in the o- 
Room, and told her without taking much notice of her Fat 0 
that either ſome Rival, or malicious Perſom had contrivd thy 


Letter to abuſe him. I a Wife in Sevil! cry'd he with Amate. 
ment: I Children ! if this be not the moſt impudent Impoſtixe 
that ever was ſer on foot, Ell forfeir my Head Victoria toll 
him he might poſſibly be innocent; however Elvira in common] 
Diſcretion could do no leſs than make a farther enquiry into the 
Truth; and that therefore the Marriage would certainly be pu 
off, till her Father Don Pedro could beconvinc'd by a Gentleman 
of Sevil, a Friend of his, (whom he was chen gone to ſeek on pur: 
poſe ;) that this was only a pretended Intrigue. With all ny 
Heart, anſwer'd he; andifrhere be but a Lady of the Named 
Lucret ia de Monſalva in all Sevil, let me forfeit the Hbnaur and 
Reputation of a Gentleman: And let mt intreat yon, added he, 
to let me know, if you are fo far in your Ladys Favour, as I fup- 
poſe you to be, chat I may beſpeak your good Offices on this 
Occahon. Truly anſwer d Viftoria, 1 believe, without Vanity, 
that ſhe will not do a thing upon any Body's Account, that ſhe 
has refuſed to do on mine: But withal I kndw her Humour to be 
ſuch, that ſhe is not eaſily ãppeas'd, when ſhe thinks her' felf 
diſoblig d: And as all the hopes of mending my Fortune de- 
pend on the kindneſs ſhe has for me, I ſhall never offer roicontre- 
dict her out of Complaiſance ro you, nor hazard her Difplexſure 
by endeavouring to work her out of the ill Opinion ſhe his of 
your Sinceriry. I am but poor, added ſhe, and not to get any 
thing, were to loſe a great deal: If what ſhe has promis d ro 
give me in caſe I marry a ſecond time, ſhould fail, I mighrlive 1 
Widow all the reſt of my Days, tho I am yet young etiough, 
and not fo deform'd but that ſome body or other may like me, 
Bur tis an old Saying, and a true one, That without Mom. 
She was thus going on with a true Governante's redious Tale; 
for to act her Part to the Life, ſhe muſt talk a great deal: When 
Don Ferdinand interrupring her, {aid : Do me but one piece f 
Service I ſhall require of you, and I will put you above the 
Hopes of your Miſtreſs's Reward : And, added he, to convince 
you thar my Promiſes are not empty Words, gife ine bur Pen, 
Ink and Paper, and you ſhall immediately have what you will 
under my Hand. Jeſu! Signior, ſaid the feign'd Governante, 1 
Genmleman's Word is as good as his Bond But to obey you, 
1 will fetch you what you deſire. She return'd again wird 
Materials enough to have drawn a Bond for a Million of Gold, 
and Din Ferdinand was ſo gallant, or at leaſt had ſuch a * 
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mind to Elaira, that he figned her a Blank, leaving her to fill it 
5 ſhe pleaſed, thereby to engage. her * him with the 
eater Zeal-This rais'd Vi Coria up to the Clouds: She promis'd 
Wonders to Don Ferdinend, and moreover cold him, the wiſhed 
her ſelf the unhapppieſt of all her Sex, if ſhe did not act in this Bu- 
lineſs, as if ſhe hex ſelf had been a Party concern d. In this ſhe 
poke a great I ruth. Oon Ferdinand left her full of Hopes; and 
W Roderigo Santillane, ho went for her Father, being come to viſit 
her, to learn how her Intrigue adyanc d, ſhe gave him an Ac- 
count of all, and me wed him the Blank Paper ſubcribed ; for 
which be With her gave Thanks to Heaven, finding now that 
il things ſeemed to contribute to Per Hapoineſs. Io loſe no 
nme, be went home to t zee Victoria had hired, not 
ar from Don Pedros, as I have before related, where he filled 
whe Blank Dor Ferdinand had given, with a Promiſe of Mar- 
age atteſted by Witneſſes, and dared about the ſame time that 
ſiforia received tþis faithleſs Man into her Country-Houſe: He 
yasas Skilful a Pen-man as any in Spain, and had ftudied Don, 
Frrdinand's Hand ſo exactly well in a Copy of Verſes of his own 
Writing, that even Don Ferdinand himſelf would have been mi- 
laken in the Forgery, and thought it to have been bis own Hand: 
Don Pedro de Syiva, could not meet with the Gentleman he 
ſought to be informed by, about Don Ferdinand's Amours, there- 
fore left a Note for him, and ſo came back to his Houſe; where 
that ſame Night Elvira unboſom d her Secrets to her Governantez 
and vowed ſhe d ſooner diſobey her Father, than ever marry Don 
ferdinand, confeſſing withal, that ſhe had been pre- ingaged to 
one Don Diego de Maradas a long while before, and had in all 
reaſon complied enough with her Fathers Commands and her 
own Duty, by putting a Conſtraint on ber Inclinations, to 
fatisfie him; but fince Heaven had order d ir ſo, that Ferdinand's 
Treachery was diſcovered, ſhe thought, by refuſing him, ſhe 
obey'd the Divine Pleaſure, which ſeemed to allot her another 
Husband. You may imagine Victoria fortified Elvira in theſe 
good Reſolutions, and ſpoke quite contrary to Don Ferdinand's 
W Expectations. Don Diego de Maradas, (aid then Elvira to her, 
much diſſatisfied with me, for having paid this Obedienee to 
my Father; but the leaſt inviting Look fom me will however 
be ſure to bring him back, were he at as great a diftance from 
me, as Don Ferdinand is from his Lucretia. Write to him, Ma- 
dam, quoth Victoria, and 1 will willingly be your Meflenger: 
Elvira was overjoy d to find her Governante ſo favourable to her 
fligns; ſhe commanded the Coach to be made ready for Vi- 
Goria, who immediately went away with a Biller-doux for Don 
Vigo; and being alighted * Father. ae Tent he 
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Coach back again, telling the Coachman, he would wi 
the reſt of the Way, whirher ſhe defign'd to go. Honeſt 30 
tillane ſhew'd ber the Promiſe of Marriage he had drawn 
- whereupon ſhe immediately wrote two little Notes, one to Dy 
Diego do Maradas, the other ro Don Pedro de Syloa her Lady} 
Father; wherein ſhe entreated both of em to repair to her Houſe 
about Buſineſs, with the Direction where ſhe dwelt, and ſob. 
ſcribed her ſelf Victoria Portocarrero. Whilſt theſe Notes were cat 
ry ing, Victoria ſtrips off her black Weeds, puts on very rig 
Clothes, pulls out her Locks, ( which I have been told were d 
the fineſt colour'd Hair that could be) and drefs'd her Head à 
nicely as if ſhe had been going to Court. Don Diego de Marady 
came a while after, to know what Concern a Lady, to whom 
he was a perfect Stranger could have with him. She receiy'{ 
him very civilly ; and they were ſcarce ſet down, when it vn 
told her, that Don Pedro de Sylva was come likewiſe to wait upon 
her. She entreated Don Diego co conceal himſelf in her Alcon 
aſſuring him, it concern d him very much to hear the Diſcouſe 
ſhe ſhould have with Don Pedro. He eaſily comply 'd with thel 
Deſire of a Lady of ſo much Beauty, and fo good a Mien, and 
Don Pedro was admitted into Victoria s Chamber, not knowing 
Her, ſo much had her Head-dreſs and rich Attire chang' d bet 
Face, and heightned her majeftick Air. She deſir d him to place 
himſelf in a Chair, whence Don Diego might eaſily hear all rhey 
ſaid, and then ſhe began in! theſe Words : I think, Sir, I ought 
in the firſt place to inform you who 1 am, becauſe in all probs 
bility you are impatient to know it. I am of the Family d 
the Portocarrero's, born in the City of Toledo, where I was mar- 
ried at the Age of Sixteen, and became a Widow about fi 
Months after. My Father was a Knight of the Order of St. Jag. 
and my Brother of the Order of Callatrava. Don Pedro inter- 
rupted her, to let her know her Father was his intimate Friend. 
Wbat you tell me rejoices me extremely, anſwer d Vicloria, for 
I ſhall have occaſion for a great many Friends in the Affair! 
defign to acquaint you with. After this ſhe inform'd Don Pe. 
dro of all that paſs'd between her and Don Ferdinand, and put 
into his Hands the Promiſe of Marriage counterfeired by Santis 
lane. He had no ſooner read it, but ſhe went on thus: You 
know, Sir, what Honour obliges Perſons of my Quality to do in 
theſe Caſes: For tho Juſtice mould be partially denied me, Jet 
have my Friends Power and Credit enough to proſecute my In- 
tereſt to the higheſt, I thought, Sir, it became me to let you 
know my Pretenſions, that you might put a ſtop to chat Match 
Fou had deſigned for your Daughter. She deſerves better than 
to be thrown away upon a faithleſs Man; and I believe * 
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ne more diſcreet, than to procure ber a Husband, whom ano- 


cher has à right to diſpute. with her. Were he a Grandee of 
Spain, replied Don Pedro, I would have nothing to do with him 
if he were unjuſt and falſe, as you ſay he is: I ſhall cherefore 
not only refuſe him my Daughter, but likewiſe forbid him my 
Houſe: As for your ſelf, Madam, continued he, both my 
Friends and Intereſt are at your Service. I had notice given 
me before, that he was a Man that purſu'd his Pleaſure, even 
toche Hazard of his Reputation; and being of that Temper, 
tho you had no Title ro him, yet ſhould he never have my 
Daughter, who I hope in God, ſhall not want a Husband in 
the Court of Spain, Don Pedro took his Leave of Victoria, per- 
ceiving ſhe had no more to ſay to bim; and then ſhe called 
Don Diego out of the Alcove, where he had over-heard all the 
Sense en ſhe had with her Miſtreſs's Father. This ſpared 
her the Labour of repeating her Story to him: She delivered 
Elvira s Letter to him, which tranſported him with Joy; and left 
he ſhould be in Pain to know how ſhe came by it, ſhe entruſted 
him, with her Metamorphoſis into a Duenna, knowing he was as 
much concern'd as her (elf to keep it ſecret. Don Diego, before 
he left Victoria, wrote an Anſwer to his Miftreſs's Letter, wherein 
the infinite Joy be expreſſed for his reviv'd Hopes, plainly diſ- 
coyer d the real Affliction he had been in ever ſince he thought 
them quite loſt. He parted from the fair Widow, who pre- 
ſently put on her Governante's Habit, and rerurn'd ro Don Pe- 
dro's, In the interim Don Ferdinand de Ribera was come to wait 
on his Miſtreſs, and had taken his Couſin Don Antonio along 
with him to endeavour toſer all to rights again, which had been 
charg'd againſt him by Victorias feign'd Letter. Don Pedro found 
em with his Daughter, who knew not what to anſwer, when 
they both defir'd no better Juſtification, than only a due Enqui- 
ty, whether there ever were in Sevil ſuch a Lady as Lucretia de 
Monſalba. They renew'd the fame Plea to Don Pedro, to cleat 
Don Ferdinand; to which he anſwer'd, That if that Engagement 
with the Lady of Sevi was a Suppoſition, it was ſo much the 
eaſier to be cleared; but that he came from a Lady of Toledo, 
nam d Victoria Portocarrero, ro whom Don Ferdinand had pro- 


, milsd Marriage, and to whom he was ſtill more engag'd, by 


having been ſo genetouſly aſſiſted by her, when a meer Stranger 

to her; which he could not deny, fince ſhe had under his Hand 
and Seal a Promiſe of Marriage; adding withal, that a Per- 
ſon of Hotiout otight not to court a Wife at Madrid, whilſt he 
bad one already ar Toledo : Ar theſe Words he ſhew'd the two 
-oufins the Promiſe of Marriage in due Form. Don Antonio 
knew his Coufin's Writing, a Don Ferdinand miftaking it, ps 
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he wete confident he had never given any ſuch, yer was quip 

confounded at the fight of it. The Father and Daughteryiy. 
'drew, after they bad coldly bid them farewel. Bon Anti 


v4 - 


{ 
| 
quarrelted with his Couſin for employing him in this Trey, il 
| 
{ 


when be Had another on foot before. They rock Coach together 
where Hon Antonic having made him confeſs his unhandfon 
Proceeding with Victoria, reproach'd him a thouſand times wit 
the Heinovſneſs of the Fact, and withal, repreſented to him the 
evil Conſequence that was Ike to attend it. He told him, he 
muſt not think of getting a Wife either at Madrid, or in any 
part of „pain after this rate; and that he were happy if he coul 
get off by marrying Victoria, without forfeting bis Life with 
His Honour, Victoria's Brother being a Perſon not us d to put up 
ſo foul Atonis without full Satisfaction. It was Don Ferd. 
nand's part to be ſilent, whilſt his Coufin continued his Repros 
ches. His Conſcience ſufficiently aceuſed him of Treachery aud 
'Falſh»0dto a Lady that had ſo highly oblig d him; but this Pro- 
miſc of Marriage however almoſt diſtracted him, not knowing 
by what ſtrange Inchantment they had made him to grant it, 
Victoria being come back to Don Pedro's in her Widows Week, 
delivered Don Diego's Letter to Elvira, who told her how the 
two Kinſmen had been there to juſtifie themſelves ; but that Dor 
Ferdinand had been charg'd with other - gueſs Practices, than hi 
Amour with, the Lady of Sevi; ſhe afterwards related what 
Victoria knew better than ſelf; tho ſhe pretended to admire 
at, and deteſt Don Ferdinand's Baſeneſs. The ſame Day Elvin 
was invited to a Play atone of her Relations. Victoria, whoſe 
| Thoughts ſtill ran upon her own Affairs, hop'd, if Elvira would 
follow her Counſel, that this Play might prove favourable t 
her Defign. She told her young Lady, that if ſhe had a mind 
ro meet her I over Don Diego, there was nothing more eaſie, he! 
Fathers Houſe being the moſt convenient that could be; and 
that ſince the Play was not to begin till Midnight, ſhe might go 
out a little earlier, and have time enough to ſpeak with Don 
Digi, and after goto her Relations. Elvira, who really lov d 
D Diego, and bad conſented to marry Don Ferdinand, meerly 
ourof Reſp: & to ber Fathers Commands, ſhewed no Reluctancy 
to o what Vittoria had propounded. They therefore took Coach 
as ſ on as ever Don Pedro was gone to Bed, and went to Vid 
rie Hovfe, Santillane, as Maſter of the Family, and Beatrix, 
h perſi rated the Morther-in-Law, welcom'd them very kind- 
Ty. Era wrote a Billet to Dn Diego, which was delivered 
immediately; whilſt ViQoria diſpatched another privately to 
OD Fr dinand in E/vira's Name, to ler bim know it was in bis 
. Power to complete the Match, on which ligextraordunar! An 
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engag'd her to adventure, as not deſiring to make het ſelf unhippy 
for ever by loſing him, only to pleaſe a Fathers crabbed ſuſpi- 
cious Humour. In the ſame Note ſhe gave him ſuch particular 
Directions bow to find the Houſe, that it was impoſſible he 

naould miſs it: This Note was carried a little while after that 
other from Elvira to Don Diego. Victoria wrote a third likewiſe, 

which Santillane carried himſelf to Don Pedro de Sylva, by which 
he inform d him, as a truſty Governante, that his Daughter, 

inſtead of going to the Play, would needs ſtop at ber Fathers 
Houſe, and had ſent for Don Ferdinand to conſummate her Nup- 

tals with him; which ſhe believing to be contrary to his Con- 
fent, thought her ſelf oblig d to give him notice of it, to the end 
he might be ſenfible he was not at all miſtaken in the good Opi- 
nion he had entertained of her Honeſty, when he choſe her for 
his Daughters Governante. Santillane likewiſe told Don Pedro, 
that his Daughter had charg d him not to come thither by any 
means without bringing an A/pvazil-with- him, which is an 
Officer much like to a Commiſſaty in Pari. Don Pedro being 
then in Bed, haſtned to pur on his Clothes in a” great Pafſion, 
But whilſt be is drefling, and ſending for a Commiſſary, let us 
go back and ſee what they are doing at Victorias. By good 
Fortune the Notes came ſafe to the Brace of. Lovers: Hands: 
Don Diego, who had receiv'd his firſt; came firſt to the Aſſigna- 
tion. Victoria met him at the Door, and conducted him into 
a Chamber, where ſhe left him with Elvira. I will not trou- 
ble you with the Relation of all the Endearments chat paſſed 
berwixr theſe two young Lovers; and if I would, Oon Ferdi- 

nend s knocking at rhe Door will not give me time to do ir. Victe- 

ria lets him in her ſelf, after having magniſied the great Service 

ſhe had done him on this Occaſion; for which the amorous Spark 

returned her a Thouſand Thanks, promiſing he would yet do 

more for her than all his former Promiſes engag d him to, She 

leads him into a Chamber, where ſhe deſired him to ſtay a 

while for Elvira, who was coming, and ſo locked him in without 
Light; telling him, his Miſtreſs would needs have ir ſo, but 
that twould not be long before he ſhould be viſible again; ad- 
ding, that a young Lady's Modeſty would not ſuffer. her to bear, 
without bluſhing, the: Sight of a Man for whom ſhe had com- 
mitted ſo bold an Action. This done, V:Roria, with all the 
haſte ſhe could, attit d her ſelf as well and as nicely as the ſhort 
time would permit. She goes into the Chamber where Don Fer- 
dinand was, who had not the leaft Suſpicion but that ſhe was 
Elvira, being no leſs young than ſhe,' and having ſuch Perfumes 
adout her, according to the SpaniſÞþ Faſhion, as would have 
wade a Chamber-maid paſs fora Woman of Quality. In this 
* ens by interim 
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interim Don Pedro, the Alguazil, and Santillane arrive, 
ter the Chamber where Elvira was in private with her Lover. 
at which they both were not a little ſurpriz'd. Don Pedro, blin. 
ded by the firſt Tranſports of his Paſſion, was ready to run the 
Perſon thro, whom he took for Don Ferdinand. The Commiſſay 
| diſcovering it was not he, but Don Diego, held his Arm, bid: 
ding him to have a care what he did, fince it was not Don Fe. 
dinand de Ribera that was with his Daughter, but Don Diego de 
Maradas, a Perſon of no leſs Quality and Riches. Don Pede 
at this behav'd himſelf like a diſcreet Gentleman, and rais'd his 
Daughter, who had caſt her ſelf at his Feet. He wiſely cond- 
dered, that if he ſhould croſs her Inclination, by oppofing this 
Match, he would create both her and himſelf a great deal of 
Trouble; and beſides could not pitch upon a better Son- in- 
Law, tho he had the chuſing of one himſelf, Santillane deſird 
Don Pedro, the Alguazil, and all that were with em in the Room 
to follow him, when he led them to che Chamber where Don 
Ferdinand was ſhut up with Victoria. They commanded the 
Door to be open'd in the Kings Name: Don Ferdinand letting 
them in, and ſeeing Don Pedro, attended by the Commiſſary, told 
em, with a great deal of Confidence, chat he was with his Wife 
Elvira de Sylva. Don Pedro anſwer d, he was miſtaken, his 
Daughter being married to another ; and as for you, added he, 
you cannot deny but that Victoria Portocarrero is your lawful 
Wife. Victoria then diſcover'd her ſelf to her faithleſs Gallant, 
who remained full of Confuſion. She e xpoſtulated his Ingrati- 
rude with him; to whom his Silence was his only Plea, as 
well as to the Commiſſary, who told him he could do no leſs than 
carry bim to Priſon. In ſhort, his Remorſe of Conſcience, and 
Fear of Impriſonment, together with Don Fedro's Exhortations, 
who minded him of his Honour and Reputation, join d to Victo- 
ria's Tears and Beauty, nothing inferior to that of Elvira, and 
above all the reſt, ſome Sparks of Generoſity ſtill remaining in 
his Heart, notwithſtanding his Debaucheries and youthful Fol- 
lies, made him at length, with Reaſon and Juſtice, to yield to 
Victoria's bright Charms. He tenderly embrac'd her, ſhe being 
likely to ſwoon in his Arms, which no doubt bur his warm 
Kiſſes preſery'd her from. Don Pedro, Don Diego, and fair E- 
vira ſhard in Victoria's Happineſs, and Santillane and Beatrix 
were ready to die for Joy. Don Pedro very much commended 
Don Ferdinand for thus nobly repairing the Wrongs he had com- 
mirred. The two young Ladies embraced each other with as 
great Teftimonies of Love, as if they had hugged their own 
usbands. Don Diego de Maradas made a thouſand Proteſta- 
tions of his Obedience to his Father-in-Law, or he that ſhould 


— 
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e ſoin a ſhort time. Don Pedro, before he went home with 
d Daughter, made them to promiſe that they would all come 
ind dine the next Day at his Houſe, where for fifteen Days to- 
ether he endeavoured, by ſolemn Rejoicings, to diſpel the 
Thoughts of their paſt Troubles. The Al/guaz:/was invited too, 
who promis d to be there: Don Pedro took him along with him; 
and Don Ferdinand remained with Victoria, who now had as 
much reaſon ro bleſs her good Fortune, as ſhe formerly had to 
curſe her evil. nen e 
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jomexpelfed Miefortume, whichprevented the aling 
15 e 


1 having recounted her Novel with ſo admirable a 
Grace, N was ſo pleaſed with it, that he caught up 
her Hand, and kiſt it whether ſhe would or not. She told him 
in yeni, That great Men and Fools had the Liberty to do any 
thing ; for which Raxcour gave her Thanks in his Heart. This 
ſpenſb Lady's Face, began to break, yet there were many fine 
Remains of her former Beauty to be ſeen. But had ſhe been 
leſs handſom, her Wit had made her to be preferr'd to a younger 
terſon; All that heard the Story agreed in this, That ſhe had 
made it very entertaining in a Language ſhe was yet but a No- 
nice in, being often obliged to intermix Spaniſhand Italian with 
i, to expreſs her meaning. Madam Star told her, that inſtead = 
of aßen Excuſe for putting her to the trouble of ſpeaking ſo | 
lng, the expected her Thanks for giving her fo fair an occatiom = 
b ſhew her extraordinary Wit. The reſt of the Afternoon was 
ſpent in Converſation, the Garden being full of Ladies, and 
{ many Citizens of Note till Supper-time. They ſupped after 
the manner of Mans; that is to ſay, made very good Cheer; 
which being over, every one took their Places to lee the Play: 
But Madam Cave and ber Daughter were miffing. They ſent 
to ſeek them out; and it was above half an Hour before any 
Tidings came. At laſt they heard a great Noiſe without the 

; and preſently after in comes Cave, with diſhevelled Hair, 
ber ace bloody, and bruiſed, and crying out, like a diſtracted 
Creature, that her Daughter had been ſtollen. Her Sobs anỹd 

ſo interrupted her Speech, that it was a long time before 
ite could make the Company underſtand how a couple of 

6 FX” | Strangers, 


Rigotin was juſt then arriv d from Mans, (but whether or no it 


4 


— 
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Strangers, being got thro a Back · door into the Garden, when 
ſhe and her Daughter were rehearſing, their Parts, one of en 
feiz'd upon her, whoſe Eyes ſhe had almoſt ſcratchr out, while 
two others took away. herPaughter by force; the ſame Villain 
having put her into that fad Condition they ſaw, and who af. MI; 
terwards mounting on Horſeback follow d his Comrades, one an 
of whom held Angelica before him. She told em likewiſe, he Man 
bad purſu d !em as far as ſhe; could, crying our; a Rape; bu C 
finding no body to be within hearing, ſhe had haſted back again Mtb. 
to the Houſe to beg their Aſſiſtance. With theſe laſt words ſhe 
ſued ſucb a Flood of Tears, as moved all the Beholders with 
Pity. Dein got preſently on the Back of a Horſe, on which 


was the ſame that threw him in the Morning, I cannot juſtly 
tell.) Many orber young Men mounted the Horſes they could 
Tay their Hands on, and rode after Deſtiny, who was got a good 
way before em. Rancour and Olive marched on Foot, with 
their Swords in their Hands, in the Rear of rhe Horſe ; and 
Roquebruneſtaid with Star and Inezilla, who were endeavouring 
to comfort Cave as well as they could. Some found fault with I 
him, for not going along with the geſt, aſcribing it co wantof Wl 
Courage; but others more favourable, have commended his Wl; 
Diſcretion, for ſtaying with the Women while there was the 
leaſt probability of Danger. In the meantime, the Gpeſts were 
reduced to change their Comedy to Dancing, and haying no 
Fidlers, becauſe they had expected a Play, they triped it about 
ro the ſinging of ſome of the Company. Poor Cave found her 
ſelf ſo diſordered, thatſhe went to Bed in one of their Dreſſing- 
chambers ;: Star took as much Care of her, as if. ſhe had been 
ber own Mother, and Inezilla was likewiſe very officious. The 


indiſpos d Woman ar length defir'd they would leave her to her 


ſelf; whereupon Roquebrune led the two Ladies into the Hall to 
the reſt of the Company. They were bardly ſet down, but one 


of the Houſe-maids came and told Star, that Cave defired to 
| ſpeak with her; ſhe promis'd the Poet and Speniſb Lady to re- 


turn immediately, and ſo went to her. Tis probable that il 
Roquebrune had any Wit io him, he made uſe of that Oppor- 


tunity to acquaint the fair Inezilla with his Neceſſities. As ſoon 


as Cave ſaw ð ar, ſhe deſir d her to make the Door faſt, and come 


| to her Bed-ſide. Star having ſeared her ſelf as ſhe deſir d, the 
_ firſt thing ſhe did was to weep afreſh, and then the laid hold 


on her Hands, bathing them with Tears, and groaning and ſob- 
bing after #1amentab!e manner. Star endeavoured to coinfort 
ber giving her hopes, that her Daughter would ſoon be reco- 
ver d again, her Raviſners being purſued by ſo many. Foople 


* * 
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wiſh ſhe may never return, ſaid ſhe, weeping ſtill more and 
gore; I wiſh ſhe might never. be found, repeated ſhe again, 
and that this were all my Grief : But I muſt blame her moſt; 
nay, I muſt, and curſe the hour I broughr her into the World. 
Lok here, ſaid ſhe, putting a Paper into Star's Hands: Look, 
«nd ſatisſie your (elf, what a fine Companion you have had, 
and read in this Letter the Sentence of my Death, and my 
Childs Infamy. Cave fell a weeping again, while Star perus d 
the following Note, which you may read if you think fit. 


"© You ought not to dovbr the Truth of what I have often 
| old you. my Quality and Fortune, ſince there is no probabilry 

© that [ ſhould deceive a Perſon, to whom I cannor recommend 
my ſelf, but by my Sincerity. This, fair Angelica, is tlie only 
way by which] can merit your Favour. And therefore you 
may ſafely promiſe to grant my Requeſt, which I cannor, nor 
{ ſhall not deſire to obtain, till I have convinc'd you of my 
Reality. 8 5 de 

As ſoon as ſhe had perus'd the Letter, Cave ask d her, if ſhe 
knew the Hand ? As well as my own, replied Star: Ir is Lean- 
ders, my Brothers Servant, that writes out all our Parts. This 
zz the Tanne that will break my Heart, ſaid the poor Wo- 
man; ſee if he have not contriv'd it fairly, added ſhe, giving 
another Letter of the ſame Leander's Writting into Madam Stara 
Hands ; which you may read as follows, Word for Word. - 


It reſts only in you to complete my Happineſs, by conxinu- 
ing in the ſame Reſolution you were in two days ſince. My 
Fathers Tenant, who is us d ro ſupply me with Money has ſent 
me a hundred Piſtoles, and a Brace of good Horſes, which will 
be more than ſufficient to carry us both into England; and be- 
ing there, I am much deceiv'd, if a Father, who loves his only 
don more than his own Life, do not quickly condeſcend to all 
bis deſires, ro make him return again. 


Pell, ſaid Cave, what think you now of your Companion, 
and your Brothers Servant? What think you of that Girl, I 
tad bred up with ſo much Care; and that young Fellow, whoſe 
Vit and Diſcretion we have ſo often admired 2 My greateſt 
Vonder is, that they were never obſerv'd ro ſpeak to one ano- 
ther ; and that my Daughters ſprighcly Humour, ſeem'd not 
in the leaſt to incline her to Love; and yet ſhe's in Love, my 
leareſt Star, and ſo deſperately, as argues as much Madneſs as 
Affection. I found her this very day writing to her Leander, 
in ſuch paſſionate Expreſſions, that if I had nor ſurpriz'd her 
y elf, I could neyer have believ d ir. You never have * 
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her ſpeak ſuch Language yet: Ah! had I not torn her Letten 
in my Fury, you would | have been convinced that at Sixteen ſho 
knows as much, as thoſe who have practisd Cocquetry all thei 
Lives. I carried her aſide into the Grove, whence ſhe was taken 
from me, to chide her for the ill Returns ſhe had made me, fo 
all the Pains and Trouble I had undergone on her Account. 
will acquaint you with my Sufferings; added ſhe, and ther 
judge you, whether ever any Daughter were more oblig d to lo 
her Mother. Star knew not what to anſwer to theſe juſt Com- 
plaints; and beſides, twas Wiſdom to let her Affliction take its 
Courſe. But, continued Star, if he were fo fond of the Daugb- 
ter, why ſhould he abuſe the Mother? Nay, I cannot tell, ap 
Wer d Cave: For one of his Company, who had laid hold on 
me, beat me unmercifully; nay, ſtruck me ſeveral times, afte 
T had done ſtruggling with him. Moreover, if this unlucky Fel. 
low be ſo rich as he brags, why does he ſpirit away my Child 
like a Thief? Cave thus bemoan'd her ſelf for a long while, 
Star ſtill comforting her as well as ſhe could. The Maſter of 
the Houſe came ro know how ſhe did, and to acquaint her 
that there was a Coach ready ar her Service, if ſhe defir'd to te- 
turn to Mans: Bur however ſhe begged the Liberty to remain 
there that Night, to which he readily condeſcended. Star ſtaid 
there alſo to keep her Company, while ſome Ladies of Mar 
took Þnezilla into a Coach with em, ſhe being unwilling to 
ſtay longer from her Husband. Requebrune who could civilly 
leave the two Actreſſes, was very ſorry he could not wait upon 
Inezilla, but we cannot have every thing we deſire in this World, 
therefore he muſt be contentdſd. 
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vurb is but an Inrodudtion to the we. 


H E radiant Sun ſhone perpendienlisly upon our A= 
tipodes, and lent no more Ses his Siſter, 
chan ſhehadneed of, to guide her Steps in a very 
dark Night. A un 0 der- pred all the 
Farth "unleſs i it were thoſe Places where Criticks; Owls, or Se- 
renading-Fops are found. In ſhorr, all Nature 3 huſht in 
den (or at leaſt, all Nature ought to have been aſleep) ex- 
cept ſome Poets, who had crabbed Verſesro turn into Meaſure 
mdRhime, ſome of thoſe unfortunate Lovers, whom we call 
damned Souls, and all other Animals both rational and irra- 
tional, who had that Night any ching elſe ro do. Twere need- 
ca to tell you, Deſtiny was one of thoſe that did E. ſleep, no 
more than the Raviſhers of Mrs. 4 op eliea, whom he purſued as 
faſt as he could gallop a Horſe, whoſe Way was often obſcured 
"MW bythe — Clouds, which robbd — Earth of the feeble 
Light of che Moon. Deſtiny had a tender Love for Mrs. Cave, 
both becauſe ſhe deſerved it, and becauſe he was ſecure of her 
nor was her Daughter leſs dear to him, for his 
Mn. Star being neceſſitated to fellow the Stage, he could not 


urban all the ſtrolling Companies throughout the x 
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Steed to go faſter than a broken Pace. He was inwardly cut- 


kept bis Horſe on a gallop, tho by this time he roo began to 


prevail, and way inſulted and bark g. at by the Dogs to bot 


\ 


* 


dom, two Women more vertuous than they, and fitter for her 
Companions. Not but that ſome of that Profeiſion are vent. 
ons, yet according to the general Opinion of the World, wy, 
perhaps however may be miſtaken they are more light of Very 
chan of old Embroidery or Paint. Bur to go on with our prope 
Buſineſs : Our generous Stroller gallop'd after thoſe Raviſhsy 
with. more ſwiftneſs and animoſity, than the Lapithæ did after 

e Centaurs. He firſt went thro à long Walk, into which open d 
the Garden door, from whence Angelica had been carried away, 
and having gallop'd a while, ſtruck at a venture into a littls 
hollow Lane, as are moſt Lanes in Mayne. This Lane was ful 
of Wheel- tracks and Stones, and tho twas Moon ſhine, jet 
the Darkneſs was ſuch, that D:/tiny could not perſwade his 


thiscrabbed Way, when he felt either a Man or a Dey 
eaping on horſeback behind him, and claſping his Hands + 
bout his Neck. Deſtiny was terribly frighted, and his Horſe 
ſo much ſtartled, that he had certainly thrown his Rider, had 
not the Phantom who inveſted him within his Arms, kept him 
firm on the Saddle. His Horfe rode away with him, like a 
Horſe ina Fright, and befides Deſtiny put him on with Spurs, 
not knowing what he did, being very much diſſatisfied, to feel 
two naked Arms about his Neck, and next his Cheek a cold 
Face, which breathed Time to the cadence of the galloping 
Nag. The Race prov'd long, by reaſon the Lane was not a 
ſhort one: At laſt, at the entrance upon a Heath, the Horfe 
abated his impetuous Courſe, and Deſtiny his Fear; for Cu- 
ſtom brings us by degrees to bear with the moſt frightful thing 
The Moon now ſnione with a clearer Light, on purpoſe to let him 
ſee, that he had a large Man ſtark naked behind him, and more- 
over a very homely Face next to his. He did not ask who he was, 
(whether out of good manners or not I cannot tell) bur till 


breath ſhort and thick; but when it was leaſt expected, rhe 
Hind-Rider dropt off on the Ground, and fell a laughing. 
Deſtinyput on his Horſe amain, and looking behind him, faw 
his Phantom running as faſt as he could drive towards the Place 
from whence he came. Deſtiny confeſt fince, that no Man could 
be more frighted than he was at that time. About a Hun- 
dred Steps farther, he came to a great Road, that led him to 2 
Hamlet, where he found all the Dogs awake, which made him 
to think chat thoſe he purſued migbt have gone that way. In 
order to be inform d, he did all he could to rouze the Inhabitants 
of three or four Houſes that ſtood on the Road, but could not 


— 


* 
1 


He length, bearing a Child cry in the laſt Houſe he mer wit f 
| 10 the Door to be open d with ſevere Threats, and . 
learnt of a Woman, trembling in her Smock, that ſom 


Troopers had gone thro their Town juſt before, carrying Wik 
Ll 1 he oy 


i Woman who wept like a Child, and they 
1000 ado to ſtill her SHE. He told the Tube Woman 
Adventure be had with the naked Man, and the informed 
him, that he was a Peaſant of their Village who was rü 
mad, and roved up and down.” Whar this Woman had"'told 
tim about choſe Troopers Who went thro that Town, ene. 


mend his Pace. I will not recount how often he ſtumbled, 
and was frighted ar his own Shadow: "Tis enou gh to inform 
you, that Deſtiny loft his Way thro a Wood, and riding 
maimes in che Dark, and ſometimes in the Moon-ſhine,'2x 
laſt met with break of Day near 4 Country Farm l where he 


preſent leave him. 


{1 2 1 | 5 ; 2 
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Wie Defing grop d our his Way in the dark, in purſuit 
of thoſe that had ſtollen Angelica, Rancour, and Olive 


faſt as he after the Raviſhers ; and beſides, you muſt. confider 
they were on Foot, and therefore could nor be expected to go 
ar; wherefore having found in the next Village, an Inn chat 
mas open, they went in there and asked for a Bed. The 


ce lay, (either a Gentleman or a Plebeian, I can't tell which) 


who had ſupp'd in the Inn, and being upon Buſineſs which 


required haft, (but which never came to my Knowledge) 


reckon'd wo be gone by break of Day. The Arrival of our Strol- 
len did not favour his Deſign of getting betimes on horſeback ; 


for they wak d him out of his firſt Sleep, for Which perhaps 


becutſt em in his Heart; yet the fight of two Men that look'd 
'omerhing like, was undo bredly the Reaſon why he did not 

Complain aloud 
bexphis Pardon for Their interrupting his Repoſe, and chen 
W him whence he came? He told them from Ano, and 
| | Was 
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raged him to go farther, and made him to requeſt his Steed c 


thought fit to let his Horſe feed, and where we will for the | 


who did not take that Rape ſo much to Heart, did not run fo 


Houſe being full, they were ſhewn up into a Room, where 


» Rancour, who had a genteel Behaviour, firſt 
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ö was going to Normandy, about Buſineſa that required halle 
Rancour wem on with his Queſtions while he was undreſf 

Ramel and the Sheets airing: But as they were all impeny, 
nent, and of no Benefit to either, eſpecially the poor Mu 
whom they had waked, he was deſired to forbear, and ſufſe 


um to go tofleep. Rancour begged his Pardon heartily, and 1 
. the ſame time Self- Love baniſhing the Love of his Neighbourgy 
| We of his Breaſt, he teſolved to appropriate to his uſe a Pair of ney 
bY Boots, which the Oſtler's Boy had brought into the Room, aft 
Having clean'd them. Olive, who at that time had only 2 
mind to a ſound Sleep, went into Bed, whilſt Raxcour (at by 
the Fire, not ſo much to ſee the Faggot they had lighted burm 
out, as to ſatisfie his noble Ambition, of having a new Pair 
of Boots at another Man's coft. Now as ſoon as he thought the 
Man whom he was about to rob, was faft aſleep, he took 
his Boots which ſtood at his Bed's-feer and having put them 
on without Stockings, not fotgetring the Spurs, went thy 
Boored and Spur d; into Bed to Olive. Tis probable he lay 
as near the Bed-ſide as he could, left his armed Legs might 
touch the naked ones of his Bed-fellow, who would in ſuch 
' Caſe undoubtedly have tais'd a Noiſe about this new Way 
of lying berwixt two Sheets, and by chat means make 
his Plot miſcarry. The remaining part of rhe Night was 
ne quiet: Rancour flepr, or at leaſt diſſembled Sleep; 
The Cocks crew; Day came, and the Man who lay in the 
fame Room, having order d a Fire to be kindled, roſe and be. 
gan to dreſs. When he went to pur on his Boots, a Maid 
offered him Rancour's old ones, which he flung down wit 
Contempt; the Maid obſtinately maintain'd they were his; 
whereupon he fell into a great Paſſion, and made a deviliſt 
Noiſe. The Inn keeper came up upon this occaſion, and 
 Gwore upon the Faith of an honeſt Hoſt, that there were no 
other Boots beſides his, not only in his Houſe, bur alſo in al 
the Village, the Parſon himſelf never going on Horſeback: 
Thereupon he began to entertain him with the good Qualities 
of the Parſon, and to tell him how he came by his Living, and 
how long he had been in Poſſeſſion of ir. The Inn-keeper'sidle 
iTalk, made him to loſeall Patience. Now Rancour and Olive, 
who had waked at the Noiſe, took cognizance of the Matter; 
| Rancour exaggerated the enormity and heiouſneſs of the Fac, 
and told the Inn-keeper, 'rwas a very foul . I care no 
more for a Pair of new Boots, than for an old Pair of Shoey 
' aid the poor Bootleſs Man to Rencour, (were it not that I am 
upon a Buſineſs of great Importance, for a Man of Quali 
whom I'd chuſe to ſerye before wy own Father ; apdit 1 12 
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buy other Boots, I'd give any price for em, the 
' "Rancour who ſat up in the Bed, n 
bis Shoulders, and anſwer d him nothing, keeping his Eyes ill 
irt on the Inn-Keeper and his Maid, ( who lookr for the Boots 
to no purpoſe) and the Wrerch that loft: them, who in the 
meantime began to fret like a Mad-man, and perha $4 6 d 
6 bang bimſelf, when Rencour out of an — * 
wonted Generoſity cryed aloud, thruſting himſelf into th Bed. 
fike one who was almoſt dead for want of Sleep; Zo hd 
Fir, don't keep ſucha Noiſe about your Boots bur er woo wb 
mine, upon Condition you will let us ſleep, which is no - 
than what you defired Jaft Night. The unfortunate Man 2 
now ceaſed to be ſo, ſince he had found a Pair of Boo * 
much ado to believe his own Ears. He muſtered N 
Nonſenſe to return him Thanks, and which he — ſo . 
jonately, that Rancour feared left he ſhould come at laf — 
embrace him a bed. Wherefore he cryed out in a great Paſ. 
fon, ſwearing moſt learnedly: Zounds, Sir 1. a trou- 8 
leſome Man you are, both when you loſe your Boots, and 
when you thank thoſe that furniſh you again. Once me 
take mine in Gods Natne, and all I ask for ew. is onl 1 
you would let me ſleep, or elſe give me my Boots a — . nd 
after make as much Noiſe as you pleaſe. He be a. on . 
rp = order bo reply, when Rancour whey our, Good 
eep, or let me have my Boots, one of the vo. Th 
lun. keeper, who by this time had a reat 3 
per, ho by Ref 
* 10 imperious way of ſpeaking, *hruft Wenn 
0 mber, well knowing that he would have the laſt word 
— "ve fo . highly ee for Pair of Boots ſo — 
| 1 wer he was fain to leave 0 
- the Kitchen ro pur on his Boots, 9 — 
* Li Fel a8 veg _— had done in the Night, 
not being now diſturbed ei is 1 1 
n 2 8 whe of Boots, or 3 jo 
ben! *. As for Olive, who had made 
Bure he got up betimes, called for ſome Wie — 
4 dul which was the beſt thing he could do. Ranco 
ww a ee and — he was dreſſing, Ragotin —4 
a Room. He had been örning vi- 
8 the Actreſſes at their Toilet, and — 2 — 4 ola ; 
had but little Reaſon to think hi 1 Brien 
EY, on to think him one of their Friends, 
+l id not go after her Companion as well as the reft, 
__ not to return to Man: before he had learnt News 
he: Bar _ 3 a Horſe, either for Love or Money, 
A never haye kept his Promiſe, had not a Miller lent him 


— — 


| they ſet forwards on their Journey, and followed the next Road 
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his Mule, which he mounted without Boots, and fo arriy'q (a 


I ſaid before) at the Village where, the rwo,Strollers had lin 
Rancour had a ſtrange ready Wit 8 for he no ſooner ſaw Re 1 
rin in Shoes, but he thought Fortune had favour d him with u 
opportunity of concealing his Theft, which he was beſon 
much in pain how to do. Wherefore he preſently deſired hin 
to lend him his Shoes, and to take his Boots; which being ney 
Hurr one of his Feer. Ragot in accepted his Propoſal with — 8 


2 for as he rid along, the Tongue of the Stirrup bucht 


ad torn his Stockings, which made him heartily ro wiſh for; 
air of Boots. Now to acknowledge the Fayour inſome mea 
ure, he paid for the Players Dinner, as well as his own and his 
Mules. And becauſe ſince his late Fall, when his Carrabine 
went off berwixt his Legs) he had made an Oath never io be. 
ſtride again the back of any Saddle-beaft, without fi rſt raking 
care of his Safety, he therefore made ule of a joſling-block; ye 
with all this Precaution, bad ſo much ado to ger into the Pack: 
ſaddle. His Brain was too full of Quick-filverto be judiciou; 
a ſign of which was his turning up the Tops of his Boots to hö 
Waſte, which hindred him from having the free uſe of his 
Hams, that were none of the meſt vigorous in the Province, 
However Ragotin being mounted, and the Strollers on Foct, 


they came at. As they were going along. Ragotin opened his 
Mind to the Strollers, and told them his Deſign by turning 
Player, and acting in their Company; proreſting that tho he 
did nor doubt but in a ſhort time he ſhould prove the beſt Ada 
in the Kingdom, yet he did not expect any profit from his Pro- 
feſſion, bur what be did was only out of Curioſity, and to let the 
World know, that he was fit for any thing be had a mind to un- 
dertake. Runcour and Olive fortified him in his noble Deſign, 
and what with commending and encouraging him, they put 
him ar laſt into ſo good a Humour, than from his high Station, 
he began to repeat Verſes out of Theophilus's Piramus and Thiwe, 
Certain Peaſants who attended a loaden Cart, and were going 

the ſame way, hearing him ſpeak with the Emphaſis of an En. 
thufiaft, thought he could do no leis than preach the Word of 
the Lord; and therefore as long as he rehears d his Heroicky, 
they walk d Cap in Hand by his fide, and reſpected him like 
High-way Preacher, naw” "A 
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HAP. III. 
The Hiſtory of Cave: 


THE wo Women-Strollefs, whom we left in the 
T Houſe from whence Angelica had been ſtollen, had no 
better Nights reft chan Hef iny, Mrs. Star went into the ſame 
Bed with Mrs. Cave; both nor to leave her alone in her Deſpair, 
2nd to endeavour by gentle Perſuafions to alleviate her AMi- 
Ton. At laſt finding ſo juſt a Grief did not want Reaſons to 
defend it ſelf. ſhe us d no Arguments to oppoſe it; only to 
make a Diverſion, began to complain of her own hard Fate, as 
much as her Bed- fellow did of hers, and thus cunningly engag'd 
her to relate her Adventures, the more eafily, becauſe at. that 
luncture Cave would not allow any body to be more unfortu- 
axe than her ſelf. She therefore wiping of thoſe Tears that 
trickled down. her Cheecks in abundance, and ferching a ſound 
and deep Sigh, that ſhe might not have the trouble ro, ſigh, ſo 
ſoon again, thvs began to tell her Story. 1 was born a Player, 
Daughter to a Player, of whom I never heard that he had any 
other Relations bur Players. My Mother was Daughter to a 
Merchant of Marſeilles, who had beſtow'd her in Marriage on 
my Father, as a Recompence for venturing his Life to defend 
his againſta Gally-Officer (as much in Love with my Mother, 
as he was hated by her) who had attack'd him to his Diſadvan- 
rage. This. was an extraordinary Fortune to my Father; for 
without being put to the trouble of ſuing and wooing, he mar- 
ned a Wife young, beautiful and Richer than a Stroller could 
eyer pretend to. His Father- in-Law endeavour'd to perſuade 
him to leave his Profeſſion, and betake himſelf to the Buſineſs 
Fa Merchant, as the more profitable and creditable Em- 
ployment of che two. But my Mother, who was a great Lo- 
verof Plays, bindred him from leaving the Stage; tho to give 
im his due, he was inclin'd to follow his Wife's Father's Ad- 
vice, as one that knew much better than ſhe, that a Player's Life 
is not ſo happy as it appears to be. My Father left Marſeilles 
ſoon after his Marriage, and carried away my Mother to make 
ber firſt Campagne, ſhe being more impatient than he, and 
of whom, in a little time, he made an excellent. Player... She | 
proved with Child the firſt Year, of their Marriage, and was 
drought to Bed of me behind the Scenes; A Year after I had 
4 Brother whom I loved dearly, and by whom I was much 
beloy'd, Our Company was made up of our ;Family,. and 
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three other Players, one of which had a Wife who acted u 
der Parts. Upon a Holy-day, going thro a ſmall Ton i 
Perigord, my Mother, the other Player and I, on the Cart thi 
carried our Baggage, and our Men on foot to guard us, om ha 
little Caravan was on the ſudden attackd by ſeven or eight ſo 
- vgly Fellows, ſo very drunk, chat meaning only to fright u i 
with ſhooting off a Gun, I felt their ſhot all over me, and my he 
Mother receiv'd a dangerous Wound in the Arm. They ſeiz{ 
my Father and two of his Companions, before they were inz 
Poſture to defend rhemfelves, and beat them unmercifulh, 
My Brother, and the youngeſt of our Men fled away, and ever 
ſince I could never hear of my Brother. The Inhabitants of 
the Town joined with thoſe chat had offered us this outragions 
Violence, and cauſed our Cart to go back. This eager Mob 
ran fiercely, like People who have got a great Booty, and are 
willing to ſecure it, and made ſuch Noiſe that they did not 
hear one another ſpeak. After an Hours March they carried 
us into a Caftle, which he had no ſooner entred but we heard 
ſeveral People cry out with great Joy, that the Gypfies were 
taken; whereby they found their Miſtake, which gave us not a 
little Comfort. The Mare that drew our Cart fell down dead 
with Wearineſs, having been hard put to it, and ſoundly 
beaten. The Player to Whom the Mare belonged, and of whom 
the Company bad hired her, fell a roaring after as lamenrable 
a manner as if her Husband had been dying: At the ſame time 
my Mother felt ſuch violent Pain in her Arm, that fhe fainted 
away, which made me to roar alſo ſo loud, chat my Cries 
drowned thoſe of the Players, upon account of her Mare. The 
* we made, together with the hallowing of the rude Rab- 
le, and of the drunken Scoundrels who brought us thither, 
cauſed the Lord of the Caſtle to come our of a Parlour, atten- 
ded by four or five ill- look d Fellows in red Coats or Cloak. 
His firſt Queſtion was, here, where are the thieving Gypſies! 
Which put us in a terrible fright ; bur ſeeing none but fair 
Faces among us, he then askt my Father who he was; and 
had no ſooner heard that we were a wretched Company of 
Players, but with an impetuous Paſſion, at which we all won. 
der d, and ſwearing after as furious a manner as ever I heard 
Man, he charg'd with his Sword choſe that had ſeiſed us, and 
cauſed them to diſappear in a moment, ſome wounded, and 
the reſt in a terrible Frighr. The Mob being thus difperledz 
he commanded my Father and his Companions to be unbound, 
the Women to be carried into a Room, and our Goods to be 
laid up fafe. Some Chamber-maids came to wait upon u, 
ani got a Bed ready for my Mother, who found her felt ve, 


il 


uit ll. Scarron's Comical Romance. I;r 
of her Wound in her Arm. Soon after, a Man that looked 
like a Steward came to N his Maſters Concern for the rude 
Uſage we had received. He told us that the Scoundrels who 
had made ſo unlucky a Miſtake, ſneaked away moſt of em 
ſoundly beaten, or Jamie, and chat a Surgeon had been ſent for 
om the next Town to dreſs my Mothers Arm; atterwards 
he asked us very earneſtly, whether they had taken any thin 
from its, and adviſed us to view our Goods, and ſee 1 
thete were any thing wanting. At Night they bro ght us 
dur Supper into our Room; the Surgeon came, my Mothers 
Wound was dreſt, and ſhe went to Bed in a violent Fea- 
your. The next Day the Lord of the Caſtle ſent for the 
Players, enquired of them how my Mother did, and told 
them he would not ſuffer her to go out of his Houſe before 
ſhe was perfectly recovered, He was ſo obligirg as to ſend 
Men up and down the Country ro enquire after my Brother 
ind the young Player, with whom he fled away, but thy 
could not be found: which Misfortune encreaſed my Mothers 
Diſtemper. A Phyſician and a Surgeon (more ski ful than he 
who dreſt her Wound firſt) were ſent for from a Neigh- 
touring Town, and in a ſhorr time our good uſage in the 
Caftle made us ro forget the Violence we had ſuffered, The 
Lord at whoſe Houſe we were entertained; was 4 very ricti 
Man, more. fear'd than lov'd thro all the Country ; as vio- 
ent in all his Actions as a Governour of a Frontier Town, 
and one who had the Reputation of being as brave as Hercu es. 
His Name was the Baron de Sigognac, at this preſent he can 
be no leſs thin a Marquis, but in thoſe Days he was only 
a petty Tyrant of P-+:gyord, A Company of Gypſies who 
bad Jain in bis Lordſhips Barn, ſtole away ſome Horſes out 
of a Park where he kept Mares for Breed, at a League diſtance 
Lom his Caſtle, and the Men that were ſent to purſe them 
miſtook us for em, ro our coſt. My Mother being now per- 
ban well, my Father and his Companions to expreſs their 
ratitude for their kind Entertainnient, as far as poor Strol- 
les were able, offer d to act in the Caſtle as long as the 
Baron de Sigognac ſhould defire it. An e Bice at 
laſt four and twenty Years old, who was undoubtedly, the 
m of all che Pages in the Kingdom, and a ſort of Gen- 


n 
leman Waiter, ſtudied the Parts of my Brother, and of the. 
Player with whom he ran away. And now buſie Fame pro- 
thim'd through all the Country, that a Company of Srrolers. 
here to act 4 Play at the Baton de Sigegnaes; abundance of 
ergordine Gentty were itwited to the Show, and when the 
Mige was perfect in his Fart, F e 1 diy ro. 
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learn, that they were fain to cut and reduce it to two Lines, 
we acted Garnie!'s Rig and Bradamante, The Aſſembly wy 
very fine, the Room well lighted, the Stage convenient, arg 
the Scenes adapted to the Subject. We all endeavour d to de 
our beſt, and we acted with a general Applauſe, My Mother 
in the Habit of an Amazon appeared as beautiful as an An. 
gel, and tho ber late Indiſpoſition made her to look alittle 
pale, yer the Brightneſs of her Complexion obſcur'd all the 
Lights in the Room. Tho I have great Reaſon to be very 
melancholy, ver cannot I forbear laughing whenever I think 
How ridiculouſly rhe Page acted his Part; neither muſt my 
ill Humour rob you of this pleaſant Paſſage ; perhaps you may 
not find ir fuch, but I can aſſure you it made all the Company 


laugh heartily, and 1 have laught ar it an hundred times fince; } 


but whether it were laughable, or becauſe I am one of thoſe 
who laugh at a very ſmall matter, I ſhan't pretend ro determine, 
He acted the Duke of 4ymon's Page, and had but two Lines 
to ſpeak in all rhe Play; when the old Man reprimanded his 
Daughter B'adamante for refuſing to marry rhe Emperour's 


Son, (becauſe ſhe was in Love with Roger) the Page ſays to 
W | 


* Morſfizur, rentrons dedans, je crains que vous tombiez, 
Vous n'etez pas trop bien aſſeurs ſur vos PIEDS. 


This great Oaf of a Page, tho bis Part was eaſie enough to 
remember, yer murther'd the ſecond Verſe, and ſaid very auk- 
wardly, and trembling like a Malefactor, 


Monſieur, retrons dedans, je crains que vous tombiex, 
Vius n'ètes pas trop aſſur“ ſur vos AMBE S. 


This falſe Rhime ſurpriz' d every Body; he that acted Amon 
Part burſt out a laughing, and was no longer able to repreſent 
an angry old Man. All the Audience laugh'd as well as he; 
and I my ſelf, who was then peeping thro the Hangings to 
ſee and be ſcen, laugh'd alſo to that degree that I was ready 
to drop down. The Maſter of the Houſe, who was one of 
thoſe melancholy Perſons who laugh but ſeldom, and never 
at a (mall Matter, found his Page's want of Memory, and his 


aukward way of reciting Verſes ſo laughable a Subject, that 


he was like to burſt by endeavouring to preſerve his Gravity; 
bur at laſt he was fain to laugh as well as the reft ; and his 
Men told us fince, that they never knew him ſo well pleaſed 
in all their Lives. Now as he was a Perſon of great —_ 
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Ing in that Country, there was not one Perſon of the whole 


Audience but laugh'd as much as he, or perhaps more, either 


out of Complaiſance, or a natural Inclination. I am very 


much afraid, added Cave, [ have now done like thoſe who 


tell People, I'll reli you a Story that will make you die with laughing, 
and who ſeldõm or never are as good as their Words: For | 
miſt confeſs I raiſed your Expectation too high about the 


fllineſs of my Page. Not at all, anſwer'd Star, I have found 


it ſuch as you made me expect it; tis true, the thing 
might have ſeemed more ridiculous to thoſe that ſaw it, than 
i will ro ſuch as ſhall only here it related, the aukwardneſs 
of che Page contributing much to make it ſo; and beſides, 
the Time, the. Place, and the natural Inclination we have to 
hugh for Company's ſake, are all Advantages it cannot have 
now. Cave made no farther Apology, and reſom'd her Story 
where ſhe had left off. After, continued ſh, that both the 
Actors and the Audience had laughed as much as their rifible 
Faculty would give them leave, the Baron de Sigegnac or- 
der'd his Page to come again on the Stage, in order ro mend 
his Fault, or rather to make new Sport for the Compa- 
ny: Bur the Page (the greateſt Looby that ever I ſaw) re- 
los d ro obey che poſitive Commands of the ſevereſt Maſter in 
the World. The Baron took his Denial as he was prompted 
by his haſty Temper, that is ro ſay, very ill; and his Reſent- 
ment, which ought to have been ſmall, had he been rul'd by 
Reaſon, prov'd afterwards the fatal Cauſe of the greateſt Miſ- 
fortune that could befall us. Our Tragedy was honour'd with 
the Applauſe of the whole Audience; and the Farce was ſtil} 
better receiv'd than the Tragedy, as ir generally happens eve- 
ry where, except in Paris. The Baron de Sigognac, and the 
reſt of the Gentlemen his Neighbours, were ſo well pleaſed 
with it, that they deſired to ſee us act again. All the Gen- 


tlemen clubb'd to make a Preſent ro our Company, every one 


according to his Generoſity; the Baron ſhew'd them the 
way, and the Play was given oat for the next Holy-day. 
We play'd a whole Month before this Perigordine Gentry; 


during which time we were treated and careſsd both by 


Men and Women, and beſides, our Company was preſented 
wih ſome old Clothes half worn our. The Baron enter- 
tain d us at his own Table; his Servants were extremely offi- 
cious in waiting upon us, and often told us how much they 
were oblig'd to us for their Mafter's good Humour, whom 
found quite alter d fince Plays had civiliz'd his rough 


badblatted his Reputation for ever; and the Line he had ſpoiled, 
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and which every body to the Houſe, even in the very Scullion 


_ yay 


repeated to him often in Raillery, was a cruel Stab to hin; 
of which he ar laſt reſvlv'd to be reveng d upon ſome body ot 
other of our Company. Upon a certain Day, when the Ba. 
ron de Sigognac had aſſembled his Neighbours and Tenang 
to rid his Woods of a gteat Number of Wolves that harbour 
there, and by which the Country was very much annoyed; 
my Father and his Fellow-Strollers accompanied him each 
with his Gun, as did alſo his Servants. © The unlucky Page 
went along with them, and having found the opportunity he 
look for, to put his ill Deſign againft us in Execution, he 
no ſooner eſpyed my Father, and his Comrades ſeparated 
from rhe reſt, and giving one another Powder and Shot ty 
load their Guns; bur he let fly his Piece at them from behind 
a Tree, and ſhot my unhappy Father with two Bullets: Hu 
Comrades were ſo buſie in ſupporting him, that they never 
thought at firſt to purſue the Murtherer, Who made the be 
of his Way, and has ſince run the Country. Two Days al- 
ter my Father died of his Wounds :: My Mother reſented 
her Loſs to that Degree, that it almoſt broke her Heart; 
the fell ſick again, and I was as much affl. ted as was 
poſſible for a Girl of my Years. My Mother's Illneſs pro- 
ving a lingring Diſeaſe, the Men and Women that belong d 
to our Company, took their Leaves of the Baron de Sigognar, 
and went ro ſcek their Fortune with ſome other Strollers. 
My Mother lay ſick for above two Months, but at laſt reco- 
verd. having daring that time receiv'd ſuch Tokens of Ge- 
netoſity and Kindneſs from the Baron de Sigognac, as were 
little to be expected from a Man who had the Reputation of 
being the greateſt Tyrant that ever made. himſelf fear d ina 
Country where every Squire pretends ro huff and domineer. 
His Servants, who never found any Humanity or Civility in 
him before, wondred to ſee him converſe with us, after the 
moſt kind and obliging manner in the World. One might 
have thought he was in Love with my Mother, but that he 
ſeldom ſpoke to her, and never came into our Room, (where 
we us d to take our Meals, after my Fathers Death) and on- 
Iy ſent often to know how ſhe did: However, the Country 
talked as if he was great with her, as we have been ſince in- 
form'd. But ar length my Mother, conſidering ſhe could 
not with Decency ſtay any longer in the Houſe of a Perſon 
of his Quality, had already defign'd ro leave ir, and rerire 
to her Fathers at Marſeilles, She therefore acquainted che Ba. 
ron with her Intentions; rerurn'd him Thanks for all his kind 
Uſage to us, and defired him to add a new Favour to thole 
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we had already received, which was, to lend us Saddle- 
horſes for her ſelf and me, till we come to a certain Town, 
and a Cart to Carry our Iirrle Ba gage, which ſhe deſigned 
to ſell to the firſt Man that would give her any thing for 
it, The Baron was much ſurpriz d at my Mothers Requeſt. 
Nor was ſhe in a leſs Surprize than he, finding he Would 
neither grant ir nor deny her. The next Day, the Curare 
of one of the Churches within his Lordſhip, came to viſit 
u in our Chamber, accompanied by his Niece, a good- na · 
mird and agreeable Girl, with whom I was intimately ac- 

inted. She and I went out to fetch a Walk in the Gar- 
Jun of the Caſtle, and left her Uncle alone with my Mother: 
The Curate had a long Converſation with her, and did not 
leave her till Supper-time. When I came back found my 
Mother melancholy and full of Thought; I asked her three 
or four times what was the matter, bur could get no anſwer 
from ber, only ſhe fell a weeping, and fo I wept for Com- 


pany, not knowing why nor wherefore. Ar laſt ſhe bid me 


ſhut her Chamber-door, and then told me, ( weeping ſtill 
more than before) that the Curate had inform'd her, that the 
Baron de Sigognac was deſperately in Love with her, and al- 
ſured her befides, that he had ſo great a Reſpect for her, that 
he never durſt declare (either by himſelf or others) his Paſ- 
_y_ her, without offering her Marriage at the {ame time, 
dere ſhe ſtopt, being almoſt ſuffocared with Sighs and Sobs : 
Iaskd her once again, What ail'd her > What! Daughter, 
aid the ro me, have I not ſaid enough to let you under- 
land that I am the moſt wretched Woman in the World? 
I told her I did not think ir fo great a Misfortune for a 
Player to become a Lady of Quality. Alas! dear Child, ſaid 
ſhe, you talk like a young Girl that knows nothing of the 
World. Whar, ( added ſhe ) if he ſhould deceive the Curate 


he would perſuade me he does, have I not Reaſon to fear all 
manner of Violence, from a Man ſo much a Slave ro his Paſ- 
lions? And if he reallly deſigns ro marry. me, and I conſent to 
it, What Woman inthe World can be more miſerable than 
my ſelf will in all probability be, when is Fancy is over? 
How great is his Hatred like to prove, if ever he ſhould re- 
pent loving me? No, no, Daughter, continu'd ſhe, Fortune 


is not ſo favourable as thou imagineſt: Nay, rather ſhe de- 


ns to aggravate my Load of Woe; for having depriv d me 


a Husband whom I lov'd, and by whom I was beloved, 


a now would force one upon me, who perhaps will hate 
de, and oblige me to bate him too, Her Grief, which I 
: = 5 thought 
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in order to deceive me? If he does not defign to marry me, as 
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thought unreaſonable, encreaſeq to that Degree, that ſhe wa 
like to be ſtifled with it, whilſt I helpt her to undreſs her ſg: 
I-comforted her,as well as I could, and endeavoured; to com. 
bare her Affliction, with all the Arguments a Girl of my Years 
was able to frame, not forgetting to tell her, that the obliging 
and re pectful Behaviour which the rougheſt of all Men had 
ever thewn in converſing with us, ſeem'd to be a good Omen 
and eſpecially his want of Affurance in diſcovering his Px. 
fion to a Woman, whole Profeſſion is rather apt to embolden 
a Man in his Addreſſes, than inſpire him with awful Reſpeg. 
My Mother ſuffer d me to {peak all I ihought fit, went to Bed 
very much afflicted, and cheriſh'd her Grief all Night long, 
inftead of {leeping. I endeavoured for the ſake of good Man- Wil 
ners to reſiſt Sleep, but ar laſt was fain ro yield, and 61 Wl} 
flepr for us both; the got up early in the Morning, and when Wl; 
I awak'd I found her ready dreſt,” and her Mind pretty well Wl, 
compos d. I was in great Pain toknow what Reſolution ſhe . 
had taken; for to tell you Truth, I flatter'd my ſelf with my 
Mothers future Greatneſs, in caſe 'the Baron was ſincere and 
honourable in his Addreſſes, and my: Mother willing to grant WM 
his Sute. The Thoughts of hearing my Motber call'd my 
Lady Baronneſs, filled my Mind with Delight, and Ambition 
began to inflame my youthful Breaſt= ay 
Cave was thus recounting her Story, and Star liſtning to her 
with great Attention when they heard ſomewhat tread in 
their Chamber, which ftarcled them the more, in that they 
remembred they had made the Door faſt with the Bolt. 
The Noiſe continued, and ſo they cried, Who's there? No 
| Anſwer was made; but a moment after, Cave ſaw at the 
Bed's-feer, (the ' Curtains being open) rhe Figure of a Per- 
ſon whom ſhe heard ſigh, and who leaning on the Bed, reſted 
on her Feet. She fare up, to view the thing nearer that had 
begun to fright her. Being fully reſolved ro ſpeak ro it, 
the reached her Head out of the Bed, when preſently the 
thing diſappear'd. The being in Company with any Body 
gives Often an Aſſurance, bur ſomerimes our Fears are ne- 
ver the leſs for being ſhar'd with another. Cave was frighted 
becauſe ſhe had ſeen nothing, and Star, becauſe ſhe ſaw 
| her Companion frighted. They both thruſt themſelves into 
the Bed, coverd their Heads with the Bed-clothes, and lay 
cloſe, not daring almoſt to ſpeak to each other for Fear. At 
laſt ave told S, that her poor Daughter muſt be dead, and 
that twas her Ghoſt that came to figh by her. Star Was per- 
haps going to reply, when they heard the Thing walk 
| again in the Room. Star thruſt her ſelf deeper into 85 
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Bed than ſhe had done before; but Cave, embolden'd by 


he Thougbr that it was her Daughters Ghoft, ſar up a- 
zin in the Bed, and ſeeing the fame” thing appear, figh- 
ing as before, and leaning on her Feet, reached her Hand 
and felt a very rough one; which made her to give a hi- 
geous Shriek, and ſtruck her down with the Fright, Ar 
he ſame time they heard a barking in the Room, as when a 

is afraid of any thing that he meets in the Night. 
dere had once more Coutage enough took what it was, 
and then ſhe ſaw a great Grey-hound that barked at her. 
She threatned him with a loud Voice, at which time he re- 
5rd barking towards the Corner of the Room, where he va- 
ſhed out of Sight. The couragious Player roſe out of her 


Fed, and by the Moon-ſhine which came thro the Window, 


iiſcovered in that Corner of the Room, where the Phantom 
nd the Grey-hound had diſappear'd, a little Door which 
pened unto a little Pair of Back-ftairs. By that ſhe eafily 
magin d that a Grey- hound belonging to the Houſe had crept 
tro that Door into "their Room; and that having a mind to 
ly himſelf on their Bed, but nor daring to it without the 
conſent of thaſe who were in it, he had ſighed like a Dog, 
ind-the Bed being high, as are all old Beds, he had lean d 
his Fore-legs on her Feet, and afterwards crept under the 


Bed, when Cave firſt reached her Head out of it: However 


the Belief of a Ghoſt being in the Room, had ſo poſſeſt 
rs frighted Soul, that twas a long time before ſhe could 
rerſuade her that twas but a Grey-hound. As afflicted as 
(avewas, ſhe jeer d her Companion about her Cowardiſe, and 
rler yd the Continuation of her Story to another time, when 
they ſhould not want Sleep ſo much as they did then. "Twas. 
mw Break of Day, they fell aſleep, and got up about Len of 
the Clock, when Word was brought them, that the Coach 


which was to Carry them ro Mans Was ready to ſerout as ſoon |: 


33 they pleas d * r 


CHAP: 


D in rhe mean time went from Town to Town, ff 


, 
to him an Amodyne and reſolutive Cataplaſm on a livid TumonriMr 
! 


ding into his Chamber, before he knew whether he was willing 


Whilſt he was thus viewing him, Leander had time to com- 


„ 


Deſtiny aveets with Leander. 


V 

[ 
| enquiring after thoſe he purſued, but could learn no News g 
nor Tidings of em. Thus he rambled up and down till tu. 
or three a Clock in the Afternoon, when Hunger and his Horſes il 
Wearineſs oblig'd him to return to a great Village which be Mt 
had left a while before. Here he found a pretty good Inn, be-. 
cauſe it ftood upon the Road, and where he did not forget w 
ask whether they had heard of a Company of Horſemen who 
ſtole a young Woman. - There's a Gentleman above who can gin 8 
vau an account of em, ſaid the Surgeon of that Village, who happen 
to be there; for, added he, Ibelieve he has been a quarrelling wh 
"em, and has got many a Wound for his Pains, I juſt now applied 


be has on the Vertebræ of the Neck, and dreſt a great Cut he we 
ceived in the Occiput. I would have let him Blood, becauſe he Uf 
full of Contufions, but be would not let me, tho he has great oct 
fron for it. He muſt needs got 4 beavy Fall, or elſe have bei 
beaten unmercifully.. This Ley N Tape: ſuch Delight 
in muſtering rhe learned Terms of his Art, chat tho Deſtiny was 
gone from him, and no body left to give him rhe hearing, yet 
wen he ftill on with his Diſcourſe till he was ferch'd away 0 
let a Woman Blood, who was dying of an Apoplexy. In the 
mean time Deſtiny went up to the Perſon's Chamber of whom 
the Surgeon had ſpoke, where he found a young Man well 
clad, with bis Head bound, and lying upon a Bed to take his 
Reſt, He was meditating a Complement to excuſe his intru- 


to admit of his Viſit; but he was not a little ſurpriz d when 
at the firſt Words he ſpoke, the other roſe from his Bed, and 
ran to embrace him, diſcovering himſelf to be his Servant Lean 


der, who was gone from him without taking Leave four or five 


Days before, and whom Cave had ſaſpe&ed to be the Ra- 
viſherof her Daughter. Deſtiny was at a ſtand, not knowing 
in what ſort of Tone he ſhould ſpeak to him, by reaſon he 
ſaw bim look like a Gentleman, both in Perſon and Dreb. 


poſe himſelf, for he ſeem d ſomething diſorder at firſt: | 
am aſham'd ( ſaid he to Deſtiny) I dealt not fo frankly and 


fincerely with you, as 1 ſhould haye done with one when J 
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Lue ſo much; but you muſt excuſe an unexperienc'd young 
aa, who before he was well acquainted with you, thought 

ou to be of the ſame Make, as are generally thoſe of your Pro- 
lion, and therefore upon that Score durft not to truſt you 
vich a Secret, on which depends the Happineſs of his Life, 
p:finy told him, he could not imagine in what particular he 
uad dittruſted him, ſo deſired he would let him know ir, 
have a great many things beſides to tell you, if you are not 
already acquainted with 'em, anſwered Leander ; bur firſt of 
il] let me know what brought you hither ? Deſtiny told him 
how 4nge/ica had been ſtollen, that he had purſued her Ra- 
ners, and was informed as he came into the Inn, that he 
had met with one in him, that could give him an account of 
them, Iis true I mer with em (reply d Leander with a 


& againſt many; but my Sword happening to break in 
the Body of rhe firſt Man I wounded, | * 
Mrs. Angelica, nor die in her Defence, tho I was fully 
rſoly'd to do one. They left me in the Condition you 
ſe me, and thinking they had killed me with a | 


ne for a while ) they went on their way in great haſte. This 
b all I know of Mrs. Angelica, but we fhall hear more 


whom I ſent to follow them at a diſtance, after he had helped 
me to mount my Horſe, which they left me, becauſe, I ſup- 
poſe, they did not think him worth ſtealing. Deſtiny ask'd him, 
why he went from him without giving him Warning From 
whence he came? and who he was ? Not doubting but 
that he conceal'd his Name and Condition from him. Lea- 
& confeſt there was ſome ſuch thing, and having laid him- 
elf down, becauſe rhe Blows he had receiv'd gave him cruel 


him what you may read in the following Chapter. 


Sigh) and I did as much againſt em, as a fingle Man could 
could neither reſcued h 


Back- 
ſtroke they gave me on the Head, ( bur which did only ſtum 


anon from a Servant of mine, who is to meet me here, andk 


Fain, whilſt Deſtim far at the Beds Feet, Leander recoumed 


AM or: . ; ds Tae. | 
1 ma Gentleman, of a Family pretty well known in the 0 


ſick, and therefore oblig d to keep her Chamber, whiift you 
_ were at £1 Fleche, her Daughter and I had frequent Opportu- 


break my Heart. I lockt my ſelf up in my Room, wept 
bitterly che remaining part of the Day, an all rhe Night, _ 
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will never die, than to hope to inherit tliree fine Lordſhipg, 
which make up his Eſtate. He deſigu d to make me Counlel- 
lor in the Parliament of Brittany, tho againſt my Inclination 
and. for that purpoſe ſent me to School betimes. I was at the 
2 L Fleche, when your Company came to act there; 
re I aw Miſtreſs Angelica, and fell in Love with her to that 
dęgree, that i could mind nothing elſe. Nay, LI went farther, 
for I had the aſſarance to acquaint her with my Paſſion, at, 
which ſhe was not much offended ; Iwrit ro her, ſh2 receiv'd 
my: Letter, and did not look more coldly tban before upon me, 
che next time I ſaw her. Afterwards Miſtreſs Cave being tallen 


nities of converſing, which ſhe would have prevented had ſhe 
not been ill; for you know how ſevere and reſery d ſhe is for 
2 Woman of her Profeſſion, which ſeems ro diſpenſe with its 
Followers not being over nice or ſcrupulous. From the firit; 
Moment I fell in Love, I never went to School more, nor miſt 
a Play. The Feſuirs endeavour?d to bring me back to my 
Dyty, but having choſen the moſt charming Miſtreſs in the 
World, I refuſed to obey-. thoſe troubleſome Maſters. Your 
Servant, you may remember was killed at the Play-houſe 
Door, by the Scholars of Bir u, who made that Year a great 
Diſturbance ar La Fleche, becauſe they were very numerous, 
and chat Wine happen'd to be cheap, which was in ſome 
meaſure the reaſon why you went from a Fleche to Angzers, 
I did not take my leave of 41gelica, becauſe her Mother was al- 
ways with her; all I could do, was to appear before her as the 
went away, with Deſpair in my Face, and Tears in my Eyes. 
A pirying melancholy Look which the cait on me, was like to 
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ite very ext Morping changing Cloaths withmy Man, (who 
ws about my Size ), I left him ar La Eleche to ſell my 8 ol: 
boys Equipage, and gave him a Lerter for a Ter ant of m Fa-: 
ther's who lupplys me with Money whenever I ask him for it, 
with orders to come to me at Angiers, I began my Journey 
thicher after you, and oyertcok you at Durerail, where ſeveral 
Gentlemen who where then hunting a Sta oblig'd you to ſtay 
{yen or eight Days. There I offer d my Ferrice to you, and 
you emertain d me as your Man, either becauſe you were loth 
to be without one, or by reaſon my Face and Mien, which 
jo! ſcein'd to like, had engaged you to hire me. My 
Hair, which I bad cut very ſhort, hindered me from being 
known again by thoſe who had often ſeen me with Angelica: 
Beſides my Man's bad Coat, which I had put on to diſguife 
ny ſelf, made me to look like quite another Man, than what 1 

vas in my own Cloaths, which were finer than a School- 
W boy's generally are, However Miſtreſs Angelica knew me at 
fit fight, and bas own'd to me fince, that ſhe did not doubt, 
but my Paſſion was very violent for her, fince I could aban- 
Gon all to follow her. She had the Generofity to diſſuade me 
from ir, and advis'd me to recall my wandering Reaſon, 
Ste made me to feel thoſe Rigours, which would have been 
ſufficient to have cool'd a Man leſs amorous than my ſelf, but 
by my conſtant Love, I inſenſibly engag'd her to love me 
25 much as I did her, As you had the Soul of a Man of Qua- 
ly, (of ſuch a one, I mean, as is truly Noble) twas nor long 
before you found out that I was not of the Temper of a Ser- 
unt; J ſoon gain'd your favour, and beſides, the eſteem of all 
the Gentlemen of your Company ; nay, even Rancour did not 
tate me, tho he had the Character among ye of loving no 
body, I ſhall not wafte my time in relating all the fine 
things, which two Perſons equally in Love might ſay to one 
another, as oftenas they happen d to come together, you know 
that well enough from your own Experience. I will only tell 
wo, that Miſtreſs Cave ſuſpectin g our private Correſpondence, 

or, rather having certain Proofs of it, charg'd her Daughter 
nerer to ſpeak to me more; her Daughter however did not 
obey her; yer having. ſurpris'd her writing to me, ſhe us'd her 
b roughly, both before Pe“ ple and in private, that after that 
time, I found no great difficulty to perſuade her to conſent ro 
be fiollen. Jam not afraid to make this plain Confeſſion ro 
Ju, knowing you to be as generous as any Man, and at leaſt 
Bamorous as my ſelf. ,, Deſtiny © bluſh'd' at theſe Words of 
Lender; who wenx on with his Diſcourſe, and told Deſtixy, that 
End left the Company in or ler ro put his Deũgu In "Execu- 
140 


tion; 
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him believe you are in the Army, and try to get Money from 


have thrown himſelf at his Feet, if the violent Pain be felt al 
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xion,;that one of his Father's Tenants had promis d him to fu. 
niſh him with a ſum of Money, and that he hop d to receiy 


ſome more at St. Maloes, from a Merchants Son, his intimate 
Friend, who was lately come to his Eftare, by the deahg 


his Parents. He added, that by the Aſſiſtance of this Friend 
be did not queſtion but to ger over into England, and fron 
thence to make his Peace with his Facher, withou expoſing i 
his Anger, either his Miſtreſs Angelica or her Mother, wh: min 
all probability he would otherwiſe proſecute, with all the a0 
vantage that a Man of Wealth and Qualiry could have ow 
two poor Players. Deſtiny made Leander ſenſible, that hy 
reaſon of his Youth and Quality, his Father would cer. 
rainly have indicted Mrs. Cave for a Rape, in caſe he had not 
thought of this way to prevent ir. He did not endeavour ty 
make him forget his Miftreſs ; for he was ſenſible, that per. 
ſons in Love, were not capable to follow any Counſel bu 
what was ſuggeſted by their Paſſion, and in a word are mot 
to be pitied than blamed ; but he highly diſapproved his De 
fign of Sang over into England; and repreſented to him wha 
People mighr think of rwo young Strangers in a foreign Coun 
try; the hazards and fatigue of a Sea-voyage; the difficulty o 
being ſupplied with Money, in cafe he ſhould want, and 
Jaftly, the Attemptsto which they will beexpoſed by Miftek 
Angelica's Beauty, and the Yourh of both. Leander did not 
endeavour to defend a bad Cauſe: He ask'd once more Deſtin) 
Pardon, for having canceal'd himſelf fo long from him? and 
Deſtiny in return promis d to uſe all his Intereſt with Miſtreſs 
Cave, to incline her ro be favourable to him. Moreover he 
told him, that if he was fully reſolved never to marry any 
Woman bur Miſtreſs Angelica, he ought not to leave their 
Company ; adding, that in the mean time his Father 
might die, or his Paſſion abate, or perhaps, be quite extin- 
puiſh'd Oh! never, never, cry'd Leander. Well then, 
faid Deſtiny) to ſecure your Miſtreſſes Heart, your beſt way 
3s never to loſe Sight of her: Be a Player ftill wich us, for you 
are not the only Man that treads the Stage, when he could 
follow a betrer Employment: Write to your Farher ; make 
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him, in the mean time I will converſe with you as if you wer 
my own Brother, and by that means endeayourto make yu 
forget the indifferent Ulage you teceiv'd from me, whilſt I was 
unacquainted with your Quality and Merit. E would 


over his Body, upon account of his Bruiſes, would have givel 


bim leave: However, heretura'd him Thanks after fo ob's 
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[. manner, and made him ſuch hearry Proteſtations of 
iendſhip, that from that very moment he had as great an eſteem 
o bim as one Gentleman would poſſibly have for another. 
bey diſcours d afterwards which Way chey ſhould go in 
arch of Angelica; but a great Noiſe interrupted their Con- 
erlation, and cauſed - Deſtiny to go down into the Kuchen, 


dere was tranſacting what you ſhall hear in the next Chapter. 


— 
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CHAP. vi. 
i boody Fight at Fifty-Cuffs : The Death of the Iun- 


keeper, and other memorable Occurrences. 


WO Men, one of which was in Black like a Coun- 
School-Mafter, and the other in Gray, who look'd 
lie e had laid hold one of another by the Hair 
and Beard, and now and then box d it highly after a moſt 
cel manner. Both were indeed what their Habirs and 
their Look ſhew'd em: He in Black the Schook-mafter 
of the Town, Brother to the Curate ; and the other in Gray, 
a Bailif of the fame Town, and Brother to the Inn-keeper. 
This Inn-keeper was then in a Chamber next the Kirch- 
en, ready to give up the Ghoſt, being ſick of a violent 
Farer, which had ſo diforder'd his Senſes, that be broke his 
Head againſt the Wall; and his Wound join'd to his Di- 
temper, had brought him ſo low, that when his Frenzy left 
him, he was fain to part with Life, which perhaps he regrerted 
leis than his ill- gotten Money. He had been a long time a 
soldier, and was at laſt come home, laden with Years, and 
þ light of Honefty, that he might be ſaid to have leſs of 
it than Money, altho he was extraordinary Poor. But be- 
tauſe Women are very often catch'd by thoſe very things they 
bught leaſt ro be caught by; his twiſted Hair, longer than 
any Peaſant's in Town, his curſing and ſwearing like a true 
don of Mars, a briftling Feather which he wore on his Har 
pon Holy-days, when the Weather was fair, and a rufty 
long Sword that flap'd againſt the old Boots he had on, altho* 
te never beſtrid a Horſe, all theſe I ſay, gain d him the 
Heart of an old Woman that kept 'an Inn. She had been 
turted by the richeſt Tenants in the Country, not ſo much 
© Kean of her Beainy, a8 becauſe (ie got 20 Eſtate wi 
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her firft Hnsband by exacting upon People, and cheating in the 
Meaſure, both of Wine and Oats; yet ſhe couragiouſly reſiſted 
all the Aſſaults of her Woers, bur at laſt an old Weather. 
bearen Soldier triumph'd over this old Hoſteſs. This Tavern. 
Nymph had the leaſt Face, and the biggeſt Belly of any Wo. 
man in MH, tho which Province abounds in Big belles 
People. I leave to the Naturaliſts 20 find out the Reaſon of this 
as well as of the fat Capons of this Country. To return to thi 
ſhort Big-woman, whom I fancy to ſee as often as I think o 
her; She marriedour Warriour, wirhout acquainting her Re: 
lations, and having liv'd to a crazy old Age, and undergone 
great Hardſhips with him, had at laſt, the Satisfaction to ſee 
him die of a broken Scull, which ſhe look d upon as a ju 


Judgment for his repeated Attempts. of breaking. ters.” When 


D:ſtiny came into the Kitchen, mine Hoſteſs an her Maid, belpt 
the old Curate of the Town to part the Combatanss, who had 
grappled one another like two Ships in a Sea- fight; but the 
Threats of Deſtiny, and his magiſterial way of ſpeaking; btought 
about what the Curate's Exhortations could fot before effect: 
Whereupon the two mortal Enemies led go their hold, ſpitting 
half of their bloody Teeth our at their Mouths, bleeding at 
their Noſes, and with their Hands full of each others Hair both 


from their Heads and Beards. The Curate being an honeſt, 


well-bred Perſon, return d Oſſtiny Thanks very civilly ; Deſtin 


to do him farther Pleaſure, caus'd thoſe two very Perſons to 
embrace in a friendly manner, ho a moment before had er: 


deavour'd to ſtrangle one another. During the Reconcilement, 
the Inn-keeper ended his obſcure Life, without ſo much as gi 


ving notice of it to his Friends; inſomuch, that when they en; 
tred his Room after the Concluſion of the Peace, they found 


there was no more to be done than to bury him. The Curate 
pray d over the dead Body, and did it very well, for he was thor, 
His Vicar came to relieve him, and in the mean time the Wi- 
dow berhought her ſelf to roar and cry, which ſhe did with 2 
great deal of Oftentation and Vaniry, The Brother of the de- 


ceaſed, diſſembled being ſorrowful, or was ſo indeed; and the 
Mien and Women ſervants perform'd their Parts as well as be. 
The Curate follow d Deſtiny into his Chamber, offering to ſerve 


him to the utmoſt of his Power, as well as Leander; and in 
requital, they invited him to eat a bit with em. Deſtim who 
had eaten nothing yer all that Day, and had uſed a great deal 
of Exerciſe, fell to it with a greedy Apperite ; Leander fed more 
upon amor:-us Thoughts than Victuals; and the Curateralked 
more than he eat. He told them a hundred pleaſant Stories 


about che Avarice of the deceaſed ; and arquainied rhem with 
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coavigal Quarech with; this reigning Paſſion had often 
by re both with his „Wie and his Neighboprs: As. 
mong the teſt, Ec elated, 'N ners how he ok once A nd Hl xa 
» Lau by :Wite ;: N e 62 came Sis, 5 
char cargied themboih 1. 550 oh 7 f. his Shoes, he left his 
Wife holding hey the Bride, ar x Wo Foot off Ts while 
be went hack gs far | as Lark th wakifor this Horte. Sh hoes's 
jowerer he got nothing but bs Jeabour. f for his Pains, whilt 
it: loſt almaſt all, Pazicnce , wich waiting far im; ( far 
hey were come ty Leagues from Lavei. She hegan to be in 
pet Pain Abont him, when ſhe,eſpied him coming bare; foot, 
nch his. Books, and, Hale in hig, Hands. Spe was not a lit- 
ſurpria d at this Novelty, but Ai dur not ask the reaſon 
ofit ; for 921 obeying bis Officers-/i ig the. Wars, he had made 
crnſelf capableq4q mene at home. Neither did ſhe dare 
o contradict, him, when ſhe e, wy: him to. pull | 
of | her Stock ins. * muck e 195 V Tho dh WT, ow 
yt 15 out of Devqtlon. He th en caus Wife to 
kad his Horſe by the Bridle, whilithe walk d debian — diove 
him: Thus the Man. Anc e out either Shoes or Stockins, 
nd the unſhod Horſe, affex a ted dipus, and trouble ſome March; 
came home at laſt, * at Night, and alli three TY much, A d - 
both the Lan- keeper and bis Wife, Fd, their, Feet ſo gall'd. and 
17 that they could A Ak anale þ a Bahn 5 
He never was more pleas With ap yon ever done, 
land when ever he Rum ont, t told his Heike had lau ghing, that 
if they. had not come bare- ft from Laval, they had been at 
A great Expence for Shoes, both for themſelves and their Horſe; 
Deſtin, and Leander took not much notice of the Story, tho the 
Curate had promis d. a, good one, either becauſe , they, did not 
fodlät ſo pleaſant as he ſaid. was, or by reaſon they were not 
then in the Humour to laugh. The Cher f who was a great 
alker, was nof contented with this, bur had {till a mind to 
proceed to another, and told Deſtiny that what they had heard 
acc J Ser ton of what. hel had to 7; em, about 
W the lon-keeper]s preparing himſelf for Death. is now four 
or five Days, continued he, fince he knew he was paſt,Reca- 
very ; and yet he never was more ſparing : He grudged himſelf 
althe new laid Eggs he eat during bis Illneſs; had 2 mind 
v know to a Farthing the charge of his Burial, and even would 
bare abated ſomething of my Fees, the Day 1 heard his Con- 
ſeſſion; in ſhort, to end as he began, two Hours before he died, 
dete abe Wife, in my hearing, to bury him in an old Sheet 
ck he knew was ſomewhere about the Houſe, and which 
tad above a hundred Holes init. His Wife repreſented to him 
25 W : how 
- 
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how undecent a thigg it would be for him td be buried int 
but he grew obſtinate, and would have no other. His WI 
could not find in her Heart to conſent to it, and becauſe 
Faw him unable ro beat ber, maintain d her Opinion uit 
more aſſurante than ſhe had ever done, however without bj 
ing in upon chat Duty which àn boneft Wife owes her Hyg 
band, whether be be kind or not. At laft ſhe nikt how 
could pretend to appear in the Valley of Febeſapbat in td 
Equipage, and in What pickle he thought he ſudüld riſe fi 
the Dead? The ſick Man fell into a Paſſion at this, and fuer 
ing as he uſed to do when he was in Health, Zounds, ry db 
I never intend ro riſe again. I had as much ado 10 fotbe 
laughing, as to make him undetſtand that be had offende 
God by thus falling into a Paſſion, and much more by wh 
he had ſaid to his Wife, which was a piece of Prophaneneſs an 


Impiety. He made an act of Contrition for it, rho ſomewhut 
againſt the Grain, but not without a Promiſe on out fide, th 
he ſhould be buried in no other Sheer than What he had pirth! 
upon. My Brother who burſt out a laughing when be hear! 
bim fo loud;y and plainly renounce'his Reſutrection, could i 
forbear laughing flill, as often as it came into bis Mind; th 
the Brother of the deceas d took exceptions at, and from Won 
advancing ro Blows, my Brother and he, both equally far 
and paſſionate, had laid hold of one another, and perbap 
would have ſtill been cuffipg and fighting, if you had not parte 
them. Thus the Curate made an end of his Relation ; havity 
all the while addreſſed himiſelf to Deſtiny, becanſe Leander di 
not give him any Attention. He took his leave of rhe Strollen 
with repeated offers of Service ;z and Dy endeavoured w 
adminiſter ſome Drops of Comfort to che aflited Leanar, 
and bid him to hope che beſt. As bruiſed as the poor Youth 
was, he now and then lookt out at the Window to fee if tis 
Man came, as if his looking would make him come ever the 
ſooner. But when People wait with Impatience for any boch, 
the Wiſeſt are Fools enough to look towards the place from 
'Whence they expect them; which Reflection ſhall be the cle 
of my ſixth Chapter, | 
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fiagotin's pavick Tear, atterided with Diſaſters « 


G, and other ſurprizing Accidents. worthy 10 


Lb ax 1 faid before, was looking out at the Wihdow 
L towards the Place from whence his Man Was te come, 
ben turning his Head to the other fide, he ſaw little Rein; 
bf acriving, pooted up to his Waſte, mounted on a little Mule, 
ud accompanied by. Rancour and. Olive, holding his Stirrups, 
tne on one fide, and the other qu t other, like two great Foot- 
men that walk d by the ſide of a new Sheriff's Horſe oli 4 
Lord Mayors Day. They had heard from Town ro Town 
which way Deſtiny went, and by ofteg enquiring foupd him at 
ft. Deſtiny went down to meet em, and carried them up 
into his Chanbes. They did not at firſt know young Leander, 
his Looks it ſeems being changed with his Clothes; yet leſt they 
hould, find out Who he was, D-/?17 ordef d tim to go dowti 
4nd ſee that Supper was got ready, with the ſame Authority 
withwhich he uſed to ſpeak to him; and becauſe rhe Strollers 
ychat began to know him again, and wondred at his being 
fofine;  D-tiny told them, that an Uncle of his in the Lower 
Move bac equip d him from Head to Foot, juſt as they ſaw 
him ; and beides, had given him Money ro make him leave 
of the dtage, which he nevercheleſs had refuſed to do, and there- 
fore came away from him without fo mch as taking his leave. 
Deſtiny and the reſt asked one another News about What they 
all had heen looking after, however were never the wiſer for 
their Queſtions. Ragotin aſſur d De/?iry he had left tlie Women 
in good Health, tho much afffi ted for Mrs. Angelica's Rape: 
Klatt, Night being come, they went to Supper, the new Comers 
drank hard, and the reſt like ſober Men. Regi began to be 
merry, challeng'd every body to drink, like a true Toper ; broke 
many a filly Jeſt, and fell a finging in ſpire of the Company: 
But no body caring ro ſecond him, and the Hofteſs's Brother- 


in- Law having learnedly repreſented, chat it did nor look de- 


cent for them to make a Debauch ſo near a dead Corps, Rage 
tin made leſs noiſe, bur however drank a great deal more Wine. 
Afterwards they went to Bed, Deſtiny and Leander in the Room 
Hey bad already taken, and Rogotin, Rancourj and Olive in 4 


" the Adveriture of the dead Body; 4 Shower of 


— — 3 _ — 
— 0 —— 
— — — AG — 


— — 
—— 


A 


Nor Ae + ee 1 \ * TIP nn bh 2 ; * 
148 Scarron': Comical Romance. Part il 


little Room next the Kitchen, and by the Chamber whe, iy 
lay the Corps of rhe deceaſed," The Hoſteſs took up her Quy. MW: 


ters in an opper Room, near that of Deſtiny and Leander, boch 
to avoid the ghaſtly ſigbt of a dead Husband, and to receive hi 
the conſolatory Viſits of her Friends; who came to her in ge ſup 
numbers; for ſhe was one of the topping Wamen of the Vil. 
lage, and was as much beloy'd"by every body, asherHisban 
was hated, All things were im a profound Silence in the Inn 
the Dogs were aſleep, fince they did not bark; all the other 
Animals flept likewiſe, or ought to have done, and this 1; 
quility laſted till between two and three a © Clock in the 
Morning, when all on a ſudden Ragetin crygd, our as loud 
as he could Faw!, that Rancour was dead. Now at once he 
had wak'd O!7ve, rouz' d Deſtiny and Leander, and got then 
to come down into the Kitchen in order to weep, or at 
leaſt to ſee.-K2r.cour, who, he ſaid, died ſuddenly by 2 fide, 
Deſtiny and Leander followed him, when the firſt thing they 
ſaw as they entred the Room, was Rancouf walking up and 
down like a Man in good Health, wlilch, you know, is n 
ſuch eaſie matter after ſudden Death. Rigi Who went in. 
firft, no ſooner ſpy'd him, but he flew, back as if he had 
been going to tread on a Serpent, or ſtep off a Precipice 
He © Ie: '2 great Shriek; turned pale as Death, and knockd 
his Ha ſo fiercely againſt Deſtiny's and Leande, 's, as he flew 
our of rhe oon, that he was like to have thrown em to 
the Ground. His Fear made him to run as far as the Gat- 
den that belong'd to the Inn, where he was like to catch 
cold. , and Leander ask'd Rancour the Particulars d 
his Deith; to which he anſwer'd, that he could not give ſo 
good an account of it as Regotin, adding, that he was a lit 
t crack'd brain d. In the mean time Olive was ſplitting his 
Sies with laughing, Rancbur ſtood ſpeechleſs and unconcern d, 
as he uſed to do upon fuch Occaſions, and nei ther of them 
would difcever what they knew of the Matter. Leander made 
ofrir Ritorin, and found him lurking behind a Tree, trem- 
ling with Fear more than Cold, tho he was only in bs 
Shirt His Fancy was fo full of dead Rancour, that he pre- 
teucly took Leander for his Ghoſt ; and was going to run aWa) 
a< he 2dvanced towards him: Next arriv'd Deſtiny whom be 
took tor another Ghoſt, both àsk'd bim ſeveral Queſtions, but 
coul get ro manner of Anſwer from him; ar laſt chey took 
him vnder the Arms, in order to carry him back to his Cham- 
ber; bu: as they were ſtepping out of the Garden, and Rar 
cou advancing to come into it, Ragotin diſingag d himſelf from 
thoſe chat held him, and looking behind with wild ftarins 
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Eyes, thraſt himſelf into a Tbhicker of Roſe-buſhes, where he 
was t deled Hom: Head ro Foot, and not able to get out 
time enou gc 45 197; the encounter of Rencour, who cal. ed 
hint LG ru 4 Goufand times, and told him he maſt/be ſhilut 
up. ET 1-9 es palled him out ok the Roſe-buſh 8 Rind! 
gare ta Nap on tue Breech? to let him feel he was ne 
des. 4 our frighted litrte Man was carried back to 
hid He ann pu to bed again. But he! ſcarce was got iito 
ien an great Ni feof Female Voices, which they heard tn 
ne ner οe, put them to a ſtand to know what was the 
gatter: Iheſe were not rhe Complaints of one afflicted Wo- 
mmalon ,; batthehidecns Cries of ſeveral: together, as when 
ey are in a fright. Hin went into the Room, where he 
found four ot hve Women with the Hoſteſt, Who were looking 
mder the Beds, and in the Chimny, and were terribly frighted. 
He asked them what the matter was? when the Uoſtefs, half 
bowling, half ſpeaking, told bim, ſbendid nôt know what 
uns become of her poor Husband's Corps. She hadifcarce ut- 
tered theſe Words but ſhe began to how, all the other Wo- 
men, as if it had been a howling Conſort, anſwered her in 
1 Chorus, and together made ſo great and lamentable ta noſiſe, 
that every body in the Inn came into that Room, and all the 
Neighbours and Goers by into the Inn,. In the mean time 
m ürch Pilferer of 4 Cat, ſeized upon a Pigeon, which an 
uwary Maid had left half larded on the Kitchen-dreſſer, and 
miring with her Prey int Ragot ins Chamber, hid her ſelf un- 
der che Bed where he lay with Runcour. The Maid followed: 
Puſs,/ with a Faggot- ſtick in her Hand, and looking under the 
Bed to know what was become of her Pigeon, cried out as 
loud as ſhe could, that the had found her Maſter, which the 
repeated fo often, that the Hoſteſs and the reſt of the Women 
came to her. The Maid fell about her Miſtreſs's Neck, and 
told her ſhe had found her Maſter, with ſuch a Tranſport of 
Joy, that the poor Widow was afraid her Husband was come 
to Life again, for they took notice that ſhe immediately turned 
a pale as a Malefactor upon receiving his Sentence. At laſt 
the Maid bad em look under the Bed, where they eſpyed the 
Corps they had been ſo much in pain about. Aitho it was 
very heavy, the greateſt difficulty was not to ger it from thence, 
tto know who had put it there; however they carried it in- 
toits Chamber again, where they began ro dreſs it for Burial, 
The Players withdrew-up-Stairs to Deſtinys Room, who all this 
e did not know what to make of theſe ſtrange Accidents. 
for Leander, his Head ran upon nothing bur his dear Au- 
£4, which made him as ſullen and penfive, as Ragorin was 
2 5 TT HS -- ſorry 
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ſorry that Rancour was not dend; by whoſe Raillery he way 
mortified, hat he had not a Word to ſay; contraty to bis Cuſton 
of talking continvally, and intruding upon all Corwerlatioꝶ 
right or wrong. Rancotr apd Olive were: (0 little . 
both at Ragol in's pafück Terror, and. che Tranſmigration 
a dead Corps from one Room to another without any human 
Aſſiſtance, at leaſt that any body knew of, that Deſtiny begu 
to ſuſpect they had no fmall ſhare in the Prodigy. In de 
mean time they were debating the Caſe in the Kitchen, in q. 
der to know the truth of the matter. One of the-Plough Men; 
who juſt then came from the Field to eat bis Dinner, hearing 
one of the Maids relate in a great fright; that her Maſters C 
had got up of its (elf and walked, told her, that as lie went 
thro the Kitchen by break of Day, he ſaitvro Men in thei 
hirts, who carried it on their. Shotildets into the Room when 
'twas found. The Brother of the deceaſed hearing what tie 
Fellow had ſaid, and highly reſeriting ſo foub an Action, the 
Widow and her Friends were preſently made acquainted wich 
it; all were very much offended at it, and with one Voice cons 
_ cluded that thoſe Men muſt certainly be Sorceters; and that 
they deſigned ro do ſome Wicked thing or other with the Com 
Whilſt they were paſſing this untoward Judgment upon Rav 
cour, he happen d to come into the Kitchen; ro: bid em carry 
up ſomething for Breakfaft into the Strollers Chamber. The 
Brother of the deceaſed ask d bim, Why be had carried bu 
Brother's Body into his Room ? But Rencorr was ſo fap from 
returning an Anſwer, that he did nor ſo much as exchange 8 
Look with him. The Widow put the ſame QueRtiori'ro him; 
he ſhewed her the like indifference, which the good Dame dil 
not him; for ſhe at the ſame time flew in his Face as furiouſſ 
as a Lioneſs bereſt of her Whelps would have done. (I feat 
the Simile is a little too magnificent) Her Brother - in-LN 
aye Rancour a ſound Cuff, the Hoſteſt's Friends did not ſpare 
fi ; the Maids put in for their Share, as did alſo the Men, 
But a ſingle Man could not afford room for the Blows of ſo 
many Strikers, who rather hindred one another; Rencour alom 
againſt ſo many, and by conſequence ſo wany againſt him, 
was not daunted at the Number of his Enemies, and-rherefore 
making a Virtue of Neceſſity, hegan to uſe all the Strength and 
Activity that God Almighty had put into his Hands, leaving 
the reſt to Fortune. Never was an unequai Fighr ſo obſtinate 
maintain ; for Rancoi perſerving his Judgment amid tht 
greateſt Dangers, made uſe of his Policy as well as Srrength, 
dealt his Blows with Prudence, 'andimprov'd em to rhe bel 
Advantage. "He gave many a Box, whick not falling full uon 
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firſt Cheek it mer, glanc d upona ſecond, and ſomerimes à 
d, becaaſe he generally whirl'd about when be was going to 

rice, ſorbar with 25 3 he _ / xp pn 1 
em Sounds, out of three differing pair of Chops. At the noiſe 
of the Combatants, Olive came , wack 3 Kitchen, and 
had ſcarce time ro diſcern his Comrade amidſt all thoſe that 
belabonred bim, but he felt hĩimſelf more fiercely attackt even 
than Rancour, whoſe Valour and vigorous Reſiſtance now be- 

nr Rrike his Foes with Terror; therefore two or three of 
thoſe whom Rancour had abuſed moſt, fell ſoul upon Olive on- 
ly perhaps to get their Revenge. The noiſe increaſed, and 4 
the fame time the Hoſteſs received ſuch a huge Outf on ber 
little Piggs-nyes, that ſhe ſaw a hundred »bvutand: Lights at 
the ſame time, (this is a certain numb-- for an uncertain one) 
ud was ifitirely diſabled.” She bewId and roar d more fiercely, 
and perhaps more heartily han ſhe had done at her Husband's 
Death, Her how)ing brought all the Neighbours to her Houle, 
and Deſtiny aud Leander into the Kitchen: Tho theſe laſt 
ame ith a Spirit of Peace, yet they preſently had War made 
pon em, without ſaying why or A they did not 
want Cuffs and Boxes, neither were they ſo uncivil as to ſuffer 
thoſe to want them, who had been ſo bountiful as ro give them 
ſo freely. The Hoſteſs, her Friends, and her Maids cry'd our 
Thieves, and were now only bare Spectators of the Fight, ſome 
yith Eyes black and blew, others with bloody Noſes, others 
again wich broken Chops, and all of 'em with their Head- 
clothes torn ro pieces. The Neighbours eſpous d the Quarrel of 
the Hoſteſs againſt thoſe ſhe call d Thieves; and twould re- 
quire a better Pen than mine muſt pretend to be, to deſcribe 
the noble Cuffs that were afterwards given and received on 
both fides. Ar laſt Animoſity and Fury had ſo poſſeſt their 
Breafts, chat they began to ſeize on the Spits, and all other 
Moveables that one might fling at anorher's Head. When the 
Curate coming accidentally into the Kitchen, endeavoured to 
make the Bartel ceaſe. To ſpeak che Truth, altho they all had 
a wighty Reſpect for his Character, yet would he in all pro- 
bability have had much ado to have parted the Combatants, 
if their wearineſs had not inclin'd them te hearken to his Ad- 
vice, Thus tho all acts of Hoſtility caſed on both ſides, yet the 
Noiſe continued as before; for every one pretended to be heard 
fiſt, the Women eſpecially before the Men with their falſe rreble 
Voices; whereupon che poor good Man was fain to ſtop bis Ears 
and run to the Doar for Relief. This having filenc'd the moſt 
obſtreperous, he faced about, enter'd the Field of Bartel, and 
Smmanded the re to ſpeak; He firſt of all 
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complain'd of the dead Corps being carried from one Romu 

another, and had ſo exaggetated the / Enormity of the Fact, hid 
be had leſs Hood to ſpit out of his Mouth, beſides the bleeding 
at his Noſ-. which he could not itdp4{Ranceur and Ol ive pleaded 

guilty to the Indictment, proteſting witbal, that they had ng 
done this wih any;iil intent, but only to fright, one of thei 
Com ages, as they really did. The, Curate Ham d em ven 
much for it, and ſhew'd em the ill Conſequenęe of ſuch a 
Action, which was carrying a Jeſt too far. However being 3 
Man of Parts, and ofi great Intereſt among his Pariſhioners, he 
fund no difficulty in ad juſt ing the Quatrel, and ſo all paned 
ba = re 1g But wild Diſcord 1 1 ðnakeꝛ 
mt ad ot Hair, uad not yet pampleated the Miſchief ſhe de- 
Gen'd to do in that Huaſe, r l *. heard in the 
upper Room ſuch roaring, a8 krrle differs from that: f a -Hop 
when he is going to be. ſtuck, and yer he hat oaxed at th 
rate was no Other than Ragotin. The Cure, the Steal lem, and 
ſeveral others ran up to him, and; found him Tapk. up to the 
Ears in a great Wooden - cheſt, where the Hoſteſs kept or Lin- 
nen; and what was yet more grievous to the poor entrapps 
Ragot in, the Lid of the Trunk which was thick and heavy, had 
fallen upon his Legs, and ſqueez d em ſo, that it grieyed ones 
Heart to ſee it. A luſty Chamber-maid, wha ſtood by when 
they entted the Room, and look d very much concern d, wa 
ſuſpected of having put the liitle Mag. into ſo ill a Place, This 
was the Truth of the bufneſs; and ſhe was ſo proud of what 
ſhe hai done, that whilſt ſhe was making one of the Beds, 
ſhe did not vouclifafe to mind hu they could get Rasotin out 
of the Trunk, nor ſo much as anſwer thoſe who ask'd her the 
occahon of the Noiſe they heard. In the mean time the little 
Man was got out of the Trap, and bad no ſooner the uſe of 
his Feet but he ran to his Sword. They hindred him from lay- 
ing hold on cold Iron, but could not keep him from cloſing 
with the tail Maid, whom he could not prevent giving him 
ſuch a tierce Blau on the Pate, chat all the vaſt Seat of his nar- 
row Healon was haken by it. This made him to: ſtart chtee 
Steps back, : u it had been but a Spring towards a Leap, had 
not "7 he, ham by the Breeches, as he was going to ſhoox 
like a Serpent. againft bis dreadful Adverſary: .. The Effort he 
mace { rhqr0-ne-pnrpoſe ) was ſo violent, that the Waſt-band 
of his Bi-eches:was broken by it, he was likewiſe the. Silence 
of b. Car pany, who then all fell a. laughing. The Curate 
fegt his Gravity; and the Inn-keeper's Brother his Affliction. 
k 119 ab nie was not difpog'd to, Merriment, and therefore 
turned his Anger againſt Olive + he being gffeaded at 
E F truls 0 
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A him up, and carried him ( brandiſhing his Legs ) to 
2 A Maid was making, where af the Strength 
5 a, Hereuler, he pull'd down, his Breeches, {whoſe Waſt- 
bund was already broken ). and then liftirig up his Hands 
uud letting them fall quick and amain op his Thighs, and 
Places adjacent, in che twinkling of an Eye, made them to 
look as ted as Scarlet. Bold Ragotin Aung himſelf with great” 
Courage from the Bed on the Ground, but this ventürous 
Aion; was not attended with the Succeſs it deſervd. His 
Foot got imo a Chamber- pot. which to his great Misfor-" 
ue dad been left by the. Bed-fide, and went in ſo deep 
that not being able $0, Ker. out by the help of the other- 
Foot; be.durkt not ſtep from the Bed-Gde where he was, for” 
far of making yer more Sport for the Company, and brin ng. 
their Raillery upon him, whieh he bore more impatiently than 
. Man could. Every body wonder d to. ſee him lo qui . 
iter ſo great an Emotion. Rancour ſuſpected there was ſome- 
thing. more than ordinary in che matter, and therefore havin 1 
amd him to come out from the Bed-ſide, half willing, half, 
wt, all the Company then perceiv d where the Shoe wrung bitt 
ind, en adh could_- forbear laughing, at the, Pewrer-foot o 
Dwarf had made for himſglf, We ſhall leave him rreadi 
me Metal with Pride and Contempt, that we, may go and. 
welcome anew Company which came at che ſame, time int. 
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LbPage 366524741 . cam iiens tint 
HI Rein by his pn Strength, and without the help 
H of his 50 been able to 2k his Foot, I mean, to get 
it out of that ſcurvy Chamber-pot it had ſo unluckily got in- 
to, his Anger would have laſted at leaſt all che remainder o 
the Day; But he was fain to abate ſomewhat of his natural 
Pride, and be ſubmiſſive; humbly beſeeching Deſtiny and Ram 
cur to procure the Liberty of his Foot, right or left, Tknow not 
whether, for it never came to my Ki St | 
iwas. He did not addreſs himſelf to Olive, by reaſon of 


What had. paſt betwixt 'em: Nevertheleſs, Olive came to 
ki kid, without Entreaty, and both his Lomrades and — 


to my Knowledge which of the two 
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us d their endeavours to releaſe him. The repeated Efforts th 
litzle Man had made to get his Foot free, had causdit to ſwel, 
and” thoſe . which Dyſtin and Olive us'd ſwell d it yt 

eat deal more. Rancour put his Hand to it firſt: of zl 
Bar ſo aukwardly, or rather malictonfly, rhar 'Regotin though 
he had a mind to make him lame for ever. 5 deſir d hu 
very earneſtly to let it alone, as alfo his Comrades, and fo lud 
himfelf, down upon a Bed, till the Smith they had ſent fn. 
could-come to file the Pot off his Foor. The remaining pax 
of the Day paſt pretty quietly in the Inn, tho ſomewhat me. 
Lancholy, berwixe Deſtiny and Leander, the one being very much 
in Pain about his, Man, who, did not come to bring him new 
of his Miſtreſs, according to Promiſe; and the other not find- 

wg in his Heart to be merry without his dear Miftreſs St, 
and beſides, he was concern d ar the Rape of Ange lie 4 ta 
e Leander, in whoſe Face he ſaw all the Marks of 
deep Affliction. Rancour and Olive ſoon made a Match wich 
ſomo of the Inhabitants of the Village, who were atBowls; and 
otin, the Operation on his Foot being over, compor'd- him. 
RIF ro the reſt, whether he was really fleepy, or. becauſe he wa 


ghham'd to appear in publick after his unlncky Adventures, | 


won't pretend to ſatisfy you. The Corps of the Inti-keeper wa 
earried to his long home, and mine Hoſteſs, norwirhſtanding 
the pious Thoughts her Husband's Death ought to have ſug: 
geſted ro her, exacted ſoon after upon rwo Engliſh Men, who 


_ were going to Paris, with as much Barbarity, as if ſhe had 
been 2 Dutch Inn-keeper. The Sun was juſt ſer, when Deſtin 


= 23 at che 


um and Leander into that, where the 


and L: ander, who could r ſtir from their Window, began 
ro ſpy a Coach with foyr Horſes, attended by three Menon 
orſeback, and four Foot- men. Soon after, a Maid came 


to deſire em to refiga their Chamber to the new Company, 


whereupon Rgotin was oblig'd to ſhew himſelf, altho he had 
mind to keep his Apartment, yet he was forc'd ta follow De- 
a A e n e th . ie 
ſeen, Rancour die. Dſtim was known in the Kitch 

1 one of the Gentlemen in the ch, who was the ſame 
Obonſellor of che Parliament of Rennes, with whom he por 
| Wedding, ſo fatal ta poor Cave, This 

riton Senator, enquir'd of Deſtiny after Angelica, and er- 
ſt a concern chat ſhe was not found. His Name was l 
„which makes me believe he was rather Angerit 


 Garoujjz | | | f 
chan Briton, for we find as few Briton Names begin wid 


ar, as we ſee many Angevin ones ending in lere; Norma 
5 Ville ; Pier, in Cour; and of the People living near the Ri 
yer Garronne, in ac. To return to Monſieut ts arouffiere, he 
buns ET i p =D 5 | * wit 
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dert H. Scarrom r Comical Romance, 5g 
«a Man of Wir, I ſaid before, and did not think him 
ei Country Wit neither, becauſe when us . attendance unn 
or required at'Rennes, he generally came t Paris to ſpend 
K Sum of Money in the Publick Houſes, and put: on black 
es the Court went imto Mouming, This being duly: veri» 
Red and recorded, ou | to be as good as a Patent, it not ol 
Nobility, at leaſt of Gentility; belides, bewas a Wit by the 
(me Reaſon that moſt People pretend to have their ſhare in 
igenhou Diverſions, as well thoſe that have skill in em, as 
protid; bruiriſhand i 
ſores both upon Ver 


1 2 diſſonour to write well, and would 
otoach a Man as mueh feꝝ making Books, an 


Ia Kings Coin. However, Strollers — 


Pretenders; and are the more careſſed in all the Totm in 
wich tbey act: For being the Parrots of: the Poet and ſome 
zmong em who have Wit, writing ſometimes Plays, eithey 
aitof! their own ſtoch, or what they borrow! from ſeveral 
others, People are in a manner ambitious. of knowing: wem 
of being in their company. Inrour Daysithe' World: Has done 
juſtice to their Proftffion, and ſnewid a greater efteem fob em 
thin was done formerly : And to ſpeak truth, Plays in them 
ſelver are 4 moſt innocent Diverfion, and may be as Inflres» 


purgzed from their former Kicemiouſneſs; and 'twere to- 
wiſhed the Play-houſes were as well cleared of Dich- 8 
Ners, Foot men, Whores, Ota and ſuch other 
Vermine, who haunt thoſe Places rarheꝝ to nim a Puuſe, or pich 
i 2 Cull, tham to Bear the fly Jnſts of Farces: Bur now 
Firvesare in àa manner exploded; and I am ure there are many 


private Aſſeniblies were they laugh beartily at low and ſmut- 


ty Equivocations, at which rhe Front Boxes would be o ended 
in the Hoſtel de Burgune: Bot hexe lets make an end of 
this Digre mon. Monßeur le Goronffiere was over joy d to find 
Deſtiny in the Inn, and made hin promiſe} to Sup with: whe 
Company of the Coach, which conſiſted of the Bridi of 
Many; his Bride, whom be was carrying to her own. cry 
Level, the Bridegroom's Mother, a Geneleman of chat Province, 
an Advocate of the Council, and Moanſficur 4a Garoufficre, 
a telated to one another, and hem Deſiny fare ar the Wed- 
ling where Higehcas was ficlier away. Add. ro all theſe l 


bave named, a Chamber-maid or Waiting-woman, and you 
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i — Coxcombs; who paſs their raſu cen 
and Proſe, tho at the ſame time they think 


dee as entertaining; They are now a-days,, av 8 
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4 Scarron r Comical Rofewrrer Put iy 
ni find that the hach was pretty fwell cramm d; not u 
menriomthat» Madain:Bwvilian, {for ſo was the Bridegrogy; 


KAforfier calld (was oneof thi: laigeſt: men in France, too 


partidpsrhe:ſhpiteſt, for am ctedibij inform fl, that one 

wit aotber, he wo ihatty : Stane: af Felt, beſides ug 
wer heavy and ſdlid Matter whidhener tbe, Compoſition of 4 
biimant:Bdd 7. - Rythis Deſcription you will eafily believe ig 
was2very Juicy as'atlihbry Women generally are. Supper 
wax ſen ed up: *D2ftinj appear'd at Tebſe with chat good Ries 
which! was inſeparable freta him, and high at chat time way 
nat in che ileaſt late d by adirey. Linntna Heawvier having fy.” 


5 wilrcb him nh dleao Shim and Cra vaf. He ſpoke but little, 


acording to bis: pupyttihad be wk as meh as the re, 
vihdalidid-i verpimugh,: He would not parbaps have ſaid ſo 
many-ampertinene things! as they. Gene. help d him 


lin rot- every thidg chat; gas, gad. n the Table; Ma. 


dat ia did ahe ſaqe, in EMulation of {a Garoufjicre, 
aodweithr:ſo litele Conſidetstion, that in one Moment, all the 
Nubes wire empty, and Deſtiny's Plate fa full of Wings and 


Legb oft FOwIs, chat: I: have ofen wondered ſincę, how they 


cnuldo raiſe by chanqę ſuch/ a high Piramid, of Meat on ſo 


mind Baſis as the; battom of a Plate. Le 1 Garouffiere did 
not mind what be did, ſo very buſie was- he dabout talking of 


5 m Bemvillon, who had; alſo a Project in; r Head, con- 
82 Offices, to che Player, Andi finding no more 
Bullets x0 carve, was reduced to help him 10 ſome ſwinging 
ieqs of 'a Leg of Muton. He was at a loſs, whar to dg 
with em and was looking for a place where to put two Slices 
he had in bath bis Handi, when the Country me Wie who 
was: unwilling to hold his Tongue to the prejudice of his 
Stomach, dsk'd Deſtim with a ſmile, whither he could eat 
all the Meat he had on his, Plate? Deſtiny: caſt his Eyes upon 
i and Was not a little ſurpriz d to ſee, almoſt level with his 
Chin he heap of- carvid Pullets with, which; Ja Ga ouffiere 
and: Beuvillon Had erected a Trophy to his, Merit. He blulh'd, 
and:could mot forbear laughing; Bouvillom was ehe an of 
antendhee, la Gareuffere. Jaugh'd heartily, and put all the 
Jompany in ſo. g00d.a/Hamour, , that they broke out inio 
ughtet four or five ſevexal times ſucceſſively. The Servants 
began where theit Maſters left off, and laught in their turm; 
BOT bag, damen | Ia Eee reds biet eie 


* 


. 
141 k * ea. £ "4 
+ + Bile he ve 10 * * . «S £4 £ 8 > #* 44d i - 


_— 


— 


_ 


pe French has it Thirty hundred weight, but Ifancy Thirty Stone fuel. 
ent to deſcribe a Homann monſirouſly Fat. 1 N 4 dene TR. 
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which 


dern y vo Deſtim, to beſpeal his good Opinipp of his own Witz 
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7 
which 111 Bride kap ſo comical, tat) re king ont ü 
moderate LA Fe as ſhe was going to, drink me ſpurt 
greateſt ain of . we "6 which was in het Glas on her 
Ter-in-law, and e $ Face, and diſt ſtribmed 1 
ort 


either on the ST "Cloſe of thoſe 57000 far at it. TRY 
all began to laugh again, except gy on, Who coloiir 
it, and caſt an angry Look v oor _Daughter-in:-law, 
which pall'd a lirtle their Joy. Ar aſt they made an end 
of Janghing, becauſe, tis not peſſible to laugh for ever; 
Madam cuvillon and her Son wip'd off the Wine which 
tickled down their Eyes, and Cheeks, and the young Bride 
ad their Pardons, having ſtill much Adb to forbear laugh- 
ing. D-ftiny laid his Plate on the middle of the Sn. and 
every. one took his cn. mare gur of. * They talkd o . 
thing. elſe during the Supper, and Raillery good or ba 
Ges 10.4. bigh lite 9 55 * ny which: Mid 
m_.Bouw:llon put, on. prepoſterouſlꝝ, IN ; JOME me 
diſturb che Mirth of che Company. ſoon a —4 
over, and the Cloth faken away, the Ladies retired uo, — 
Chamber, the dyocate and the Country : Squite galled for 
Cards, and went 59 Pickett; 3 14 Garouſſere and Deſtiny, who 
were none of tho ſe what. know. not. whar td when they do 
nor Play, had together a very ingeniom Conuerſation, and 
perhaps the beſt that evet was held in an Iun of Lower Mayne. 
La Garouffiere diſcouts d with. deſign, on all, he thought maſt 
remote from the knowledge of a, Player, whoſe Wit and 
15 gment have generally narrower Limits, than his Memory; 
ut Deſtiny alla of every thing like a, Man of great skill, 
and who underſtood the World. Among che reſt, with, all 
the nicery of Diſcernment imaginable, he .diftingyiſhed 
thoſe Women who have a great deal of Wit, and never uſe 
i but upon occaſion, from thoſe Who uſe it only to be 
. thought Witry. Likewiſe. thoſe Women Who endeavour to 
imitate filly Buffoons, that can laugh 12 and even make 
themſelyes licentious Alluſions, and paltry Equivocations; 3 
in a Word, chat ſet up for being the Jeſtets of their Pariſh, 
from thoſe who make up the moſt loveſy ang agreeable. Part 
of ofthe Hay Mendes and are the choices Company. Ne ſpoke 
alſo of thoſe, W omen who write as well as thoſe Men that 


We It their 1 d . do not publiſn the Predu- 


FI of, their, Brain, 2 out of a. Priggiple of Modeſty: La 
0 e 97675 7725 ab erik ing, wn bo 82 
aller Ice, 45 ed how a Stroller 
could be. * 4 BY — — and civil 


6 wither 
15 auge hi im within bimſelf, and 
the 


Coyne Whi 
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the Advocate and Gentleman, who by this time had given os 
playing, upon a Diſpute about a fac'd Card, yawn'd and yay 
| on vently, which probably might proceed from an Inclinari 
a Heep, three Beds were got ready for em in the Chamber Whey 
they bad ſupr, and Deſtiny retired to that of his Comrady 
where he lay with Leander, 5 


0 * * 
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Another Diſaſter which befel Ragotin. 


R Regotin lay in the ſame Bed; as for Olive; hi 
"> ſpent part of che Night in ſtitching up. and darning hi 
-Clothes, which had been torn in ſeveral places while be gra. 
pled wich paſſionate-Ragortin. Thoſe who were patticulary 
acquaimed with this f of Mans, took notice that when 
be cuffed with any body, which be did frequently, he ever 
tore or unſtiteht the Clothes of bis Adverſary, either totally, ot 
in part. This was his ſureſt Stroke, and whoever was to fight 
5 Bartel at Cuffs with bim, might have barred tearing il 
Clothes, as people are wont to do puſhing at the Face in Fer 
eing. "Rencour ank d him as they · were going to Bed, if he was 
well, for he thought he lookt ay My to Which Ragotin an- 
:Fwered, he never was better in all his Life. Twas not long 
e er they fell aſleep; and Regotin may thank the Reſpect whith 
Rencour had for the honourable Company that Were come to 
the Inn, whoſe Repoſe he car d not to diſturb; otherwiſe the 
little Man had but a- ſorry Night ont. In the mean time 
© Olive was bhuſie about his Clothes, and having put them in good 
repair, took Regotin's alſo, and with the Dexteriry of a nice 
©Botcher, made both the Doublet and Breeches ſtraiter, and 
then laid them again in their Places. Now having paſt the 
( ns part of the Night in ſowing and unſowing, he went to 
Bed with Regotin and Renceur. © They got up befimes, as.j 
uſual in all where the Noiſe begins with the Day. Nur. 
cour told Ragotin again that he lookt very ill; Olive told him 
the ſame, fo he began to believe em, and finding at the ſame 
time his Clothes above four Inches too ſtrait, did not queſtion 
but rhat he was ſwoln ſo much during that lirtle time he had 
been aſleep, and was not a little frighted ar ſo ſudden ay, 
© Rancour and Olive ſtill cominued to remember him how ill 
looks, and Deſting'and Leander; whom they had acquainty 
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pat l. 


RNetorin 


Locks; che like 


who having a great wa; to $0, 
times. They in 


Gck Ra got in's Healt 


— ing, and 


own, to whom 
eon made a long De 
Diſeaſe, which he'und 


and for above 2 
obſcure Terms o 


| r tbe Plot. told 


him likewiſe he was ſtr 
in Was Very. conceti d and wept ax IT 

not forbear ſmiling, which made the little Man very Angry: 
He went into the Kitchen, -where every body told him of hi 
did the Company tat belong d to the Coach, 


3 
I 


13 
ange ly alter d. Poor 
a it: Deſtim could 


where in like manner got up be- 


:red the Strollers to Breakfaſt, and all. drank 


in a 


h, who inſtead of thanking them went out 


bea vy taking repair d to the Surgeon of the 


erſtood however no 


he gave an account of his fwelling. The Sur- 
ſcant upon the 


Cauſe and Effect 
better than Algebra, 


uarter of an Hour entertain'd him with the 


his Art, as little ro the purpoſe, 2s if he had 


giſcourſed about Preſter-J ohn. Ragotin at length grew * 


tient, and ask d him, ſwearing to 
he had nothi 


whether 


gone on in his Reaſoning; 
and had certainly done it, 
ſelf before his Angry Patient, 
tes of Blood, and 
The Operation was 


as be 


At firſt Ragotin 


dut the Company 
the Bars, which 
Man was like ro 


"better than 


Wud an ever he could, what Songs 


him. He promis d 
he hop d tobe ſav 
Leander told him he 
therefore carrying hi 
of all, both Mafte 
and after told him 


.cup'd him on 
juſt over when 


ng elſe to ſay. 


Admiration for a little Man, 


but Ragotin threarned to beat 
had not the Operator humbled him- 
from whom he drew twelve Oun- 
the Shoulders at a venture. 
Leander came to tell Ni 
chat if he would promiſe bim not to de angry, he would ac- 
quaint him with a piece of Rogner) had been contriv'd 
more than Leander could deſire, 
that he would 


The Sutgeon would have 
bim, 


and {wore 
be as: his Word. 


defir'd to have Wirnels of his Oarb, and 


here, in che Preſence 
{wear a new, 
Clothes ſtraiter. 


redden'd for Shame, and chen turning pale 


"with Anger and Indignation, 
ful and ſolemn Oath, when ſeven or eight Perſons at once be- 


could have been expected, for falling a finging as 


came firſt into his 


was about to break his 


read - 


ead, 


"ar changed che great Noiſe of coofus d Voices into repeated 


Teak of laughing, which from the Maſters were eccho d by the 
Servams, and fo paſſed | 


"Platesin che Inn, 


hi ther different 


from the Pla 


ce of Action, to all other 


ad Buſideſſes had called diffe- 
ben Parſons, Want che Noiſe of ſo many People's laughing 
" h diminiſhes 


of his 


Udo —* Seatton's Comical Romace. Party 
"Aimminiſhes by degrees and is loſt in che Air, ſotriewhat 
the ſound of diftant Ecchoes, the fairtitat:Chronolager. (hy 

make an end of this preſent Chapter, under the ignacious F.. 
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vour of the Reader, whether oourteous or uncburteous, or ſuch 
as God Almighry had made him, ſigniſies not much. 
rr 
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+ How Madam Bouvillon could not reſiſt a certa 


Temptation; and beſides, bom ſbe got a Bunch 

| | 3 K TEAR. n neee 
nn ade ri Rear wn in bas 15H 
HE Coach that was to go a great Jontney the next Mumm · 
I ing, was got ready berimes for that purpoſe; che ſeven thut 
were to go in it j. d together as cloſe as poſſible. At the 


8 
e's 


hd 
LI 


time appointed it went out, but had not gone above ten Yard: 
before the Axel- tree broke. This made the Coachman to curſe 
His Misfortune, and the Paſſengers to curſe him, as if he could 


Have warranted the Strength of his Wood. Now were his Peo- 


t 
a> 
Ly 
a 


77 N be drawn forth one by one, and obliged to return to the 
nn from whencethey came; but this did not vex them ſo much 


2s when they heard that there wasno Coach · maker to be met 


Wich, nearer than at a large Town three Leagues off. Her- 


x” 


upon they immediately called a Council, but came to no Re- 
ſolutions, plainly perceiving their Caravan was not likely to 


k be fit for Action till the next Day. Madam Bouvi//on, who had 


preſerv d to her ſelf a great Authority over her Son, by teaſon 


that the whole Eſtate of the Family came by her, commanded 
him in the mean time to take one of the [Servants Horſes, and 
mount his Wife on another, and ſo go viſit an old Uncle of 
| hers, who was then Carate of the ſame Town whence this 
Coach-· maker was to come. The Lord of that Town waslike- 


wiſe a Relation to the Councellor, and moreover an Acquain- 


| tance of the Advocate and Gentleman, and therefore they allo 


' reſolv'd to take a Vagary to the ſame. place, and on the lame 


Account. For this end their Landlady was - to; furniſh them 


with Horſes, which ſhe did, tho at very great Rates. Madam 


Bev llon being thus left alone, either becauſe ſhe. was tired, ot 
that ſhe feigned to be fo, or elſe by reaſon that no Horſe was 
able to carry her Weight, ſent her Servant to Deſtiny to defive 


him to come and dine with her, and hilt Dinner — 


© Rank noon 3 RA dee 
ban . Scartoti's Comical Romance. 16x 
44 ſpent her time in dreſſing. . Firſt ſhe curl'd and powder'd, 
dy * a lacd Apron and Nightrail, and La 
ook to pieces a Point de Veniſe Cravar of her Son's to make her 
\ Commode. After this ſhe opened her Daughter. in- Law's Trunk, 
Tad rock thence her Wedding-Gown and put it on: In a word, 
bus trick d up and adorn'd, ſhe look d like to any little Venus in 
Cloud, tho that ſome what of the fatteſt. Now notwithſtand - 
ug all theſe Preparations of hers, De/tiny had, no doubt, much 
ather Have dined with his Companions; but then how could 
be have obey'd the Commands of his very humble Servant Ma- 
jam Bouvillon He therefoie not knowing how to get free, was 
forced to comply; bur. was nor a little furpriz d when he ſaw 
his Parimbut ſo youthfully dreſt. She receiv'd him with a 
Cnilirig Countenance, took him by the Hands to have him 
waſh them, and ſqueez'd him after a manner that meant ſome» 
thing more than ordinary. He for his part was leſs ſolicitous 
f his Invitation, than the occaſion of it, and therefore often 
cglected eating, which ga ve her an opportunity to pteſs it. He 
knew not what to ſay to fer, being naturally no great Talker; 
but which defect ſhe plentifully ſupply'd by her never ceafng 
ack, She was but roo ingenious to ſuffer any Chaſm in Con- 
ferſation for want of ſomething ro ſay. When a Woman that 
alks inuch, meets with a Man that ſays little and does not an- 
wer her, ſhe always talks the more, for judging of her Friend 
by her ſelf, and perceiving that he has not reparteed ro what 
he advanced, ſhe pteſently believes he has not been pleaſed 
vith what was ſaid: and therefore to mend the Matter, pro- 
eeds to ſay a great deal more, which commonly proves as im- 
pertinent as her firſt Diſcourſe was ridiculous. The only way 
hat I can propoſe ro deal with ſuch Women as theſe, is to tal 
is much, if not more than they, for thereby if they cannor be 
jencd, their Voices may ar leaſt be drowned. As for the 
natchleſs Bouvi lſon, ſhe was the moſt immoderate Talker of no- 
hing that ever was known, for ſhe not only talk'd to her ſelf 
bile ſhe was in private, but would anſwer her ſelf hkewile. 
Le ſilent diſpoſition of Deſtiny giving her an Opportunity, ſhe 
Jerermin'd to divert him with ſome large Relation or other. T he 
ubject ſhe choſe ro ſpeak of, was the Intrigues of Laval, the 
Lown where ſte lived; but ſhe never hapned to blame any 
erlon or Action, bur ſhe always rock therice an occaſion to com · 
nend her ſelf, protefting at every fling of Satyr dn her Neigh- 
our, that tho ſhe was guilty of many Faults, yet in that par- 
cular ſhe was innocent. Thb D:ſtiny was extremely mortifyd 
the beginning of her Diſcourſe, and made her no Anſwer, 
he afterwards found himſelf oblig'd for quierneſs ſake, to 
CF at NE __ (mile 


ſmile now and then, and ſometimes to cry our, Oh. ! 0 


began to complain, that ſhe had ſomething troubled ber in her Back 
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fant ! oh'! that's ſtrange ! both which he often ſpoke, hoy 
mal 2 propos. As ſoon as Deſtiny had done eating, the Voz 
was brought and the Table cleared. Then Madam Bondi 
clapping herſelf down at the Feet of the Bed, pulled him don 
by her, and her Servant (letting the Waiters of the Inn golf 
firit) leaving her likewiſe, drew the Door after her, and ſhuj: 
This Madam Bouvillon perceiving, and thinking that D. 
had alſo obſerv d ir, ſaid ro him, Sce this fooliſh Fade has ſhut 
Door after her. To which he reply'd, If you pleaſe, Madan, | 
Eo open it. No, ſaid ſhe ſtopping him, let it alone; but you kin 
continued ſhe, when two Perſons are lock d up together, as they hay 
an opportunity to do what they pleaſe, People will judge of them azth 
think fit, *Tis not on ſuch Reputations as yours, Madam, teply\ 
Deſtiny, for People to paſs raſh Fudgments. However, Sir, quai 
Bouvillin, one cannot have too much Caution againſt Slander, Wl 
Madam, replyd Deſtiny, but People will not talk without Ground, 
and ſure they can have none wien they reflett upon the Inequality 
our Conditions. Mill you pleaſe therefore, Madam, continued he 
that I go open the Door. By no means, Sir, quot ſhe, going 1 
bolt it, and adding withal, For as long 4 People think it jhu, 
it is better it werereally ſo, that no body may come in upon us without 
our Conſent. Having ſaid thus much, and perform'd the Office 
of a Friend for herſelf, ſhe rurn'd rowards Deſtiny, giving hin 
ro anderitand by her large fiery Cheeks, and little ſparkling 
Eyes, what Sport ſhe had a mind to be at; then ſhe proceeded 
to take off her Handkerchief from her Neck, and thereby diſco 
ver'd ro her Lover ar leaſt-ren Pounds of exuberant Fleſh ; that 
is to ſay, near the third part of her Boſom, the reſt being 
diſtributed in two. equal Portions under her Arm pits. Th 
ill Intention of her's cauſing her ro Bluſh, (which ſometime 
the moſt impudent will do) her Neck was become as red as het 
Face, and both together might be well taken at any diſtance 
for a Scarlet“ Riding Cap. All this made Deſtiny to bluſh toy, 
bur it was with Shame, when I'll give you leave to gueſs whit 
might be the cauſe of Madam Bouvillon's bluſhing. Then ie 


and therefore moving her ſelf about in her Harneſs, as it te 
had itchd, begged of Deſtiny to thruſt his Hands down her Stay 
ro ſcratch her. This the Youth immediately obey d her i 
trembling all the while, but whilſt he was employ'd in plealing 
her behind, ſhe diverted herſelf with him before, handling i 


— Fa —Y K 


— — 


' ®Cops which Country Men uſe, and button about their Necks, 
7 at _ Fits 


des thro his Waſt· coat, and asking him often, I he was not 
je? Whilſt theſe Lovers were thus pleaſing each other, Ra- 
rin came to the Door, and knocking and bawling like to any 
Mad-man, call'd our aloud to Deſtiny to open to him. This 
elm going to perform, drew his Hand all ſweaty from Bon- 
„ln Back, but offering to go between her and the Table, as 
the ſhorreſt cut, chanced to trip againſt a Nail in the Floor, 
which brought him down with his Head againſt a Bench after 
that violent manner, that he lay ſomerime for dead. Madam 
Bouvillon in the mean time carch'd up her Handkerchief, and ha- 
ving thrown it over her Shoulders, made all the haſte ſhe could 
to open the Door, which having done, and Ragetin puſhing 
apainft ir with all his force at the ſame time, gave the poor 
Lady ſo cruel a Blow on the Face, that it almoſt flatted her 
Noſe, and alſo raiſed a bump. on her Fore-head, of the bigneſs 
of one's Fiſt. This made her to cry our, ſhe was dead; which, 
tho! the little Raſcal heard, he nevertheleſs made no excuſe for, 
but leaping and bounding about the Room like a Mad - map, 
bawled out, Mrs. -Angelica's found! Mrs. Angelica's found? 
This he did the louder to provoke Deſtiny's Anger, who was all 
this while calling for Madam Bouvillon's Maid to come and help 
her Miſtreſs, which ſhe nevertheleſs could not poſſibly hear, by 
reaſon of the Noiſe which Ragotin made. Ar length the Servant 
came, and broughr Water and a clean Napkin, when berween 
her and Deſtiny there was quickly ſome (mall Reparation made 
for the Damage done by the Door. But however great was 
D:ftiny's Impatience to know what more News Ragotin had 
brought; he notwithſtanding would not leave Madam Bouvi/lon 
till her Face was waih'd and anointed, and her Fore-head 
bound up with a Bandage. Ar laſt he offer'd to be gone, but 
that calling Ragorin a thouſand Rogues for the Miſchief he had 
done on the one Hand, while Ragotin drew him after him on 
the other, to give him a farther account of his Meſſage, 
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5 T IS true Madam Angelica was found again, and had beep 


which Olive and Rancour had done before bluntly. Lea. 


Pan] 


CHAP. XI. 


Of things that will divert, it maybe, the leaſt of 1M 
whole Book, 


brought away by Leander's Servant. This Servant had bu 
too much Wit to let any body know that Leander was his My 
ſer, and Angelica endeavour'd to diſguiſe that by Policy 


der enquird of Madam Angelica and his Servant, whon 
he made ro paſs for one of his Friends, Where and hw | 
had found her; and which Queſtions he happen'd to ask juf 
as Rigotin entred, leading in Deſtiny.in Triumph, or rather drag. 
ging him after him, becauſe he could not go 10 faſt as he would 


have him, At firſt fight Deſtiny and Angelica embrac'd with 


reciprocal Teſtimonies of Friendſhip, and with that Jen. 
derneſs which Friends long abſent are wont to ſhew on 
an unexpected Interview, Leander and ſhe careſs'd only with 
their Eyes, leaving farther Remonſtrances of Kindneis to a pf. 


vate Meeting. In the mean time Leander's Servant began his 


Story after the following manner, treating his Mater all the 
while like his Friend. After I had left you, quoth he, ad- 
dreffing himſelf to Leander, I purſued the Raviſhers of Angel. 
ca, according as you had deſired me, till Sun-ſet, when, and nt 
before, I loſt fight of them. Next Morning I was not a little 
ferrpriz'd to find the Lady I look'd after at the Entrance of 4 


Mood alone, on foot, and all diſſolu d in Tears, Hereupvn having 


acquainted her that I was your Friend, and that- it was at un 
| Requeſt that I had gone in queſt of her, ſhe ſeem'd to be ſomt- 
what comforted, and bep'd of me to condutt her to Mans, or at 
leaſt to carry her to Leander, if I knew where to find him, 
Now Madam, continued he, turning to Angelica, It muſt be 
your part to relate the reſt, for you know you were ſo affiifted 
on the Road that I did net care to atk you any Queſtions, Thole 
that were leaft curious of all the Company, had yet 2 
mind to learn from Angelica's own Mouth the account of 
ſo ſtrange an Adventure; for ſtrange it might well ſeem 10 
them, chat a young Lady ſhould be carried away with ſuch 
Violence, and be afterwards ſurrendet'd, or rather abandond 


without the leaſt force. In order to this Relation, Angelica fit 


eſired they would help her to a Bed; but which they not 
e _ 


being able to do, by Reafon the Inn was at that rime full, the 
zoneft Curate oblig d her with a Chamber in his Siſter's Houle, 
hich was next Door. Now Angelica had nor ſo great occafion 
br a Bed to ſleep on as to reſt herſelf upon; therefore Deſtiny 
Wnd Leander, with the reſt of the Company, were admitted 

o her Bed · ſice as ſoon as ſhe was laid. Altho' ſhe would have 
deen glad that Leander ſhould have had an Opinion of her 
onſtancy, yet could nor fhe well look upon him wichour 
pluſhing. The obſerving of this made him to pity her Contu- 
jon extremely, and in order to divert her from doing her 
af any Diskindneſs, he immediately put her upon relating 
hat part of the Ad venture which his Servant could not. This 
Requeſt of his ſhe forthwith proceeded to gratifie, as follows. 
mu may imagine, quoth ſhe, my Mother and I were not 4 
te ſur pri d, when while we were walking together in the Gar- 
Im that adjoins to our Houſe, we ſaw all of a ſudden a little 
Por open, which looks toward the Country, and five or fix Men 
ter thereat, who immediately ſeiʒ d upon me, without regarding 
Mother, and carried me away half dead with Fear to their 
Horſes, My Mother, whom ye all know to be one of the moſt 
flute Nomen in the World, fell furiouſly upon the firſt of thoſe 
ſhe overtok, and reduced bim to that Condition, that he could 
1 poſſibly get out of her Hands till he had called one of his 
ompanions to his Ain. The Perſon that reſcued bim, wha 
as ſo baſe as to beat my Mother, as I heard him after- 
pards brag on the Road, was it ſeems the Author of this En- 
erprixe. He nevertheleſs came not near me all that Night, du- 
ing which we marched like Perſons purſued hy an Enemy, and 
that thro' the moſt By roads ; for otherwiſe the Noiſe I made might 
have been ſufficient to have allarm'd ſome body to my Relief, 


Village in our way ; the Inhabitants thereof I ſoon raiſed with 
y ſhrill Notes, who nevertheleſs were not numerous enough to 
reſcue me. The Morning came, and then my Raviſher ap- 
proach d me; but had no fooner ſeen me than he flew from 
e in preat Paſſion, and afterwards aſſembled a Council of his 
Lompanions, which laſted ahout half an Hour. My Ruviſher a 
er that ſeem'd to be enrag d as much as I was grievd, and 
fen ſwore to make the Devil to do among his Companiong. 
heir tumultuous Aſſemo j being at an end, I could by no means 
ume to know what Reſolves they had agreed on. Ve were put on 
March again; and from that time forward I had leſs re- 
ny . me than before. They quarrel'd with me as often as 
ey 
fender, They carried me 77 as you might perceive, ſpeake 
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Ibey ſo manag d the Matter, that we met with but one little 


aw me uncaſie, and cursd me as if I had been ſome great 


166 Scarron's Comical Romance.” Part ij 


ing to Leander, with a Player's Habit on, which the. ky 
by throwing one f their Cloaks over. me. They met 4 Man u. 
on the Road, of whom they endeavour d to. 1 1 themſelves 


eaſon I have for it is not only the reſemblance of her Vai 
with that T heard, but likewiſe the Man that carried her, I dare 
poſitive, was the Servant you took laſt,, What's that you tell mt 
quoth Deſtiny ſome what diſturb'd ? 7 ell you my Thoughts, i 
ply'd Angelica, but I may be deceived, one Perſon may be lil 
another ; yet ſtill I fear it was ſhe, I fear ſo too, reply d I. 
fliny, with his Countenance much chang'd, for I have ſome re4 
ſon to apprehend a certain Perſon in this Province for an Eneny 
that would do me ſuch a good turn, But how came ſhe at ti 
Entrance of a Wood, continued. he, when Ragotin left 
Yeſterday at Mans? TI go fend away one of -my Friends thithe 
preſently, purſu'd he, to knuv the Truth, while I ſtay behind! 
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mine 4 Reſolution. ſuitable to the News he brings. As he had 
Ione. ſpeaking, he heard lome body call him out of the 
brreer, and ſtepping ro the Window, perceived it was Mon- 
tur ls Garouſſiere, who was juſt then return'd from his Vi- 
, and who told him, he had ſomething of Importance to 
ommunicate to him, He went down to wait on him, and 
yereby left Leander and Angelica together, to enjoy each other 
after ſo redious an Abſence, and to pour out their Sighs and 
ows into one another s Boſom. I fancy twould have been 
o ſmall Pleaſure either to have ſeen or heard them; bur 
ſill their greateſt Happineſs was to have been alone, Duy 
ing\this;, Deſtiny demanded of Ja Grouffiers what he had to 
xy ro him, Do you know a certain Gentleman called Verville, 
moth Garouffiere, and is he one of your Friends? He is the 
my Perſon that I have been obligd to in the World, reply d 
erty, and whom T . honour moſt, and who I believe has the like 
rindneſs and Reſpe& for ne. I believe the ſame, anſwer'd Ga- 
uffere, for I met him to Day at the Gentleman's where I dined, 
l bis Diſcourſe was of yo He asked me a hundred Que- 
ms Concerning you, without my being able to ſatisfie him any; 
ad if had not promiſed to ſend you to him, he would certainly 
broe come hither himſelf to wait on you before now, altho he has a 
great deal of Buſineſs upon his Hands where he is. Deſtiny 
thanked him heartily for his kind Information, and having 
karnt farthet from him, where his Friend Verville was, re- 
ſolr d to go ro him that very Minute, hoping to learn from 
him forne News of his Enemy Saldagne, whom he knew very 
well ro be rhe Aurkor of the carrying away of Angelica, 
and, provided ſhe were nor miſtaken in the Voice ſhe heard, 
of the raviſhing of his dear Star likewiſe. He deſired 
his Companions to return immediately to Mans, and to 
dongratulatre Mrs. Cave in his Name, upon the News of 
ber Daughter's being found; and moreover deſired of them 
ether ro ſend *a Man on purpoſe, or elſe fome one of them 
o come ſpeedily. 'back, * bring him word how his dear 
Madam Star did, provided he could but hear any News of 
her there, He inform d himſelf farther of Garouſſiꝛre, which 
was the way to the Town where Verville was to be found. 
After which, having made the Curate to promiſe that his Siſter, 
ſhould rake care of Angelica, till ſuch time as he ſent for ther 
from Mans, * Leander's Horſe, and got about Night to 
de Town where FVerville was. He did not think proper to go 
bok after Perville himſelf, for fear he might meet Saldagne 
his firſt coming, whom he knew to be thereabouts, and there- 
bee Reppinig in ar 2 little Hedge Cabaret hard by, he ſent the 
ER M34 Pay 
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VE. eile and Deſtiny gave an Account to each other of al 


ignorant of. Verville tells Deſtiny of the wondrous Brutal 


his Relation, who had defign'd him for his Heir, it con, 
| 5} : „ ES 4 72 r. 
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Boy to Verville, to let him know that the Gentleman when 

he had defir'd ro ſee, was there waiting for him. Verijh 

came, and throwing his Arms about D:ſtiny's Neck, continyy 

for ſome rinie embracing him, being ſcarce able to ſhew i 

Love and Tenderneſs he had for him: F ee 
ee eee 4146. 


R * — — 


hs . te = * ** 5 3 


£4 " 3 ä * _—_ 
w 27 -Þ 71 1 +> , enn 
7 — a> + + — 60 3 2 


CHAP, N. 


Which perlaps will entertain its Reader as lit 
| „„ i eng ? ?ꝝ?1«˙́ 0 


Matters concerning them, which they were ſeparately 


of his Brother St. Far, and of the great Patience of his Wit 
in bearing with him. Thence he takes an occaſion to er- 
rol his own Happineſs, in having ſo good a Woman to his 
Wife, and afterwards tells him News of the Baron D Arquy 
his Father, and of Monſieur de St. Sauveur. ' Deſtiny, on his par, 
relates all his Adventures, not concealing the leaſt ; and Ver 
ville farther acquaints him, that Saldagne ' ſtill continued to 
live thereabours, as ill a Life as ever, promiſing withal, thatit 
Madam Star were to be faund in his Cuſtody, he would do 
all that lay in his Power to recover her out of his Hands, at 
the hazard both of his own Life, and thoſe of his Friends, 
which he could command. He farther tells him, that be 
had no Place to retire to, but his Father's, and another Gen- 
tleman's in the Country, who was as bad as he, and beſides 
who had little or no Eſtate to maintain himſelf, and therefore 
could not be able to entertain another long. He muſt tber. 
fore, continued he, come to our Houſe ſpeedily, if he will reman 
in our Province. My Father bears with him, 'tis true, an account 
of ſome Relation; but my Brother St. Far cares no more for him, 


* E  —————— oc COW. 


whatever Friendſhip has been formerly between them. I would ad: 


viſe you therefore, proceeded he, to come along with me to my Fs. 
ther's to Morrow, and J will place you fo that you ſh4ll obſerve al 
be does, and notwithſtanding be ſeen by no Body but thoſe you have 


mind ty ſee. Deſtiny lik'd this Advice of his Friend Vervulle' 


vety well, and reſolved to follow it; but Verville being t0 
fup that Night with the Lord' of the Town, an old Man 
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wor be put in execution till the next Morning. Deſtiny for his 
bart ſuppd only on what he could find in the Cabaret, and 
ent io Bed berimes, that he might not make his Friend wait 
or him the next Day, for they had deſign'd to be on their 
Hourney by Sun. riſing. At the Hour appointed they ſer _ 
and as they rid along, for three Leagues together, entertain 

each other with thoſe Particulars they had not time to ſpeak 
Jof before. As ſoon as they were got to their Journeys end, 
Verville plac d Deſtiny in the Houſe of a Servant of his, whom 
he had married nor long before to a Woman in that Town, 
and who lived very prettily, not far off from the Baron D 
Arques his Father. He gave particular Orders that he ſhould 
be kept private, and promiſed he would return to him in a very 
ſuort Time. It was not above two Hours before he did return 
accordingly ; but acquainted Deſtiny at firſt daſh, that he had 
bad News to tell him. Hereupon Deſtiny began to grow pale 
and to tremble, but Verville ſoon removed the Cauſe thereof, 
by the following Relation, I was no ſooner alighted, quoth he 
to Deſtiny, but 1 ſaw your Friend Saldagne carried between four 
Men into 4 Ground Chamber, and that by reaſon of a Fall he had got 
8 from his Horſe, which had ſo bruis'd him, that he was not able to 
walk, At firſt ſight of me he told mt he had occaſion to ſpeak. 
with me, and defired me to come to his Chamber after the 
19 who was then preſent, had done dreſſing his Leg, which 
bad been extremely ſhatter d by bis Fall. I came accordingly, 
and & ſoon as we were alone, he began thus. I muſt, ſays he, 
confeſs all my Fauits to you, tho you are the leaſt indulgent 
of any of my Cenſurers, your Prudence being a continual Terror 
to my Folly. He afterwards owned he had carried away a Wo- 
man Player, for whom he ſaid be had had a kindneſs all his Life 
long, and would tell me the Particulars thereof, which he be- 
lieved I would be ſurpriz'd at. He told me conſequently that 
the Gentleman I was ſpeaking of before, who had been us'd to 
entertgin' bim, having been obliged to leave the Province on ac- 
count of ſiding with a Brother of his, who had been found to 
bave made bad Salt, he was forc'd to' bring his Booty to my Fa- 
ther's Houſe, - and that he bad deſired of bis Siſter, my Wife, that 
ſhe would conceal her in her Apartment, for fear this Ad ion of 
bis ſhould come to his Father's knowledge, which he ſaid, be 
dreaded. He afterwards conjured me to lend him one of my Ser- 
vents, hy reaſon his own were great Blockbeads, that might con- 
ault ber ſafe to an Houſe of his in Britany, whither be ſaid be 
would follow & ſoon; as ever he could well mount his Horſe. He,ask'd 
we farther, If I could not procure him a Man or two more to ac- 
Span my Servant, far well be knew bow difficult a thing it __ * 


—— 
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be for three Man to carry off a Woman ſo far without her cinem 

I made him believe twas an eaſy matter, the better to ſerve yi 

Now, continued Verville to Deſtiny, bis Servants are altogethy 

Strangers to you, and mine is a very cunning Fellow, and faithjy 

to me, therefore I will cauſe him to tell Saldagne that he will 

J along with bim a ſtout Fellow, an Acquaintance of his to his Aſſiſt a 
1 aud this ſame Fellow I defign \ſhall be you.. Therefore, purfw'd'hy 
L your Miſtreſi muſt be acquainted with this, and this very Nj 


. 
ches they, ehink ue ger « great way by the belp of the Moon, 


iÞ muſt ftign ber ſelf ſiek in ehe firſt Village; then will they h. 
. oblig d to ſtop; m Servant fhall make Saldagne's Men drm; 
Sue ſhail afterwards ſeem to recover, and then proreeding on in 
| their Fourney, it will be an eaſie matter for my Man to impoſe u 
the Drunkards, and to make them believe that you come behind with 

their Charge, when it ſhall be conttiv'd that © you ſhall go a quit 

contrary way, and ſo carry your dear Star quite off. Deſtin 

found a great deal of maſterly contrivance' in this Propoſal 

of Verviile s, and whoſe Man, whom they had juft then ſent 

for, entred the Chamber much at the ſame time. They con. 

ſulted together what they had to do, and agreed on all Point, 

Afterwards Verville retired with Deſtiny the reſt of the 

Day, being, unwilling to part with him ſo quickly after 40 

an abſence, tho he nevertheleſs hop'd to ſee him again 

at Baur bon, Whither he was to go. At length Night came, and 

Deſtiny went with Vervilles Servant to the Place appointed, 

Saidag nes two Men. fail d not to be there likewiſe, when Vervill 
by Saldagnes Order conſign'd into their Hands the Charge 

of Madam Sar. You cannot imagine what Joy enflam'd 

theſe «wo: Lovers Hearts at this enterview, bur ſpeak they 

muſt not. and look languiſhingly they dare nor, ſo that 

their: Paſſion might be. well term d inexpreſſible. They had 

not gone above half a League before Madam Star began to 

complain, Her Attendants exhorted her to take Courage til 

ſne came to a Ton about two Leagues off, where they gave 

her | hopes. ſhe ſhould reſt, Her Malady encrealed at every 

Rep, and Vervilles Man and Deſtiny did all that in them lay 
to prevent Saldagnes Servants from miſtruſting the reality of 

her Sickneſs, ſo near to the Place they ſer out from. At laſt 
they arrived at the Town, and immediately went to the Inn 

(whereof. there was but one in all the Place) which they 

happily found full of Gueſts and Drunkards. Madam Star 

continued to grunt, and feign'd Sickneſs better by Candle-light 

than ſhe had done by Day- light. She called for a Bell, and 

lay down in her Clothes, requiring her Guards but to leave 
her for an Hour only, and ſie did not queſtion but „ 
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dat time ſhe ſhould be fir to get on Horſe-back” apain. 
They left her, and Saldagne's Servants left all other Martets 
»the management of Vervilles Man, who had had their Ma- 
ders Orders. For their parts, they thought they had no more 
do do than to make much of themſelves, and Therefore 
Iaruck in with a jolly Company of roaring Boys, * whe 
were placed round a Table, pelting one another with Healths 
as thick as Hail-ſhor from the Mouth of- a Demi - Culverig. 
lYerville's Man would ſometimes ſtep in and take his Glaſs 
to renew the Fight, when there was like to be any Ceſſation 
of Arms; the reaſon he gave for his often flinching, was his 
having the Care of the Lady, bur the Truth was, he had a 
mind to get an opportunity to mount her and Deſtzny, and lend 
them away, Which he ſoon after did by By- roads; but therein 
raried from rhe Stratagem his Maſter had laid; as you; may 
have obſerv'd before, After he had ſo done, he returned to his 
Drunkards, amuſing them with flim flam Stories, a tilling 
them the Lady was for the preſent gone to fleep, but that ſhe 
would ſoon awake, and then they would be jogging on- 
wards of their Journey. He told them likewiſe, that Pi 
was gone into the Stable to look after, the Horſes, but would 
return preſently. He then put about the Glaſs, and toaſted 
ſereral Healths, all which Sa/dagne's. Men took in Bumpers, till 
at laſt their Heads grew ſo heavy, that they could not poſſibly 
lift them from the Table. It was therefore they were forced 
to be carried out, and thrown upon a Lump of Straw. in a 
Barn, for Beds they were nor ſuffer'd ro lie upon, for 
fear they ſnould have ſpoil'd the Sheets.  Verville's Man feignd 
himſelt drunk likewiſe, but which he really was not, by rea- 
ſon he had often baulk'd his Glaſs, In the Morning he 
waked betimes, and going ſorrowfully to his Companions. in 
the Barn, told them that their Charge was town, but chat he 
had ſent his Friend Deſtiny after her, who he hop'd would 
overtake and bring her back, However, he thought it both 
theirs and his Duty to mount immediately, and aſſiſt in the 
purſuit, and therefore bid them riſe inſtantly and prepare 
to be gone. It was at leaſt an Hour before he could make them 
comprehend what he ſaid, and I'll aſſure you twas near eig 
Days after, before they were wholly ſober, As all the Inn 
was drunk that Night, even from rhe Hoſteſs to che Scullion- 
wench, ſo no Body took the leaſt notice when Deſtihy ànd 
his dear Star went off; and 1 believe they ſcarce remembred 
next Day whether they had ſeen any ſuch People there or not. 
Whilſt Matters paſſed thus, and Verville's Man preſſed his 
luggiſh Companions to be gone, Deſtiny had gained Ground 
apace 
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apace with his dear Fellow-Traveller, not doubring in the 
forte his Friend behind had taken care, whenever troy, 


our, to lead his Purſuers a contrary way, The Moon ſha, 
out very bright, and the Road they had to go was ex 
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d, which led them ro a Town whither we will bring chen 
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Abad Action committed by the Sieur la Rappiniete 
and a farther Account of Madam Star's and De: 
tiny Travels, 5 
| DE» as he rode along, had a great deſire to know from 
mis dear Star, how ſhe came to the Wood where Saldapy 
bad ſeiz d her; bur this, tho he would have willingly been (atif 
ed in, yet ſtill kad he more regard to their Saferies, and there, 
fore ſpent all his Time in ſpurring and ſwitching his own, 
and his Miſtreſſes Beaſt forwards. At length the two Lovers 
had leiſure to entertain each other, which they did, with 
all the Ex preſſions and Demonſtrations of Love and Affe. 
Qion imaginable. Then proceeded Madam Star, to tell Be. 
nim how many good Turns ſhe had done her Mother, Mrs, Cv, 
and how extremely ſhe believed ſhe would be afflicted at her 
Abſence As for my part, continu'd ſhe, you may well ima 
ine I had as great a need of Conſolation as ſhe, for as ſoon as your 
Valet bad brought me a Borſe from you, and withal, acquainted mt 
that you had Fund the Raviſhers of Angelica, but were wounded. 
E. I wounded ! quoth - Deſtiny, interrupring her, I never was 
yer, no, nor in the leaſt Danger of being ſo, neither did I ever ſend 
you any Horſe. There muſt be ſome Myſtery in this, continued 
he, which I bave not comprehended yet, I wonder d indeed what made 
you ash me ſo often bow I did, and whether the going fo faſt did 
nat incommode me; but now alls out, Tou rejoice and torment 
we at once, anſwerd Madam Star, with this Relation. Your 
| Whunds cauſed me a great deal of Diſquiet, tis true, and now what 
| you tell me enclines me to believe, that your Servant has been gaind 
ever to our Enemies, out of ſome ill Deſign they have projetied as 
gainſt us. He has rather been debauck'd, reply'd Deſtiny, by 
Jome that are too much our Friendt, I have no profeſs'd Enemy, 
qt Jo of ms 8 et 
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patinued he, Bur Saldagne, and it is unlikely that be ſhould have 
duced 'my Servant, becauſe I know he beat him at that time that 
be met with you. How came you to know that, ſaid Star, for I 
dom remember I ever told it you ? Tou ſhall know, teply'd De- 
w, 4s ſoon as ever you have made me acquainted with the man- 
& of your coming from Mans. I can acquaint you with no mare, 
quoth Star, than what I have told you already. The Day after, 
ceded ſhe, that my Mother, Mrs. Cave, and I, came to Mans, 
zur Servant brought me a Horſe from you, and told me with Tears 
in his Eyes, that you had been wounded by the Raviſhers of Ange- 
lica, and that therefore you deſired I would make all the baſte I could 
to you. T got on Horſeback PERL for that purpoſe, altho' it was 
very late. I lay about five Leagues from Mans, at a Place whoſe 
Name I have forgot, and next Day, at the Entrance of a Wood, 
we were ſtopt by Perſons I did not know, I ſaw jour Servant 
beaten, and was extremely concerned at it, but could not hinder it. 
I ſaw likewiſe a Woman ſuddenly thrown off a Horſe, and whom 
I afterwards knew to be my Companion, but the great Frighs I was 
then in, joined with the extraordinary Concern I had for your Safety, 
made me to take little notice of it. They mounted me in the Place 
of her they had pulled off. We travelled till Night, and after- 
wards having gone 4 great deal more Ground, fer the mrſt part 
croſs the Country, we arriv'd at 4 fort of Gentleman Houſe, 
where I obſerv d they would not receive us, It was there that I 
firſt knew Saldagne, the Sight of whom cauſed me immediately to 
deſpair. We travelled after that a great way farther, and at 
length I was ſecretly convey d into the Houſe where your Friend 
found me, As Madam Star had juſt ended. the Kelation of 
her Adventures, the Day began to appear, whereby they 
rceivd they were in tbe High-Wood that leads ro Mans, 
They forthwith whipr their Horſes forwards more vigo- 
rouſly than they had hitherto done, to reach a Town they 
law before them. Deſtiny defired earneſtly to catch his Ser- 
vant, and thereby to diſcover what other Enemy he had in 
that Country beſides his profeſt one, Saldagne; but there was 
no likelihood that he would ſuffer bimſel? ro light into his 
Clutches, after the ill Trick he had plaid him. He learnt 
from his dear Star, all that ſhe knew concerning her Compa- 
mon Angelica; bur while they were thus amuling each other 
with Queſtions and Anſwers, their Horſes ſtarted all of a 
ſudden, at the Sight of a Man that lay at bis full length un - 
der a Hedge. D:ſtinys Horſe almoſt leap'd from under him, 
and Madam S:ar's was ſo frighred, that it quite rhrew her 
off, violently upon the Ground. After Deſtiny had recover d 
bimſelf, he went to fee how his Love far d, bur could ſcarce = 


alight 
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- alight to aſſiſt her, his Horſe ſo ſnuffl d, prane'd, and vip 
Ig 1 a and to leap off his Back, and unf 
is great Joy that his dear Sar had got no hurt. After this th 
Horſes being ſomewhar come to themſelves, he went yy z 
obſerve the cauſe of their Fright, and found it was a | 
y hom he rook either to be dead or aſleep, Upon a nes i 
View be law he was both, for he was dead drunk; al 
his ſnoring ſhew'd' him to be alive, yet Oeſtim had no ſav) 
crouble to awake him. At length by often pulling and tg, 
ing about, he open d his Eyes, and thereby diſcovered him 
to his Maſter to be his Servant, whom he had longed 
much to find. The Rogue, as drunk as he was, neverihe 
Jeſs knew his Maſter, and by the Fear he ſeem d to have 9 
him, betray d his being Author of what he had before doubt 
of. N e ask d him ſeveral Queſtions ſucce. 
ſvely, without waiting for Anſwers, As firſt, Vi he told My 
dam Star that he was wounded 2 Why he carried her away fun 
Aans? And whither le deſign'd to have carried her? By why 
Order. he bad the Horſe, and the like. To all which ne. 
| theleſs, he could not get a Word in Anſwer, either becauſe 
\ the Raſcal his Man was too drunk to have the uſe of his 
Tongue, or elſe by reaſon he feignd himſelf to be 6 
This made Deſtiny ro fly into a great Paſſion, inſomuch 
that having ſtruck him two or three Blows with the Flat of 
his Sword, he took a Halter and tied his Hands faſt behind 
him, and faſtned the other end to the Crupper of his Horſe 
intending to make him march in that manner to his Jou 
| ney's end. After which he mounted Star upon her Horle 
a4 again, and having ſnatch'd a good Cudgel out of the Hedge, 
i gor up himſelf ro proceed on his Journey, his Man walking 
all the way by his Side, like a Grey-hound in a „lip. The 
' Town which Deſtiny ſaw before him, happen d to be the ſane 
that he had parted from two Days before, where he had met 
| Monſieur Ja Garouſſiere, and where his Company ftill remained, 
| by reaſon of a grievous Colera Morbus that Madam Bouvilln 
| had had ever fince. When Deſtiny arriv'd, he found neither 
| Rancour, Olive nor Ragotin, they having all return'd to Ma 
| 


the Day before. As for Leander he had never quitted in the 
| leaft his dear Angelica. I need not tell you after what man- 

ner ſhe received Madam Sar; it may be eaſily gueſt what 
\ Carefles two ſuch Lovers would laviſh away upon each 
other, after ſo many Dangers eſcapd on either Side. Dr 
im immediately inform'd Monſieur la Garouffiere of the Sue: 
ceſs of his Expedition, and a little after, his Man being 
brought in, who was not yet unbound, he proceeds 0. 
oy | | 5 im 
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im the ſame Queſtions "bs before; to which nevertheleſs 
» Raſcal ſtood mute, as he had formerly done. This 
Ibſtinacy of his cauſed his Maſter to order a Hand Vice 
o be ferch'd from a Gun-ſmirh's, wherewith ro ſqueeze his 
Whambs, and make him confeſs by thoſe means. Ar the 
Wight of che Engine, the Rogue immediately fell a trem- 
ling, and falling down on his Knees, begg d heartily for 
Pardon ; confeſſing at the ſame time, that Ja Rappiniere had 
ſer him on to do What he had done, and that he bad 
woreover promiſed him for Recompence to take him into 
Is Service. He farther own d that Ja Rappiniere was then 
at a Houſe about two Leagues off, which he had uſurpt 
ppon a poor Widow. Deſtiny continued talking in private 
for ſome time with Monſieur la Garouffiere, who ſoon after ſent 
1 Footman to ler. la Rappiniare know. that he would 
ſpeak with him about an Affair of Conſequence. This 
ounſellor of Rennes had it ſeems à great Influence over 
the Provoſt of Mans. He had formerly prevented his being 
broke on the Wheel in Brittany. and had likewiſe always 
made it his Buſineſs ro protec him whenever he came to 
be accuſed of any Crime, and that not becauſe he though 
bim innocent, being ſatisfied that he had been guilty. of 

various Offences, but by reaſon that he had married a Rela- 
ton of his. The Servant that was ſent to la Rappiniere, 
found; him juſt. then getting on Horſeback, to go to Mans, 
but no ſooner had he heard that / Garouſſiere had ſent 
for him, but he put off that Journey to go wait, on him. 
In the mean time la Garonſſiere, ho had ſome pretence to Wit, 
drew out of a Scrutore ſeveral Copies of Verſes, of divers kind:, 
all which he read to Deſtiny, and afterwards ſhew'd him, to, 
paſs away the time, the following Novel tranſlated from the 
Spaniſhs Ln G At ano! 
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17 was in AfFiea, atriong the Rocks by the Sea- ſide, and 
1 not diſtant from the famous City of Fez, above half an 
Hour's Journey, tliat Prince Muley, Son to the King of Moreccs, 
after having ſtray d from His Companions while he was hunt. 
ing, 1 to be leſt alone. The Sky was without the leaſt 
Cloud, the Sea calm, and tlie Moon and Stars ſhone out ſo 
bright, that they in a manner rivald the Sun: In a word, al! 
theſe agreeable Accidents met together, made one of thoſs i 
Nights, which in hot Countries, like this, are far more płea - 
fant than what we call the fineſt Days in out Northern Regions. 
The Mooriſh Prince galloping along the Shore, diverted himmſelf 
with beholding the exceeding Brightneſs of the Moon andStars, 
and which communicated their Splendor to the Water, where- 
in they were alſo to be ſeen as in a Mirror. As he was 
thus amuſing himſelf, he heard ſeveral doleful Shrieks hard by, 
which his Gariofiry enclining him ro know rhe Occafion of, 
he ſpur'd forwards his Horſe, which, if you pleaſe, ſhall be a 
Barbary Courſer, and rid to the Place whence he thought the 
Noiſe came. He there diſcovered a Woman defending her ſelf 
with all her Might, againſt a Man that endeavourd to bind 
her Hands, whilft another Woman at the ſame time was ſtrug- 
ging with her to ſtop her Mouth with a piece of Linen. 
0 
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he coming of the young Prince prevented all farthet Vio- 
lence from being offer'd her, and occaſion'd an involuntary 
Truce on the Aſſaulter's Side. Muley at his firſt Arrival de- 
manded of the affaulred Woman, I bat made her to cry out? 
And of the others, What they were going to do to her? But in- 
ſtead of an Anſwer, the Man that was the Aggreſſor ſtept up 
to him with his drawn Scymerer, and launch'd at him ſuch a 
terrible Stroke, as would have undoubredly wounded him very 
dangerouſly, had he not dexteroufly avoided it by the Swift- 
| neſs of his Horſe. Villain, cryd Muley ro him, turning his 
Horle's Head, How durſt you aſſault the Prince of Fez? I did 
noe well know you to be he, reply d the Moor; but fince you hap- 
pen to bes ſo, it is becauſe you are my Prince, that I will either 
bade your Life, or loſe my own. With that he immediately ſet 
upon him with ſo great Fury, that the Prince, as valiant as he 
1 5 8 yh was, 
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was, thought leſs of chaſtizing his Subject's Inſolence, than 
defending his own Life. The two Women at the ſame time 
were at Fiſticuffs, and ſhe that a Moment before had been 
almoſt over - power d, was now become couragious, and kept 
her Adverſary from flying, hoping that her Champion would 
get the Victory. Deſpair ever augments Courage, and often- 
times gives it to thoſe whoſe natural Timidity made them un- 
capable of it before. Altho the Valour and Conduct of this 
Prince were incomparably greater than thoſe of his Adverſary, 
yer did the Self-conviction of this Moor, together with the 
ead of Puniſhment, ſo animate his Spirits, and direct his 
Arm, that the Combar remained for ſome time doubtful : Bur 
at laſt Heaven, that always is ready to protect rhole ir raiſes 
above others, cauſed the Prince's Attendants to come near that 
way, who being allarm'd at the Noiſe of the Combatants, 
and the Cries of the Women, immediately rid Poſt to ſee what 
was the matter, and arrived juſt at the nick when their Ma- 
ſter by a lucky Blow had brought his Enemy to the Ground. 
They preſently knew their Lord, and therefore ran with great 
Fury to have diſpatcht his vanquiſt'd Adverſary ; but the 
Prince calling out to them, bid them to forbear killing him, 
and ordered them only to tie him to a Horſe's Tail, it being 
his Intentions to have him reſervd for a more exemplary 
Puniſhment. Two of the Horſemen took up the two Woman 
behind them, and with this Equipage Muley and his Company 
return'd to. Fez much about Day break, This young Prince 
commanded in Fez as abſolutely as if he had been already King. 
Soon after his Arrival, he commanded the Moor, whoſe Name 
was Amer, and Son to one of the richeſt Merchants in that City, 
to be brought before him; the two Women were order d to be 
brought likewiſe ; bur they were known to no Body. by reaſon 
of rhe Cuſtom of concealing that Sex, which. is obierv'd here 
ſtricter than in any other Paris. She of the two whom the 
Prince had reliey'd, ſurpriz'd both him and the whole Coure 
with her Beauty; it being fo great, that all Africa had nor the 
like to boaſt of, and withal ſo majeſtick, that even a Slave's 
Habit, which ſhe wore, could nor obſcure ir. The other Wo- 
man was cloath'd like ro thoſe of this Country, who are of {ome 
Quality, and who likewile had Beauty, but which could nor 
ſtand in Competition with that of her Antagoniit ; and had it 
been poſſible, the Paleneſs of her Cheeks alone, occaſion d by her 
Feary would have loſt her the Victory, when the other would 
have rather received Additions from a guiltleſs Bluſh than a Diſ- 
advantage. The Moor appear'd before Mule) with Guilt in his 
Countenance, keeping his Eyes al the while fixt upon the Groupe "TY 
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The Prince commanded him to confeſs his Crime, if he would 
tor reſolve ro die in Torments. I know thoſe that are prepare 
for me, anſwer'd the Moor boldly; all which, and greater, I hau 
deſerved ; yet ſtill, had I thought it would have been for my Advay. 
rage, even the greateſt could be inflicted on me, would not have been 
able to have extorted the leaſt Confeſſion from me. But ſince In 
fatisfy'd nothing can avail to ſave my Life, ſeeing I would have been 
the Inſtrument of your Death, know, 'great Prince, that the Angy 
T have conceived againſt my ſelf, for not killing you, torment; 
me yet more than the utmoſt of your Tortures can do. As fy 
theſe two Spaniſh Nomen here, added he, they have both been m 
Slaves; n one t9'0 knew beſt how to play her Cards, ha 
married my Brother Zaide, whereas the other being more obſtinate, 
would never yet change her Religion, nor accept the frequent Profferz 
of Love which J have made her. Here he ſtopt, and would give 
no farther account, either of them or himſelf, notwithſtandin 

the great Menaces made him! This cauſed Muley to have him 
immediately thrown into a Dungeon, loaden with Irons; the 
Reneg1do, Wife of Zaide, was order'd to another Priſon. But 
the fai Slave, the Prince commanded to be conducted to 2 
Moor's Houſe, nam'd Zulema, a Man of Quality, and by Birtha 
Spaniard, but who had left that Country, becauſe he would 
not be forced to turn Chriſtian, He was of the illuſtrious Fa- 
mily of Jegrys, heretofore ſo renownd in Granada, and his 
Wife Icraide. likewiſe of the ſame Lineage, was reputed to 
be the tineſt Woman, whether for Beauty or Wir, in all Fez, 

. She was at firſt charm'd with the Beauty and Converſation 
of this fair Chriſtian Slave, and therefore, if ſhe had been 
capable of being comforred, ſhe might have found ſufficient 
conſolation in her Careſſes; but on rhe contrary, as if ſte 
had forſworn all manner of Comforts, ſhe always deſired to be 
alone, thereby to give the better vent to her Grief ; for when 
the was in Joraide's Company, ſhe underwent no ſmall Torture 
by retaining her Sighs and her Tears. All this while Prince 
Mulcy was very defirous of having an account of her Adven- 
tures. He had made his Mind already known to Zulema, who 
being a Perſon from whom he could conceal nothing, he had 
like wiſe acquainted him that he had a ſort of Love for this 
fair Chriſtian, and which he would before have ler her known, 
had not he apprehended from her great Afflictions ſome un- 
known Rival in Spain, who might be roo luckily prepoſſeſsd 
of her Favour, Aulema having receiv d this hint from his Lord, 
immediately gave Orders to his Wife to get what particulats 
ſhe could out of this fair Chriſtian, concerning her Life, but 
elpccialiyj how ſhe came to be Slave to Amer, Joraide was 

. 26 


part II. Scarron's Comical Romance: 179 

as deſirous as the Prince of knowing theſe Particulars, and 
therefore was not long before ſhe ſer about it; ſhe had little 
reaſon to think ſhe ſhould be refus'd, becauſe ſhe had been fo 
wonderfully civil ro her. Agreeable ro her Wiſhes the fair 
Spaniard anſwered her, that ſhe would ſatisfie her Curiofiry 
whenever ſhe pleaſed ; but having nothing but Misfortunes to 
acquaint her with, ſhe feared ſhe would find her Relation ſome- 
what tireſom. Tu will be convinc'd, reply'd Zoraide, that it 
cannot be ſo, when you ſhall ſee the attention T give to it ; and by 
the concern I ſhall infallibly ſhew for your bad Fortune, I dare ſay 
zou will be apt to believe you could entruſt your Secrets to no truer 
Friend, This ſaid, they threw their Arms over each others 
| Necks, and embraced ſo heartily, as if they had never de- 
ſigned to quit that Poſture, Afrerwards the fair Slave wip- 
ing her Eyes, which ſhed Tears abundantly at the remem- 

brance of her Misfortunes, began her Story in the following 
manner. * I ain, ſaid ſhe, a Spaniard by Birth, was born at 
Valencia, and my name is Sophia, I was educated with that 
* care and charge as would become a rich Father and Mother 
to beſtow on the firft Fruits of their Marriage. J had a 
Brother younger than my ſelf by a year; he was lovely as 
* could be; and loved me as dearly as I did him ; our murual 
* Friendſhip was ſo great, thar we were never eaſy when 
* aſunder, and therefore our Parents took care we ſhould 
* ſeldom be ſo. We learnt together all thoſe Exerciſes that are 
* uſually taught Youth of either Sex; and thence it came 
* ro pals, to the ſurprize of every Body, that I was equally 
* $kiltul with him in the Manege, as he was with me in the 
Arts of the Needle. This extraordinary ſort of Education 
cauſed à Gentleman our Neighbour to deſire of my 
Father that his Children might be bred along with us. 
His Requeſt was granted, and having only a Son and 
Daughter, about the Age of us, it gave occaſion to the Town 
* of Valencia to think that there would one Day be a Coun- 
* ter Marriage between us. Don Carlos and Lucy, were the 
* Names of thoſe rwo young Companions of ours. The for- 
* mer was handſome, and loved me dearly, which I reciprocal- 
ly returned. Our Parents obſerv'd it, but were ſo far from 
* either diſliking or oppoſing it, that they rather encouraged 
_ © and apfroved it, and I believe would certainly have 
* ſoon married us together, had not they thought us too young. 
At length our deluſive Happineſs was ftifled by the Death 
* of my Brother; a violent Feaver carried him off in eight 
Days, and from his Death ſprang the firſt cauſe of my Mis- 
« forrunes, Lucy was ſo affected at it, that ſhe obſtinately 
N 2 * relolv'd 
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* reſolv'd to turn Nun, I had brought my ſelf even to Death's 
Door with Grief, and Dex Carlos likewiſe had ſo great a Share 
* in our Concern, that he gave his Parents little hopes he 
* would ſurvive ir, ſo much the Loſs of my Brother, the Dan- 
ger 1 was in, and the Reſolutions of his Siſter had wrought 
* upon him. Ar laſt, thanks to our Youth, we all recover'd 
and time in ſome meaſure moderated our Afflictions. The 
Father of Den Carlos died nor long after, and left him both 
rich and our of Debt. His Riches furniſh'd-bim with Abi. 
* liry ro gratifie his gallant Humour, and his Gallantry flat- 
* rer'd my Vanity, expos'd his Love to publick Knowledge, 
and augmented mine. Don Carlos was often found at my Pa- 
rents Feet, conjuring them not to defer his Happineſs any 
longer, and my Father was inclinable to hearken to his Re. 
* queſt, left his profuſe Courtſhip might in time dimi- 
* niſh his Fortune; he gave him therefore Hopes that he 
* ſhould ſpeedily be his Son-in-Law. This raiſed Don Carlos to 
8 . "RP. . ' . . * 
_. ſo high a pitch, that he laviſht out his Love at an extraordi- 
© nary rate, and which would have been alone ſufficient to have 
convinced me of his Sincerity, had not I had ſo many prece- 
ding Proofs of his Paſſion. To add to his other Protulenefs, 
* he preſented me with a Ball, and invited all the Town of 
* Valentia to it; but to his Misfortune as well as mine, thither 
came among the reſt a Neapolitan Count, whom ſome Af- 
fairs of Importance had brought into Spain. This Count it 
* ſeems took ſo great a fancy to me, that he muſt needs be 
* in Love with me, and in order to gratifie his Paſſion, was 
not long before he demanded me in Marriage, after having 
* been inform d of the Quality of my Father, in the Kingdom 
of Valencia, My Father was ſo dazled with the Title of 
this Stranger, that he immediately conſented to all he ask d, 
* and from that very Hour forbid Don Carlos to pretend any 
* farther ro me. He likewiſe ſtrictly enjoyned me to receive no 
more of his Viſits, and moreover commanded me for the fu- 
ture to look upon the Ita/ian Count as a Perſon that was to 
_ * marry me at his Return from Madrid, whither he was then 
going, and would come back in a ſhort time. I diſſembled 
my Diſlike for the preſent to my Father's Propoſals, but when 
[ was alone Don Carlos would ſincerely come into my Mind, 
whom I thought the moſt amiable Man in the World, while 


I could nor find with my utmoſt Endeavours the leaſt thing 
agreeable, nay, ſcarce tolerable in his Rival; ſo that it was 
equally impoſſible for me to love the one or to forget the 
other. I had recourſe upon this occaſion ro Tears, but found 
thoſe a feeble Remedy againſt ſo great a Malady as 98 0 
| While 
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« While I was in this Condition Don Carlos entred the Room, 
but that without his uſual Ciiftom of asking leave. He 
found me all in Tears, which made him to loſe the Power 
of witholding his own, however great had been his Reſo- 
© [nrions nor to betray the Sentiments of his Hearr till he had 
« dived into the utmoſt of mine, He threw himſelf at my 
Feet, and taking me by the Hand, which he all bathed with 
© his Tears, Sophy, ſaid he to me, What muſt I loſe you then? 
$ Muſt a Stranger who has hardly the Honour ro be known to 
+ you, be notwithſtanding gr to me ? Shall he poſſeſs you, 
* Sophy, and will you conſent to it? You whom | have loved 
* ſo dearly, and who have always endeavoured ro make me 
believe that you loved me likewiſe ? Shall your Father pre- 
tend to diſpote of you, when he has already given you me ? 
© Your Father, the moſt unjuſt Man breathing! If you were a 
« Perſon, continued he, whoſe Merit could be valued, my Fide- 
* liry alone would be able ro purchaſe you. Bur, purſued he, 
* fince you are ineſtimable, I beg you to believe that if I have 
had the Ambition to aſpite to you, I ſhall not want the Cou- 
rage to revenge my (elf on him whom you caulſleſly prefer 
i rome, But however, added he ſighing, if it be your Plea- 
* ſure that my Rival ſhould live happy in your Favour, I will 
forego all Artemprs upon him, and only revenge your Un- 
kindneſs upon my ſelf by ſome cruel and ſudden Death. Don 
Car los, anſwered I, will you join with an unjuſt Father, and 
a hared Lover to torment me, and do you impute that to 
me for a Crime, which is only a Misforrune common to us 
both? Piry me, added I, inftead-of accufing of me, and bethink 
of means to preſerve me yours, rather than reproach me with 
a Fault I am no ways guilty of. I believe I may have better 
* reaſon to reflect on you for not having ſufficiently loved me, 
* fince I find you have not ſufficiently known me, But we 
have no time to loſe in vain Words, 'continu'd I, carry me 
* whicher you pleaſe, for you ſhall always find me diſpoſed to 
follow you. Ar theſe Words Don Carlos was more tranſported 
* with Joy than he had been before depreſſed with Griet ; and 
therefore having beg'd my Pardon a thouſand times for the In- 
© juſtice he had done me, he propoſed ro fetch me away the 
Night following, For this purpoſe he ſpent all that Day in 
ordering his affairs. He got together a good ſum of Money 
and hired a Barcelona Veſſel which would be ready to put to 
Sea at what time he defired : For my part, young as I was, 
* I had Wir enough to manage the Secret ſo well, that no body 
ever ſo much as miſtruſted us. I got all my Mother's Jewels 
and (crap'd up what Money 1 could ger, Ar the Hour 
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appointed Carlos's Page Claudio waited for me at the Gate, 
He told me his Maſter: had ſent him to conduct me on 
Board, and that he could not come himſelf, for Reaſons 
he would ſatisfie me in when he ſaw me. Ar the ſame time 
came a Slave that belong d ro Don Carlos, and who was like- 
wiſe very well known ro me, ro accompany me. We pot 
eaſily out of the City, by means of the good Contrivance we 
had laid, and were not gone far before we ſaw a Veſſel riding 
in the Harbour, whole Boat waited for us on the Shore, 
The Seamen told me my dear Don Carlos would come im- 
. mediarely, and that I had no more to do, than to go into 
the Boat, I was carried in by the Slave, but had no ſooner 
been ſer down, than I perceived the Seamen forcing in Clau- 
dio, whom 1 obſerved to be unwilling to enter. This en- 


|, creaſed my Concern for the Abſence of Carlos, and there- 


. upon I immediately demanded of the Slave where he was: 
He ſurlily anſwer' d, that wherever he was, he was no more 


for me. Having ſaid thus much he left me, and in a little 


„ while after, I heard Claudio above upbraiding the Slave after 
this manner, Is it thus, Traitor Amer, that you perform your 
promiſe, to rid me of a Rival, and leave me with my Love 
; Fo which the Slave reply'd, Imprudent Claudio! am I oblig'd 


to keep my Word with you, when you have not ſcrupled to 


« betray your Maſter, and how could I expect you would be 
true to me, and not ſend the Guards out after me to take 
my dear Sophy from me, whom 1 love more than my Life, 
« when I have obſeryd how villanouſly you ſerved both 
« him and her? Theſe Words ſpoken ro a Woman whom 1 
took always for a Man, and concerning Matters which I 
knew nothing of, raiſed fo fierce a Diſorder in me, that I fell 
dead for the preſent, in the Arms of the perfidious Moor. By 
that time my Fit was over, our Veſſel had got a good way to 
Sea. You can't * when I came to my ſelf, what a 
« Confuſion I was in, for then I plainly perceiv'd I was in the 


Hands of Moors, and Enemies to our Faith. I then knew 


the Slave Amet had all ſort of Authority, and that his Bro- 
ther Xaide was Captain of the Veſſel, Amet no ſooner ſaw 
me in a condition to hear him, but he made me a ſhort De- 
« Claration of his Love, profeſſing he had had a Kindneſs for 


me a long time, and that his Paſſion was the cauſe of his 


carrying me away, _ Moreover that he cengad ro carry me 
to Fez, where it ſhould be my own fault if 1 were nor as 


33 happ/, if not happier, than I could have been in Spain. 


And laſtly, he had the Impudence to urge to me, that he 


did not doubt but in a ſhort time I would have no reaſon 0 


Feger 


Part Il. Scarron's Comical Romance. 183 
« regret the Loſs of Don Carlos, I had ſcarce patience to hear 
him out, before I flew upon him with all the Vigour. and 
Courage that my Fir had left me, and by an Addreſs. 
which 1 told you before I had learnt from my Education, 
« ſnatching his Scymeter out of the Scabbard, was going 
to puniſh his Perjury with the Loſs of his Life, had nor 
his Brother aide timely ſtept in and prevented me. I 
« was preſently diſarm d, for haviag once - miſt my Blow, 
I could not poſſibly defend my ſelf againſt ſo great a num- 
ber of Enemies. Amer, whom my unexpected Arrempr had 
« frighrned, commanded all bur me ro go out of the Room, 
« and afterwards followed himſelf, He left me in ſuch a Con- 
dition as you may imagine after ſo cruel a Reverſe had hap- 
« pen'd to my Fortune. I ſpent all that Night in Tears, and 
« the Day following I nothing bur grieved and rook on. Time 
that generally alleviares other Peoples Misfortunes, did bur 
« increale mine. The ſecond Day was as uncomfortable 
to me as the firſt, or rather more tormenting, for when J 3 
reflected upon the never ſeeing Don Carlos more, how could * 
I propoſe ro my ſelf any future Conſolation ? Amet always | 
ound me ſo terrible whenever he offer'd ro accoſt me, that he 
= , came no more near me. From time to time they brought 
# , me Victuals ro ear, but which I refuſed with that Obſtina · 

, Cy, as made rhe Moor to fear that he had brought me 
„ away to no purpoſe. In the mean. time the Ship had paſs'd 

the Srreights, and was not far off the Coaſts of Fe; when 
Claudio entring the Room, I no ſooner perceivd him, than 1 

began with him after rhis manner, Villain, ſaid I, you have 
 berray'd me, and what could induce you to ſo baſe an Action 
. after you had been ſo well uſed both by me and Don Carlos? 
You were too well beloved, anſwer'd he, and ſince I lov'd 
Don Carlos likewile, what Ill have I done in endeavouring to 
rid my ſelf of a Rival? But if I have betray'd you, added 
he, Amet has allo berrayd me, and I ſhall have as great 
, reaſon” to lament as you, if I do not think of ſome Expe- 
dient not to remain alone miſerable. Explain theſe Riddles, 
« Teply'd I, and learn me who you are, that I may know of what 
Sex I have you for my Enemy ? Sophy, then continued he, l am 

of rhe ſame Sex with you, and like you have been in Love with 

Don Carlos, but if our Love has been equal, its Succeſs has been 
different; he always lov'd you, and was ever inclinable to be- 
* lievethar you return d his Paſſion, whilſt me he neither lov'd 
nor could think I loved him ſo dearly as I did, by rea ſon he ii 
* never knew who I was. I am of Valencia like you, pro-” i 
: Feeded: the, ang was not born ſo low but Den Carlos might ii 
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* have married me without Diſparagement; yet his Mind was all 
* ſet upon you, and you were the only Object of his Vows and 
 * Wiſhes. It was not but 1 endeavoured to make my Eyes 


| 
| fſave the Labour of my Tongue, and take the ſhameful Confeſ. 
| fon of my Love upon them. I always laid my ſelf in his way, 


and uſed all thoſe little Artifices that he would have done to 
* captivate me had ir been his own Caſe, 1 might have often 
diſpoſed of my ſelf in Marriage to Advantage, had not the 
hopes I had of one Day winning him over always prevented 
| my Fortune; inſomuch that inſtead of being diſcourag at 
* his Repulſe, I found it a means to love him the more. At 
length, being reſolvd to neglect nothing that might ſerve to 
bring him about, I Pu my (elf into Man's Apparel, cur off 
my Hair, and ſo diſguisd caus'd my ſelf ro be preſented to 
him for a Page by an old Woman, who told him that my 
Father was a poor Gentleman, that lived upon the Moun- 
tains of Toledo. My Face and Mien pleas d, it ſeems, your Lo- 
ver ſo well, that he preſently reſolv d ro rake me. He was as 
well ſatisfied- with my Wit as delighted with my Voice and 
manner of Singing, as likewiſe with my Skill in playing on 
all ſorts of Inſtruments that Perſons of Quality are wont to di- 
vert themſelves with, He believed he had met with Qualifica- 
tions in me that were not to be commonly found in Pages; 
and I gave him ſo many Proofs of my Fidelity and Diſcre- 
tion, that he treated me more like his Friend and Confident 
than Servant. This you are able to teſtify better than any 
Perſon breathing; and you know beſides, how often you 
have commended me to Carlos, both behind my Back and to 
my Face, and likewiſe done me ſeveral other good Offices 
with him; but I was mad to think that I muſt be indebted 
for all theſe ro a Rival, and that at the ſame time that 
they render d me more agreeable to my Lover, they made you 
more hateful ro rhe unfortunate Claudia, (for ſo is my true 
Name.) In the mean time your Marriage advanc'd, and my 
Hopes went back; but as ſoon as it was concluded they were 
utterly loſt, The Italian Count who became about that time 
in Love with-you, and-whoſe Quality and Eftate gain'd as 
much upon your Father, as his bad Mien and Conditions 

loſt him in your Eſteem, gave me nevertheleſs the Pleaſure 
of ſeeing you difturb'd, and which cauſed me to flatter my 
ſelf with thoſe fooliſh Hopes which Change always offers 
ro the untaypy. Ar laſt your Father prefer'd the Stranger 
whom you loved not, ro Don Carlos, whom you loved ; and 
* T had then the Satisfaction ro ſee one that made me unfortu- 
nate, unfortunate himſelf, and my Rival that I hated, yer 
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more unhappy. My Pleaſure was augmented, tho I con- 
© gderd I loſt nothing in him, becauſe he never was mine, 
« yer in that you were depriv'd of all in loſing him, by 
* reaſon he was all yours. But this imaginary Happinels, or 
to call it better, unfiniſh'd Hope, laſted not long: 1 learnt 
from Don Carlos, that you were reſolved to go away with 
« him, and I was employ'd for that purpoſe ro hire a Ship 
to carry you to Barcelona, from whence you were to go either 
co France or Tealy, I can't tell which. All the Force I had hi- 
# © therro made uſe of ro ſupport me in my Misfortunes, for- 
| s ſook me at this moment; I could now bear up againſt the Tor- 

ment of my unhappy Fate no longer, and hve was forced 
o yield to it. My Griefs upon this occaſion were fo great 
c that they made me downright ſick, and cauſed me to keep 

my Bed, One Day as I was lamenting my hard Uſage to 
my ſelf, and ſpeaking louder than ordinary, out of a Con- 
« fidence that I was not over-heard, the Moor Amet appear'd 
© before me, who after he had ſuffer'd me to recover out of the 
Surprize he had occafion'd in me, addreſs'd himſelf ro me 
in theſe Words, 1 have known you, Claudia, even before the 
time you diſguis'd your Sex to become Page ro Don Car- 

« los, and if J have all this while conceal'd that Knowledge 
| * from you, it was becauſe I had a Deſign to bring about as 
well as you. I have over-heard you enter into Reſolutions of 
* Deſpair. You have a mind to diſcover your ſelf ro your 
: Maſter to be a young Woman that dies for Love of him, and 
* afterwards to kill your ſelf in his Preſence, whereby you 
think ro incline his Piry, whereas you cannot otherwiſe engage 
_ * his Heart. Poor Girl! What other Advantage wilt thou ger 
* by killing thy ſelf, but aſſuring the Poſſeſſion of Carlos the 
* firmer to thy Rival? I have better Advice to give thee, if thou 
* haſt Courage enough to take it. Deprive thy Lover of Sophia; 
the means of accompliſhing it are eaſie; and tho it requires a 
great deal of Reſolution, yer has occaſion for no more than 
thou haſt already had to habit thy ſelf like a Man, and 
thereby to hazard thy Honour to content thy Love. Hearken 
to me then with Attention, verrinued the Moor, and I will 
* reveal to thee a Secret which 1 have never yet diſclos:d to an 


* Perſon ; and if the Propoſal I am about to make thee be dit- 12 


approvd thou art at Liberty either to receive or reject it. 
am of Fez, purſued he, and a Man of Quality in my own 
Country; my Misfortunes made me a Slave to Dan Carlos, 
and the Beauty of Sophia made me the like ro her. I have 
told you a great deal of matter, in few Words. Conſider your 
. own Unhappineſs without Remedy if you ſuffer your Lover 
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to carry off your Miſtreſs ro Barcelona. It is both your and my 
* Intereſt to prevent it, therefore let us lay hold on the occaſion 
that offers. I have bargain'd for my Ranſom, and have paid 
ir. A Galliot from Africa waits for me in the Road, nor far 
off that which Don Carlos has provided for the Execution of 
his Defign. He has put it off for a Day longer, therefore let 
us interpoſe our Project to carry her away before him, in 
© the foreſaid Gallior, In order ro accompliſh this, do you 
go immediately to Sophia, as from your Maſter, and let her 
* know that he requires ſhe ſhould depart this Night: For 
this purpoſe bring her away forthwith to my Veſſel, and [ 
« 'will carry her to Africa; whereby you will remain behind a- 
lone ro poſſeſs your Lover, and who tis very likely will be 
< inclin'd to favour your Paſſion, when he underſtands what 
« youare, how well you love him, and moreover, that the re- 
« covery of his Sophia is impracticable, Ar theſe laſt Words of 
Claudias, continuts Sophia, I became all of a ſudden fo oppreſt 
« with Grief, that I fainted away, and had ſcarce the leait fign 
of Life left in me. The Cries that Claudia made for help, who 
it may be now repented of what ſhe had told me, brought Amet 
and his Brother into the Room. They made uſe of all the means 
4 
6 
s 
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that were proper to recover me, when coming at length to 
my ſelf, 1 heard Claudia ſtill perſiſting to reproach Amer with 
his Treachery. Infidel, ſaid ſhe to him, how could you have 
rhe Baſeneſs both to betray me, and ro bring this Lady 
ro the deplorable Condition you ſee her in? Or, how could 
you have the Heart ro make me guilry of Treachery to the 
Man I love fo dearly > How dare you report your ſelf to 
be nobly born, when you are one of the very worſt of Men? 
Peace Fool, reply*d Amet, and do not accuſe me of a Crime 
ro which you your ſelf were acceſſory. I have told you be- 
fore, that one that could betray a Maſter like yours, well de- 
ſerves to be berray'd her ſelf, I have propoſed to carry you 
along with me, both ro ſecure my own Life, and prolong 
that of my dear Sophia; for I could eaſily gueis what Torrures 
ſhe muſt neceſſarily have undergone had you remained behind 
wich her Lover diſcover d. The Noiſe the Seamen made at 
their Entrance into the Port of Sa/ly, and the thurdring of 
the Cannon, as well from the Veſſel as the Caſtle, inter- 
rupred any farther Reproaches between Amet and Claudia, 
and at the ſame time delivered me from the Sight. of thoſe 
rwo odious Objects. We landed, Claudia and ] having our 
Faces all cover d with Vails, and were lodg'd in the Houſe of 
i} a Friend of the perfidious Amet's. The next Day we were put 
it into a cloſe Chariot, and carried in that manner to Fez, where 
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if Amet was over joy d at the fight of his Relations and Friends, 

Iwas no leſs afflicted and tormented at my Fate. As for 
Claudia, ſhe was reſoly'd to make her ſelf eaſy, for ſhe quick - 
. ly turn d Mahometan, and was married in a little time after 
* ro W Brother of the faithleſs Amer. This wicked Woman 
* employ'd all her cunning to perſwade me to change my Reli- 
© gion likewile, and ro marry with Amet, as ſhe had done with 


* 


aide, but I thank Heaven, 1 ſtill perſever'd in my. Conſtan 


* cy, both to my firſt Faith, and my firſt Love. This cauſed 
« Amet and his Friends ro uſe me wich all manner of ill treat- 


ment; bur at laſt I was inclinable to believe that Claudia was 


not quite ſo bad as ſhe ſeem'd. In publick ſhe perſecuted me 


indeed as much or rather more than the reſt, bur in private ſhe 
7 © would ever now and then do me a good turn. One Day when 
all the other Women were gone to the publick Baths, which 
jou know 'tis a Cuſtom amongſt you Mahomet ans to do ſo many 
times a Week, Claudia came to me in my Chamber, and with 
2 a ſorrowful countenance accoſted me in the following man- 
ner. Fair Sophia, ſaid ſhe, whatever occaſion I have hitherto 
had to bear you ill will, it is now art an end, by reaſon of my 
delpair ever to poſſeſs him who loved me too little, becauſe he 
loved you roo much. I condemn my ſelf inceflantly for ha- 


g « ving been the means of. making you miſerable; bur more eſpe- 


« cially for having abandon'd my God, our of the fear of Man, 
the leaſt of which Remorſes is ſufficienr ro make me undertake 
« ſomething unuſual ro my Sex l can no longer live ſo remote 
from Spain, and that eſpecially among Infidels, with whom I 
can neither expect Health while 1 live, nor Salvation when I 
come to die. You may judge of my ſincere Repenrance by 
the Secret Lam going to truſt you with, which makes you Mi- 

© ftreſs of my Life, by putting it in your Power to revenge the 
ill Offices I have been force d to do you, whenever: you pleaſe. 
The Secret is this, having procured about fifty Chriſtian Slaves 
for the moſt part Spaniards, and engag'd them to Secrecy, | have 
* furniſhd them with Money ſufficient to hire a Bark, wherewirh 
to tranſport us to Spain. Now you have nothing to do bur to 
follow my Fortune, either to fave your ſelf, if the Fates fo 
permit, orelſe ro periſh with me rather than live thus miſerably 


* among Infidels. Determine therefore quickly, Sophia, continued 


* ſhe, What you mean to do, and fince we are alone, let us p:eſent- 


* ly enter upon deliberating on the moſt important action of our 


Lives. Hearing this propoſal of Claudi a's, I immediately threw 
my {elf ar her Feet, and judging of her Sincerity by my own, 
made her all manner of acknowledgements both in Words and 
Actions. Puyfpant to our Project, we fer à time and place 
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vercheleſs pleaſed to hear ſhe was pre-engagd in Affection, 
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for our intended Fight, and which ar laſt, was to be behing 
© ſome Rocks by the Sea-fide, where ſhe told me the Veſſel lay 
« waiting for us. On the Day appointed we ſer our, happily 
as I thought, becauſe we got ſo eaſily our of the Houſe ang 
City. I admir'd the goodneſs of Heaven in favouring our 
« Eſcape with ſuch facility, and more than once offer'd up m 
Thanks inthe acknowledgment; however, the end of my Mil. 
« fortunes was not ſo near as I thought. What Claudia acted was 


only by order of the perfidious Amet, than whom ſhe yer more 


« perfidiouſly led me to this abandon'd Place, for no other rea. 
« ſon than to expoſe me ro the Luft of that wicked Maor, who 
« durft not attempt any Violence on me in his Father's Houſe, 
« who rho' a Mahometan, was morally honeſt. I followed in- 
« nocently, her that thus guided me to Ruin, and though 
] could never make her ſufficient Acknowledgments, for obli. 
ging me with ſo fair a proſpect of my Liberty. We walked a 
good round pace, till we came among thoſe Rocks, where ſhe 
« {till perſiſted to tell me, hat her Slaves lay attending for her; 
« when all of a ſudden, hearing a noiſe, and looking behind me, 
I perceiv'd the treacherous Amer coming towards us full drive, 
« with a drawn Scymeter in his Hand, Infamous Slaves, cryd 
he aloud, is it thus ye convey away your lelves from your 
« Maſter's Service? I was juſt going to anſwer him, when Claus 
dia ſeizing my Arms behind, and Amer throwing away his 
« Scymerer, and joining with her, to do the like ro me be. 
fore, they both endeavour'd jointly ro bind me with Cords, 


which they had provided for that Purpoſe. Having more 


* Arr and Strength than Women ulually have, I reſiſted, for 
« ſome time, the Atremprs of theſe two barbarous People; bur 
at lengih finding my Efforts o er- powerd, 1 had no other 
* remedy to have recourſe to, than Cries, which I hopd 
« would induce ſome charitable Traveller to come to my Relief. 
I was juſt upon the brink of Deſpair, as Prince Muley arrivd, 
* You have heard how he ſaved my Honour, and I might ſay, 
my Life, fince I ſhould infallibly have dy'd of Grief, had Ame: 


«ſucceeded in his brutiſh Defigns upon me. Here, Sophy end- 


ed the tedious Relation of her Adventures, while the friendly 
Foraide exhorted her to rely upon the Prince's Generoſity, who 
ſhe doubred nor would afford her ſpeedy Means ro rerurn to 
Spain. The ſame Day Zoraide went and acquainted her Huſ- 
band with every particular ſhe had heard from Sophy, of all 
which, he conſequently ſoon inform'd his Maſter Muley. Al- 
tho what had been told him concerning the Fortune of the Fair 
Chriſtian, did not ar all flatter his Paſſion ; yet was Muley ne- 
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chat he might thereby avoid the baſeneſs of tempting her. He 
bighly valued her Vertue, and was diſpos d by his own to 
encourage and aſſiſt her in the Continuance of it; hereupon 
he diſpatchd ⁊eraide to let her know, that he would ſend bh 
back to Spain as ſoon as ever ſhe pleas'd ; but not caring to truſt 
ro the Frailty of his Nature, had at the ſame time reſoly'd 
ro keep as much our of her Sight as he could, Sophy, for her 
part, was employ d in thinking how to make her return as ſe- 
cure as poſſible. She doubted if ſhe ſhould meet a Chriſtian 
Ship, which was nevertheleſs very difficult for her to do, 
by reaſon that few or none traded hirher, whether ſhe ſhould 
not find as bad Men on Board, as ſhe had done before a- 
mong the Moers. Sincerity is ſeldom oblery'd on Board Veſ- 
ſels, and good Faith minded as little among Seamen as a- 
mongſt Soldiers. Wherever Innocence and Beauty are mer, 
Impudence will always take occaſion ro invade them. Whilſt 
ſhe was thus debating with her ſelf, Icraide advisd her to take 
upon her the Habit of a Man, and the rather, becauſe her Shape 
was proper for that purpoſe: She told her alſo, that it was Mu- 
leys pleaſure ſhe ſhonld do ſo, and who not being able to find 
a Man in Fez, with whom he could ſafely entruſt her, had 
provided a Companion for her, of her own Sex, who was to be 
diſguis d likewile, whereby they both might eaſily avoid the 
Inſolence of the Seamen and Paſſengers, if any were that way 
inclin d. This Maoriſp Prince had formerly purchas'd a Prize 
of a Corſair of Barbary, It was a Ship that had belong'd 
to the Governour of Oran, which was carrying a Spaniſh Gen- 
tleman with his whole Family to Spain, whom the Gover- 
nour had ſent thither a Priſoner our of ſome diſguſt. Mu- 
ley had been inform'd that this Chriſtian was a great Hunter; 
and as that Exerciſe was one of the choiceſt of his Diverſions, 
he was reſolved to keep him to himſelf ; but for fear of ma- 
king him uneaſy, he order'd he ſhould not be ſeparated from 
his Wife, his Son and Daughter, In two-Years time he had 
liv'd in Fez, in Muley's Service, he had taught that Prince ro 
ſhoor admirably well, and that either ſitting or flying, He 
had moreover inſtructed him in ſeveral other ways of Hunting 
unknown before to the Moors. By theſe means he in a ſhort 

time had gain d ſo far upon the Prince's Favour, and had been 
o ſerviceable to him in all his Diverſions, that when a Ranſom 
was offer'd for him, he would by no means conſent to part with 
him, but rather made it his daily endeavour to oblige him, and 
make him forget Spain. Notwithſtanding this Kindneſs of the 
Prince, the Regret he had ro be out of his own Country, and the un- 
likelihood of ever returning thither again, had brought ſo * a 
a Me- 
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Melancholy upon him, that it ſoon ended his Days, His Wife 
likewiſe languiſh'd on the ſame account, and lived nor long 
after her Husband. When Muley ſaw how fatal his Favours tg 
theſe Strangers had been, he began to be touched with Remorſe, 
and was exceeding ſorry that he had not comply d with their 
Deſires; but ſince it was now too late, he reſolvd to reward 
the good Services of his Sportſman to his Children, and for 
- that purpoſe immediately ſent for them into his Preſence, The 
Daughter, whoſe Name was Porotly, was about the ſame Age 
with Sophy, and had both Wit and Beauty. Her Brother nam d 
Sancho, was ſome what younger, being not above Fiſteen; both 
were made Choice of by Muley to accompany Sophia to Spain, 
The Affair was for ſome time kept ſecrer ; tliree Spaniſh Habits 
for Men were order'd in the mean time to be gor ready, Ar 
length Muley diſplay'd his Magnificence in a great Quantity of 
precious Stones which he preſented Sophia with, To Dorothy and 
Sancho he gave likewiſe ſeveral noble Preſents, which together 
with what their Father had left them, and which had been 
all obrain'd from the Liberality of this Prince, made them to 
be conſid erably rich. About the ſame time Charles V. made 
War upon Africa, and beſieg d the City of Tunis. He had ſent 
an Ambaſſador to Muley, to treat about the Ranſom of certain 
| Spamards of Quality, who had been ſhipwrack d on the Coaſt 
of Marocco. It was to this Ambaſſador that Muley recom- 
mended Sophia under the Name of a Man of Quality, called 
Don Hernando, Dorothy and her Brother were ſaid to be his At- 
tendants, one paſſing for his Gentleman, and the other for his 
Page. Sophia and Joraide could not part without the greateſt 
Reluctance. They thed abundance of Tears, and gave each 
other unqueſtionable Proofs of a reciprocal Affection. Zoraide 
as a farther token of her Love and 11 the fair 
Chriſtian with a Necklace of Pearl, of that great Value that 
ſhe would by no means have accepted it, had not Zulema, who 
lov'd her no leſs than his Wife, acquainted her that they ſhould 
take it very unkindly if ſhe refusd what they render'd only 
as a Pledge of their Friendſhip. Joraide made Sophia promiſe 
to let them know from time ro time how ſhe did, either by 
the way of Tangier, Oran, or the other Places which the Em- 
r then poſſeſſed in Africa. The Chriſtian Ambaſſador em- 
ark d at Sally, carrying along with him Sophy, whom from 
henceforward we muſt call Don Hernando, Before he pro- 
ceeded on his Voyage to Spain, he was to go wait on the Em- 
peror at his Camp before Tunis. Our Spaniſh Lady in Maſ- 
querade was to be preſented to him for a Gentleman of Anda- 
louſia, who had been a long time a Slave to the Prince of 
l | h Morcceo 
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Morocco. She had no ſuch; great Reaſon to be in Love, with 
Life, as to fear the hazard of it in the Wars, and there fore ſince ſhe 
had took upon her the Character of a Cavalier, ſhe was oblig'd 
to go upon all Actions that Honour called her to. For this pur- 

pole ſhe placed her ſelf among the Volunteers, relolving to loſe 
no occaſion to ſignalize her ſelf, and which ſhe often did, to that 
degree, that her Valour came ar length to the Emperor's Ear. 
She happen'd to be in one Action, above the reſt, wherein the 
Emperor was unhorſed, and the Chriſtians like to be beaten. 
This our valiant Amazon perceiving, by a Performance ſcarce 
to be believed, ſhe immediately remounted the Emperor, and 
laid. about her with that Conduct and Vigour, that ſhe almoſt 
oppoſed rhe whole Force of the Enemy, till ſuch time as the 
routed Army had rallied, and were come up to her Relief. 
This wonderful Action of hers, did not go without its Reward. 
The Emperor in Recompence, preſented to the unknown Don 
Hernando, a Commandery of great Revenue, as likewiſe a Regi- 
ment of Horſe, which had belong'd to a Spaniſh Colonel, kil- 
led in the late Fight; he alſo gave him the Equipage of a 
Man of Quality, and from that very time, no Body was ſo much 
eſteem d in the Army, as that valiant Heroine. All the Actions 
of a Mau were natural to her: Her Countenance was ſo good, 
and made her appear to be ſo. young, her Courage and Con- 
duct were ſo far beyond her Years, her Wir was ſo charming 
and entertaining, that there was not one Man of Quality, or 
Officer in the whole Army, but who either ſought her Friendſtip 
and Acquaintance, or humbly declin d aſpiring to ir, as being 
unworthy. It muſt not be wondred ar then, ſince all the World 
ſpoke ſo much of her, and yet more her renown'd Actions, if 
| ſhe came to be ſo greatly in Favour with her Prince. About 
this time divers Recruits of Men and Ammunition arriv*d from 
Spain. The Emperor would have them all drawn up by them- 
ſelves, that he might have a View of them, with the principal 
Officers of the Army, amongſt whom was our Female Warriour. 
Among theſe new. come Soldiers, ſhe fancied ſhe had eſpy d Den 
Carlos, and as it happen'd, ſhe was not deceiv'd. This made her 
to be uneaſie all the remainder of that Day, She ſent out often 
to look after him, but could not find him, by reaſon he had 
changed his Name. When Night came, ſhe could not fleep a 
wink, and therefore rofe by Day- break, to go in ſearch of her 
dear Lover, who had coſt her ſo many Tears. Ar length ſhe 
found him, but was not known by him, by reaſon ſhe was grown 
taller, and had beſides her Complexion much alter'd by the 
ſcorching Hears of Africa. She made him believe ſhe took him 

for another of her Acquaintance, and began to ask hin: 1 
"ou 
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from Sevil, as likewiſe Once an imaginary Perſon that 
came firſt into her Head. He told her he knew no ſuch Per. 
ſon, was never at Sevil, and that he was born and livd 
in Valencia, Du are nevertheleſs much like a Perſon that I kney, h; 
and had a great eſteem for, repli d Sophy, and therefore you muſt b, 
give me leave to be ranked among the Number of your Friend, 
With all my Heart, anſwered Don Carlos, and for the ſame reaſon 
you urge, I muſt beg the like Liberty from you, for you no leſs re. 
ſemble a Perſon I loved long ſince, and do ſtill love; you have the 
ſame Viſage and Voice, but are not of the ſame Sex, and certain. 
ly cannot be of the ſame Humonr, added he ſighing. At theſe 
laſt Words of Carlos, Sophy could nor forbear bluſhing, which 
he nevertheleſs took no notice of, by reaſon he then had his 
Eyes overchargd with Tears, which hindred his obſerving 
| | her change of Countenance. This extraordinary Tendernels 
5 of Don Carlos mov'd her ſo extremely, that ſhe was ready to 
| - diſcover her ſelf; ro prevent which at that time, ſhe deſired 
him to come viſit her in her Tent, and bid him enquire for 
Don Hernando. At the hearing of this Name Don Carlos began 
immediately ro be afraid, well knowing what Honours the 
Emperor had conferr'd on that Perſon, and therefore fear'd he 
might not have ſhew'd him ſufficient Reſpect. He met with 
little difficulty in finding the Tent, for it was but what every 
body could direct him to. He was there received with all the 
Civiliry that a privare Gentleman could expect from a General 
Officer, He again diſcover*d the Countenance of Sophy in that 
of Don Hernando, but was more amazingly ſurpriz'd at the re. 
ſemblance of their Voices, which immediately funk; inro his Soul, 
and brought to his Remembrance the Idea of the Perſon in the 
World that he lov'd beſt. Sophy yer unknown to her Lover, 
made him to dine with her, and after Dinner commanding 
her Domeſticks to retire, and giving Orders that ſhe would 
be ſeen by no more Viſiters, causd him to tell her over 
again that he was of Valencia, and afterwards occafion'd him 
to relate all the Adventures that had happen'd between him and 
her, which to be ſure ſhe knew as well as he, from their firſt 
Acquaintance to the time of his Contrivance for carrying her 
away. Would you believe, quoth Don Carlos, that a Woman of 
her Quality, who had received ſo many Proofs of my Love, and 
return d me yeciprecally as many of hers, could yet be fo void of Senſe 
er Honour to prefer a young Page, who had little or ncthing to 
boaſt of, to his Maſter } But are you ture of what you ſay, re- 
ply'd Sophy ? Chance often controuls our Deſigns, and oftner 
takes Pleaſure ro confound our reaſoning with Events the leaft 
expected. Your Miſtreſs may have been forc'd ro ene ur 
| | | continu 
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continu'd ſhe, and is, it may be,” more unfortunate chan 
Llameable. ould to God, anſwer d Den Carlos, I could in 
the leaſt doubt of her Guilt ! All the Misfortunes which I have 
hitherto undergone' on her account, would-be eafie to me, could I but 


believe ber ſtill faithful. But alas l ſhe is only ſo to the Traitor 


im. It ſeems to me, reply d Sophy, you could have but lit- 
tle Kindneſs for her, fin — Lal — condemn her unheard. 
Can 1 have greater Proof of her Baſeneſs, cry d Don Carlos, than 
appears by a Letter ſhe ſent her Father the very Night ſhe went off ; 
whereby, I ſu 2, thought to take away all Suſpicion of her going 
away with the Page. Bu to the end au may be a better Fudge of 
it, added he, I have the Letter to ſhow-z then he read the Letter, 
which was in the following Words: ” 2 8 


70 ought not, Sir, to forbid my loving Don 
i. Carlos, fire you had once commanded me to 
doit, A Deſert ſo great as he has to pretend to, muſs, 
needs captivate the warieſt Heart; and where fo 
much Worth and Merit reigns, Intereſt muſt not think 
to get place. T fly then away with him whom you have 
thought fit I ſhould love from my Tonth upwards, and 
without whom it is as impoſſible for me to Ive, as it 
would be not to grieve my ſelf to Death in the Arms 
of 4 Stranger I hate, altho he were yet richer than he 
boaſt's himſelf to be. Our Crime therefore, if, any, de- 
ſerves at leaſt your Pardon, which if you are diſpos d 
to afford us, we will return as willingly to receive, as 
we have (hewn Diſpoſition to retreat from the unjuſt 
Vidlence you would do tis. n 
. „ 5S0PH ILA. 


Lou may imagine, proceeded Carlos, what a Hurricane 
* this railed in the old Peoples Breaſts. They hop'd I was either 
* yet in Valencia conceal'd with their Daughter, or elſe that 
* I was not far off, They kept their Loſs a Secret o every 
Body but the Vice-roy, who was their Relation. 1 was ſur- 
4 ang ro find the Conſtable and his Mirmidons enter my Cham- 
* ber at Day-break, rudely asking me for Sophy, and whom I 
having demanded the ſame Queſtion of, they immediately 

6 0 „duties 
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Claudio, and pretended an Affection to Don Carlos but to ruin 
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© hurried me in à violent manner to Priſon. I was qu 
© ſtion d, and yet could ſay nothing in my Defence cy, 
* cerning Sophys Letter; it thereby appear'd I was to cu. 
* ry her awzy, bur it was manifeſt that my Page diſzy. 
© pear'd alſo. Sophy's Relations made all imaginable Search 
© afret her, and my Friends did what they could to find whi, 
ther the Page had carried her, which they were certain he 
muſt have done ſome whither. At length it being found im. 
poſſible to meet with either one or th'other, which was th; 
only thing that could have clear d my Innocence, I was ac. 
© cusd by my Enemies of murthering both. Hereupon 1 had 
© notice given me that I muſt ſoon come to my Trial, and tha 
© if Leſcap'd it was more than any body expected. I knew the 
© Home-prooſs they had againſt me, and hop'd only for a Mir. 
cle from Heaven to acquit me; bur ar laſt Deſpair got the 
© upper-hand, and my Hopes conſequently vaniſhd., I refoly' 
6 erg not caring to truſt my Deliverance to the Courlg of 
* Juſtice, to join with ſome Highway-men, my fellow Priſo. 
ners, in the Execution of a Deſign they had laid to procureit 
for us all. Accordingly we one Night farc'd the Gates of our 
© Priſon, and by the Aſſiſtance of our Friends, got to the Moun- 
* tains that were neareſt Valencia, before the Vice-Roy could 
* poſſibly be inform'd of our Eſcapes. We here continued x 
© long time Matters of the Roads. My Sophy's Infidelity, and 
her Parents mercileſs Proſecution, together with the Loſs of my 
* Eſtate and Reputation, made me ſo deſperate, that I card 
© not at what rate I hazarded my Life, and therefore in all ca- 
* ſes of Refiſtance behav'd my ſelf with fo great Reſolution, that 
my Companions thought fit to chuſe me for | their Captain, 
© I continued in this Poſt ſo ſucceſsful for ſome time, that our 
© Troop became formidable even to the Kingdoms of Arragm 
and Valencia, which Countries we were ſo bold as to put un- 
| der Contribution. I herein make you acquainted, conrtinu'd 
Carlos to Sophy, with a Secret that concerns my Life, bur th: 
| * Honour you have done me of your Friendſhip, and the Opi- 


| nion I have of your Integrity, make me not to doubt in the 

' * leaſt of my Security. Ar length, proceeded he, I was weaty 

| * of this wicked Courſe of Liſe, and forſook my Companions 

8 * ara time when they leaſt expected ir. I made my way for 

. Barcelona, where [liſted my ſelf a private Trooper in the Re- 

* cruits that were juſt then raiſing for Africa. 1 had hitherto 

| had no great Reaſon to bein love with Life, and therefore ha- 

! * ving made ſo ill uſe of it as to infeſt my Country, thought 

N * I could not do better than employ the Remainder of 

my Days in its Service, and more elpecially- ſecing the Kit 
; — | ne 
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t neſs I have receiv d at your Hands, has been the only Com- 
e fort 4 have had fince T have been made the moſt miſerable 
© of Men, by the moſt ungrateful of Women. The unknown 
Sophia hereupon took the part of Sophy unjuſtly accus d, and 
omitted nothing to perſuade her Lover againſt paſſing rath 
| Judgments on his Miſtreſs, before he was throughly inform'd 
of her Crime. She told the unfortunate Gentleman moreover, 
that ſhe was very ſenſible of his Misfortunes, and would do 
all that lay in her Power to alleviate them; and to give him 
a better Proof of her good Will, than what lay in bare Words, 
ſhe deſired him ro come and be with her, and that as foon as 
occaſion ſerv'd, ſhe would employ all her own and her Friends 
Intereſts with the Emperor, to get him deliver'd from the Pro- 
ſecution of Sopby's Parents, as likewiſe from that of the Vice- 
Roy of Valencia. Don Carlos was not at all mov'd with what 
the counterfeir Don Hernando could ſay to him concerning the | 
Juſtification of Sophy, but to accept of the Offers of his Table 
and Houſe he was. The ſame Day this faithful Lover ſpoke 
to Don Carlos's Caprain to permit him ro come and ſerve under 
him, 1 ſhould have ſaid, her. Now was our Lover under 
the Command of his Miſtreſs, whom he rook to be either dead 
or faithleſs. He was very eaſie from the beginning undet this 
new Commander, and would often wonder how he came to be 
ſo much in her Favour in ſo ſhort a time. He was at once 
her Intendant, Secretary, Gentleman and Confident. The orher 
Domeſticks paid not a greater Reſpect even to Don Hernands 
himſelf than they did to him, and he would no doubt have been 
exceeding happy had not the /oſt Sophy, the treacherous Sophy, come 
ſo often into his Mind. Whatever Kindneſs Sophy had for him, 
ſhe always took a great deal of Pleaſure to ſee him grievd, 
not doubting but it was upon her account. At laſt ſhe had 
Juſtified S-phy fo oſten, and ſometimes with that Hear, that 
Don Carlos came to ſuſpect that ſhe had either been for- 
merly her Lover, or was ſo ſtill. Theſe Wars in Africa ended, 
as you may read in the Hiſtory. The Emperor afterwards 
made them in Germany, Italy, Flanders, and other Places. Our 
experienc'd She-warriour, under the Name of Hernando, ſtill 
kept up, or rather encreas'd her Reputation for Courage and 
Conduct, tho the laſt of theſe Qualities is ſeldom to be met 
with in a Perſon ſo young as this valiant Lady's Sex made 
her ro appear. The Emperor was oblig'd to go into Flanders, 
and for that purpoſe demanded Leave of the King of France 
to pals rhrough his Dominions. The great King that then reign'd 
in that Country, had a mind to excel in Generofity a mortal 
Enemy, who had always 2 him in Fortune, me 
CO n-. 
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had not made the beſt uſe of it. Charles V. was received in 
Paris with as great Magnificence as if he had been King of Franct 
himſelf, The brave Don Hernando was one of the ſmall numbey 
of Perſons of Quality that attended him, and 'tis more than 
likely, if he had continued long at that Court, this fair Spaniſh 
Lady, being taken for a Man, would have enamour'd all the 
French Ladies, and raiſed Jealouſie in the moſt accomp!iſh'd of 
Courtiers, While this happen'd, the Vice-Roy of Valencia died 
in Spain. Den Hernando, thro his great Merit and Intereſt 
with the Em eror, , doubted nor but he ſhould quickly ob- 
rain that Charge; and as he wiſk'd, ſo ir ſoon after fell out, 
for he had no ſooner askd than he had it given him, without the 
leaſt Oppoſition from any Competitor. This his good Succeſs 
he immediately chought fitting to acquaint Don Carlos with, and 
at the ſame time gave him reaſon to hope, that as ſoon as he 
was gotten into Poſſeſſion of his new Employment, he would 
not only reconcite him with Sophy's Relations, and procure him 
Pardon of the Emperor, for having been chief of che Vands- 
lero's, (Highway-men) hut likewiſe undertake to reſtore him to 
his Lands and Eftate. Den Carlos might very well have re- 
ceivd Comfort ſrom theſe Promiſes of his Friend, had not his 
Love made him uncapable of ir. The Emperor ſoon after 
arrived in Spain, and went directly ro Madrid, while Den 
Hernando made what haſte he could to his new Government, 
From the very Day of his Arrival in Valencia, Sophy's Friends 
continually peſter'd him with Petitions againſt Don Carlos, who 
at the ſame time was both his Steward and Secretary. The 
Vice Roy promis'd to do them ſpeedy Juſtice, but at the ſame 
time let Carlos FOTO. know that he would not fail to pro- 
tect his Innocence. The Cauſe was quickly prepar'd for 
Hearing, and in five or fix Days time both Parties were ready 
ro go to Trial. The Proſecutor demanded of the Vice. Roy that 
the ſuppoſed Criminal might be ſent. ro Priſon, which Don 
Hernando would not nevertheleſs conſent to, giving inſtead 
thereof, his Word, that he ſhould not ſtir out of his Houſe till 
the Day aſſign d for the Trial. The Night before that fatal Day, 
which kept the whole City of Valencia in ſuſpence, Don Carlos 
defird a private Audience of the Vice- ey, which being 
granted, he threw himfelf at his Feer, — roke out into 
the following Words. To Morrow, my Lord, you will be 
able to let the World know thar l am innocent; and altho' 
* ſome of the Witneſſes you have already heard in my De- 
* tence, clear me abſolutely of the Crime; yet do J here pre- 
* ſume to ſwear once more to your Highneſs, as religiouſly as 


* would do before God at the ſacred Altar, Thar I not only have 
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» not carry d away Sophy, as my Adverſaries malicioully alledge 

« againſt me, but likewiſe did not lay Eyes on her from the 

6 Day before ſhe was ſo carried away, and have never heard the 

c ſeaſt news of her ſince. I own I was to have carried her 

c away, continued he, had not a Misfortune too obſcure for 

© me to unxiddle prevented me in that Deſign. Enough, Don 
Carlos, reply d the Vice - Roy, go to Bed and take your reſt; 1 
am both your Maſter and Friend, and perhaps am better inform d 
of your Innocence than you can imagine. Dou are come aling with 
me from Africa under my Protection, and I will not Fail to de- 
fend and clear you againſt all your Enemies in this matter, Don 
Carlos aftor having return d his moſt hearty thanks to ſo o- 
bliging a Maſter, went to Bed, but could not ſleep for think- 
ing on what was to enſue. He got up by Day-break, and 
gdrefling himſelf more gallant than ordinary, went ro wait 
on the Vice Roy at the Levee ; but I ſhould miſtake if I told 
you he enter d the Chamber before ſhe was dreſt. The before 
mention d Dorothy that came with her diſguis'd from Fez, till 
continu'd to be her Confident, and Companion, and did thoſe 
Offices for her, which if another had done, ſhe muſt have 
quickly been diſcover d. Don Carlos therefore gained not ad- 
mittance till Dorothy had ſer open the Door, as well to him as 
every Body elfe. The Vice Roy no ſooner perceiv'd bim than 
he began to reproach him wich riſing lo early, aliedging that 
his not ſleeping was no great token of his Innocence. To which 
Don Carlos, being a little diſturb'd, reply'd, chat che Fear of be- 
ing convicted did not fo much hinder bim from fleeping, as 
the hopes he had of ſoon ſceing himſclf deliver'd by the Jultice 
his Highneſs would do him. Bur you are mighty Spruce and 
* Gallant, quoth the Vice Roy; nay, ſeem indifferent even on the 
Day you are ro be try d for your Life. I know not what 
tg think of the Crime you are accusd of As often as we 
* diſcourſe of Sophy, you ſeem more negligent and unconcern'd 
* than I, who am no party, nor ever have been ſuſpected to 
have been belov'd by her, nor to have made away with her, and 

* pollibly cke young Claudio likewiſe, as you have been. Vou ſay 

* you have lov'd her, contianed the Vzce-Roy, and yet you furvive 
the loſs ot her, and endeavour nothing lo much as to get your 
elf acquirred, that you may forget her, and live at cafe ; you 
that ought rather ro hue Life, and geltroy rhole very Charms 
that have render'd you ſo aimable to ber. Ah! inconſtant 
Don Carlos, proceeded he, It may well be ſuſpected you 
nave ſome other Love to ſupply the place of Sophy you have 3 
been ſo much oblig d to. At theſe Words Don Carlos in a L 
gear Agony was going to anſwer, but which he Fice- Rox not 4 
| En © 3 8 thinks 
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thinking fir to hear, interrupted him in, and with a ſevere 
Countenance ſaid ro him. Hold your Peace, and reſetve that 
* Eloquence you are about to make uſe of here for your Judge, 
As for my part I ſhall give little ear to it, and will not for 
the ſake of one of my Servants, let the Emperor have reaſon 
to entertain an ill Opinion of my Juſtice, In the mean 
time, continued he, turning towards his Guards, ſome one 
© of you ſecure his Perſon. I ſhould indeed be very impry. 
dent, added he, to believe that one who had once broke Pri. 
© {on would not again ſeek to avoid Juftice by flight. This 
ſaid, Don Carlo;'s Sword was immediately ſeizd, which raig'd 
a great deal of Pity in the ſtanders by, to obſerve what a ſud- 
den change of Fortune he had undergone. While the poor Gen. 
tleman was repenting of confiding too much in great Mens 
Fayours, his Judges entred the Chamber, and took their places 
after the Vice- Roy had ſeated himſelf. The Italian Count, who 
yer continued at Valencia, rogether with Sophy's Father and 
Mother, appear'd againit him, and produc'd their Witneſſes; 
whilſt Carlos was almoſt ready to deſpair of his Cauſe, and 
had ſcarce the Courage to anſwer. They alledg'd the Letters 
he had formerly writ to Sophy, and prov'd his Hand; they 
confronted the Neighbours and Sophy's Servants with him, 
and laſtly produc'd againſt him the Letter ſhe had written 
ro her Father the Night before they pretended he had carried 
her away. Carlos causd his Servants to be heard likewiſe, 
who ſwore they ſaw their Maſter go to Bed ; but then he 
might have riſen again 2fte:wards, which they could give no 
account of, In his defence he ſaid, it was not likely he ſhould 
carry her away to live ſeparate from her, and much leſs that 
he would murther one whom he had always lov'd ſo dearly, 
But all this avail'd him not, for Sentence was juft going to 
be pronounc'd againſt him, when the Vice R commanding 
him ro be brought nearer, ſaid to him, Unfortunate Don Car- 
* los! you may well think from all the rokens of Friendſhip I 
have ſhew'd you, that if | had in the leaſt ſuſpected you 
* had been guilty of the Crime you are accusd of, I would 
© never have brought you to Valencia. Bur now after what has 
© been fo plainly prov'd againit you, I am more than oblig d 
© ro condemn you if I would not begin the Execution of my 
© Office by tnju'tice, You may eafily be convinc'd of my con- 
© cern for you, dy the Tears that unavoidably come into my 
o 
c 
c 


Eyes If your Proſecutors were not of that Quality they 
are of, Im ght be inclinable to think they were byaſſed by 
Malice ; bui as they are, there are no except ions to be made iq 
them, and therefore if Segbig does not appear ſuddenly x! 
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« ſelf to releaſe you, I am to give you Notice, you muſt pre- 
« pare for Death. Carlos deſpairing at theſe Words to be ſa- 
yed, threw himſelf ar the Vice Roy's Feet, and after ſome time, 
faid to him, Tow may remember, my Lord, that all the while I had 
the Honour to ſerve! your Highneſs, both in Africa and here, as often 
as you have engag d me in a tedious recital of my Misfortunes, I 
have always told them after the ſame manner; and you may lik:wiſe 
be aſſur d that what I have told you, that have been ſo good a Maſter 
to me, I would ſcorn to deny afterwards, before any Judge. I bave 
all along told your Highneſs the Truth, as I wou!d have done to my 
God, and therefore ſhall why eng to repeat what I have ſo often pro- 
feſi d, that I not only ever have, but alſo ever ſhall to my Lives end 
love and adore Sophy. What ſay you ? (interrupted the Vice- 
| © Roy, With concern in his Countenance) do you pretend to 
© adore her? I do, reply d Don Carlos, not a little ſurpriz'd at 
the manner of the Queſtion, and have not only promis d to marry 
her, but likewiſe to carry her off to Barcelona, But if I have car- 
ried ber away, or know where ſhe is at preſent, may I be put to the 
cruelleſt of Deaths. As for ving, continued he, TI know it is im- 
poſſible for. me nom to eſcape it, but T ſhall nevertheleſs dye innocent, 
if it be not 4 Crime to have lov'd ſo faithfully, ſo perfidious and in- 
conſtant a Woman,” But, cry'd the Vice-Roy, with a ſtern Coun- 
* renance, What is become of this Woman and your Page? 
Are they mounted up to Heaven 2 Are they conceal'd in the 
Earth? Or Whither are they gone? The Page, anſwer d Don 
Carlos, was a ſpruce Gallant, and ſhe a fine Lady; he was a Man 
and ſhe a Woman, *© Ah Traytor ! replyd the Vice Roy, now you 
diſcover your baſe Suſpicions, and the ſmall eſteem you en- 
* tertain'd for the unfortunate Sophy, Curs'd be that Woman, 
© continued he, that confides in the Promiſes of Men, and ſuffers 
| © her ſelf to be abus d by roo eaſy a Belief. Neither was Sophy 
5 a Woman of a common Vertue, added he, nor your Page Clau- 
dio a Man. Sophy was a conſtant Maid, and your Page a 
-* ruin'd Woman that had been in Love with you, and conſe- 
F quemly ſtole away and betray'd her as a Rival to her. I 
am Sopby, unjuſt and ungrateful Lover ! proceeded he, I am 
* Sophy who have undergone incredible Hazards and Hardſhips 
* on the account of a Man that deſerves not to be fo well be- 
* lov'd, fince he could think me guilty of the very worſt of 
5 Treacherjes. Sophy found it not in her Power to ſay any 
more: her Father immediately knew her, and catch'd her 
up in his Arms, her Mother ſwoon'd away on one fide, and 
her Loyer Don Carlos on the other, She ſoon diſengag'd herſelf 
| from her Father's embraces, to run to the two that were fainted | 
#ay, and who coming quickly to themſelves, he Was in 
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doubt which to embrace firſt, Her Mother all bedew'd her 
Cheeks with Tears, and ſhe return d the like. She embracd 
her Dear, Dear, Don Carlos, with all the Paſſion imaginable, 
and who was like to have (woon'd away again with the exceßt 
of the Delight. He nevertheleſs held her faſt, and not yer da. 
ring to approach her Lips, endeavour d to ſatisſie himſelf on 
her Hands, both which he kiſſed above a thouſand and a thou. 
ſand times. Sephy was ſcarce able to withſtand all the Kind. 
neſſes and Complements made her. The Halian Count on his 
part going to proter his, ftill inſiſted on his former Pretenſions 
to her, as being promis'd him bath by her Father and Mother; 
this Don Carlos hearing, and having at the fame time one of 
her Hands, greedily kiſſing at his Mouth, he inſtantly quitted 
it, and laying his Hand to his Sword, which had been juſt 
then brought him, he pur himſelf into a poſture enough to have 
frighred an Army, and {wore that rather than ſuffer himſelf 
0% depriv'd of his dear Sophy, provided ſhe would bur ſtill 
continue to love him, he would bew down the City of V. 
lencia, and bury its Inhabitants in its Ruins. She on her part 
declared ſhe would have no other Husband than her dear Car- 
los, and therefore conjur'd both her Father and Mother either 
to reſolve to approve of him, or to expect to ſee their only 
Daughter ſpeedily cloyſter'd up in a Convent. Her Parents 
hereupon gave her liberty ro make choice of what Husband 
ſhe pleas'd, which the Italian Count perceiving, he immediately 
took Poſt and rid away 'for Italy, Sophy atterwards gave an 
account of her Adventures, which being fo very extraordi- 
nary, were admir'd by every body, A Courrier was ſoon af- 
ter diſpatch'd to carry the News of this wonderful diſcovery 
to the Emperor, who thereupon fent orders that Don Carlos, 
after he had married Sophy, ſhould be inveſted with the Vice- 
royſhip of Valencia; and moreover as a Recompence for all the 
great Services his Lady had perform'd under the name of Don 
Hernando, he gave to this happy Lover a Principality, which 
his Heirs enjoy to this very Day. The City of Valencia was at the 
charge of the Wedding, which was perform'd with all the Mag- 
nificence and Spiendor imaginable, and Dorothy who had + 
ſuaud her Female Habit much about the ſame time with Sophy, 
was married not long after her to a near Relation of Don Carles. 
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A matchleſs piece of Impudence in the Sieur la 
For: Rappiniere. . 


HE Counfellor of Rennes had juſt done reading his No- 
vel, when Ja Rappiniere arriv'd at the Inn. He entred 
the Room boldly, where he had been told Monſieur 14 
| Garonffiere was, but as ſoon as he perceiv'd Deſtiny ſtanding 
| in a Corner, both he and his Man that came along with him 
began viſibly to change Countenances. La Garouſſiere after 
having ſhut the Door, demanded of che bold la Rappiniere if he 
could not gueſs upon what account he had been ſent for. Ts 
it not upon account of a Comedian, reply'd the Villain laugh- 
ing, whom I had a mind to have my Share f.: How do you 
mean your Share, anſwer'd la Garouffie:ie with a ſerious Conn- 
tenance, Does it become a Fudge as you are to talk after that 
rate? And did yon ever yet condemn a Perſon that deſerv d 
hanging more than your ſelf s La Rappiniere continu'd ro turn 
the thing ro Ridicule, and would needs make it paſs for the 
Act of a good Companion. Bur the Senator urgd it ſo 
home, and after fo ſevere a manner, that he had ar laſt made 
him to confeſs that ir was an ill Action, and for which he 
immediately made ſome trifling Excuſes ro Deſtiny, who not- 
withſtanding could ſcarce forbear calling him to an account 
for offending him ſo baſely, after he had been oblig'd to him 
for his Lite, as you may find he had been ia the beginning 
of theſe Comical Adventures. But Deſtiny had another Quar- 
rel to debate with. ths wicked Provoſt of greater Confe- 
quence, which he had communicated ro Monſieur Ia Garouſſiere, 
and who had promis'd to make him-give him Satisfaction, 
Whatever Pains 1 have taken to dive into /a Rappiniere, I could 
never yet diſcover whether he were more wicked rowards God, 
or towards Man; more unjuſt to his Neighbour, or more vi- 
cious in himſelf.” I know only this to be true, that never any 
Man had more Vices heap'd up together, nor in a more eminent 
Degree than he. He confeſt he had a Deſign ro. carry away 
Madam Star, as boldly as if he had reafon' to boatt of it as 
a good Action ; and farther, impudently told the Counſel- 
lor and the Comedian, that he never in the leaſt doubted of 
the Succeſs of jhar Enterprize, For, continugd he, * 
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himſelf to Deſtiny, I bad gained over your Man; and your gi. 
ſter, thinking you were wounded, was ſo conveniently caught in 
the Trap, in expectation to find you not above two Leagues fron 
the place where I waited for ber, that I had certainly bal 
ber, had not the Sot that condutted her ſuffer d ſome Devil 
or other to take her from him, whereby I loſt a good Horſe, 
and he got a good beating. Deſtiny at the hearing this, fir 
rew pale with Anger, bur - then preſently bluſhed with 
hame to hear a Villain tell him that with Indifferen. 
cy, which he ovght to have told with the greateſt Be. 
luctancy and Regret. La Garouffiere was greatly offended Þ 
likewiſe, and not leſs angry with ſo dangerous a Man, 


I cant imagine, ſaid he to him, how you could have th Þ 


Impudence to tell us the Particulars of ſo baſs an Action with 


fo much unconcern ; for which Monſieur Deſtiny would have ne. 
vert heleſt rewarded you, had not I interpos'd and hindred him, 


But I would adviſe you, continued he, zo. reftore to him the 
Box of Diamonds you ſtole from him at Paris when you were 
a Pick-pocket Raſcal, or he may yet do it. Doguin, who wa; 
at that time your Accomplice, and ſince your Servant, confeſ 
to him on his Death-bed, that you had it; and I declare t 
you, added he, that if you do not ſpeedily let him have it 
again, I will for the future prove 4s dangerous an Enemy 10 
you, as I have hit herto been a ſerviceable Friend. La Rappiniere 
at theſe Words ſtood as if he had been Thunder-itruck, 
and had not Power ro deny any longer, according to his 


uſual Cuſtom, what he had done. He own'd therefore, ſtam- 
mering like one that was confounded, that he had the Box 


at Mans, and ſwore horribly to return it upon Demand. The 
uſe he made of Oaths was out of Policy to conceal the Truth, 
for tho' it was true he had the Box, yet had he not it at 
Mans, but carried it always about him, with deſign to have 
preſented it to Madam Star, in caſe ſhe rejected his Amour, 
This he afterwards confeſt in private ro Monſieur 1a 64 
rouſiere, thinking thereby, to regain his Favour, and into who: 
Hands he put the Box and Picture to diſpoſe of as he thought 
fit. The Picture was that of Madam Stars Father, ſet round 
with Diamonds, whoſe Face it ſeems ſo much reſembled hers 
that ſhe might be eaſily known to her Father by ir. Deſtin 
at the Receipr of the Picture knew not how to thank Mon- 
fieur la Garonſſiere ſufficiently for ir. When this Box was 
taken away from Deſtiny, he was not ſo much concern d on 
his own account, as on that of Madam Star's Mother, who 
had a long time kept it as a Pledge of her Husband's Love- 
You may cabily gyels then what an Exceſs of Joy the Recarey 
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of it raiſed in them both. He for his part went immediate- 
ly to acquaint his dear Star with the News, whom he found 
where he had left her in the Curate of the Town's Siſter's Houſe, 
and in Company with Angelica and Leander. They conſulted 

together about their return to Maus, and reſolv'd upon it for 
tbe next Day. Monſieur Ia Garouffiere proffer'd them a Coach, 
which they would however by no means accept. The Men and 
Women-players ſupped with Monſieur Ia Garouffiere and his 
Company that Night. They afterwards went to Bed betimes, 
and next Morning by break of Day Deſtiny and Leander took 
each of them their Miſtreſſes behind them, and poſted away 
to Mans, whither Rego in, Rancour, and Olive, had been gone 
before. Monſieur Ja Garouſftere proffer d a great deal of Ser- 
vice to Deſtiny, on account of Madam Bouvillon who had 
feign d her ſelf ficker than ſhe was, on purpoſe that ſhe might 
not be oblig d to take leave of that Comedian, whom ſhe for 
the preſent was not at allpleas'd with. 
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CHAP. XVI. 


Rapotin's Misfortune. 


T* HE two Comedians that return'd to Mans with Raga- 
tin, were led out of their way by that little Raſcal, who 
would needs treat them at a fmall Country Houſe of his, which 
had been built proportionable to his Size. Altho? an exact Hi- 
ſtorian would now think himſelf oblig'd to tell all the moſt 
important Particulars of this Man's Life, and the Places where- 
in they happen d, yet ſhall not I be very certain in what part 
of our Hemiſphere this little Hovel of Ragotin's ſtood, whither 
he was carrying his Brethren that were to be, being not yet 
admitted of their Strolling Order. It ſhall ſuffice then ra 
inform you, that it was on this fide the Ganges, and not very 
far off from Silie le Guillaume, When he had got thither he 
found his Houſe filled witch a Company of Gypfies, who in 
| ſpite of his Tenant had got into Poſſeſſion thereof, and that 
under pretence of their Captain's Wife's being ready to lye ing 
when their trueſt reaſon was that they might have an Oppor- 
tunity to eat Poultry gratis, at a Farm fo much our of the 
Road. At his firſt coming Ragotin began to be extreamly an- 
eu zs little Men ſooneſt are, and threaren'd the Gypſies with 
T , 4 $ F 1 ; 4 K. * ' 4 * k he the 


tle Houſe, which was only fortified with a wither'd Hedge; 


. himſelf, had not his natural Pride puſh'd him on beyond his 


Fricaſſee tome Partridges and Hares, which the Gypfies had ta- 


Mothers Elbows. Add to all theſe another Fricaſſee of Pigeons 


_ afterwards proceeded ro remember rhote honeſt Noblemen that 
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the Provoſt of Mans, to whom he ſaid he was ally'd by having 
married a Portail. Then began he to read his Auditors a lon 
Lecture on the Validity of Relation, without being able at the 
ſame time to forbear immoderate ſwearing, which he often in. 
termixt with his Diſcourſe, He threatned them likewiſe to com. 
plain to Provoſt Ia Rappinzere*s Lieutenant, whoſe Name alone 
was enough to make them trembke. But the Gypſie Captain 
raiſed his Paſſion beyond all Patience when he began to com. 
pliment and tell him, That if he had before been acquainted 
with his Quality, he ſhould never have preſum d to have ſet Fot 
Jo raſh'y within bis Caſtle, ſo the waggiſh Varler called this lit 
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he added moreover, That his Lady would ſoon be deliver d, and 
then he would march amay his Troop with Bag and Baggage, bu 
fir ft would ſatisfie his Tenant for the Damage he and his Men to- 
gether with their Horſes had dene him, Ragotin was at his Wits 
end to find that he could not reaſonably pick a Quatrel with 
this Fellow, and that eſpecially when he plainly perceiv'd him- 
ſelf abus d by the many apiſh Gcinges made bim: Neverthelef, 
at laſt his Choler was raiſed by the flegmatick Gypſie, but then 
it was juſt at a time when Rancour and the Captain's Bro- 
ther began to recollect being formerly acquainted, and who 
conſequently embracing, ſoon ſoddered up the Difference that 
was about to have proceeded to Repotin's Diladvantage. Ran- 
cour then earneſtly beg'd of his Companion to be quier, which 
he was inclinable to hearken to, and would have proffer'd of 


Ability. In the mean time the Gypfie Lady was. brought 10 
Bed of a brave Boy; great was the Joy in the little Troop 
upon this occafion, and the Captain thereof, as a token of his 
being reconciled ro Regotin, invited both him and his Com- 
N to Supper, having already prepared a Fricaſſee for their 

ntertainment. They jet down to Table, and had belides the 


ken with their Dogs, two young Turkies, and as many Pigs, 
Which they had ſtollen, a Weſiphalia-Ham, and ſeveral Neatz. 
N which they had got by Stratagem; and laſtly, they had 
a Hare pie, borrow 'd of a Baker, the Cruſt of which was vora- 
ciouſly devour'd by five or fix young Gypſies that ſtood ar their 


which Ragotin gave them, and you mutt confets they had Cheer 
enough. Lhe Gueſts, beſides the Comedians, were to the Num- 
ber of nine, all good Dancers, and yer better Thieves. Joey 
began their Healths with that of the, King and Princes, an 
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ſulfer d them to harbour within their Juriſdictions. The Captain 
propos d to the Comedians drinking to the Memory of the de- 
ceas'd Charles Dodo, who was Uncle to the Lying-in-Lady, and 
who had been hang'd during the Siege of Rochel, by the Trea- 
chery of one Captain /a Grave, Every one began to curſe that 
ain as a falſe Brother, and ar the ſame time rail'd hear- 
tily at all Provoſts. Wege Wine in the mean while went 
plentifully about, which had nevertheleſs this Quality, that 
ir occaſon d no Quarrels among the Gueſts, who even to 
the Man hater Runcour, were fo extremely pleaſed with one 
another, that they complimented, and ſlobberd, and kiſſed 
like ſo many Beaux. Ragotin for his part was reſolv'd not to 
bring a Scandal on his Houſe by flinching, and therefore ſuck” 
up his Tipple like ro any Spunge. Having drank all Night 


one would have thought they ſhould have been fit for Sleep 


by Sun-rifing 3 but it ſo happen d that the ſame Wine that 
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| made them good Friends the Night before, had now inſpir d 


them with a Spirit of Separation, They relolv'd to part there- 
fore, and the Gyplies packing up their Awls, not forgetting to 
nim ſomething here and there from their Holt the Tenant, wenr 
one way, While the jolly Landlord mounting his Mule rod 
another, and who being now as ſerious as he had been before 
E tranſported, took his Journey directly towards Mans, not mind- 
ing in the leaſt whether Rancour or Olive followed him or not, 
being wholly raken up with blowing a Pipe of Tobacco, which 
had nevertheleſs been ſmoak'd our above an Hour before. He 


had not been gone above half a League, ſtill ſucking his empty 


Pipe, which afforded him not one Whiff of Smoak, before the 
Fumes of the Wine began to ſeize his Crown-office, and con- 
ſequently ſoon cauſed him to tumble out of his Saddle. As ſoon 
as the Maſter was off, the Mule thought ſhe had nothing left to 
do but to return from whence ſhe came, and therefore inſtant- 
ly poſted back ro her Stable, while the poor Ragotin, after ha- 
ving indifferently unburthen'd his ſurcharg'd Stomach, fell in- 
to a profound Sleep in the middle of the Highway. He had not 
ſlept long, ſnoring however like a crackt Organ- pipe, before 
| naked Man, ſomewhat reſembling the Picture of our firſt 
Parent, but extremely hay, dirty, and naftty, came up to 


him, and began preſently to ſtrip off his Clothes. This wild 


Man took more than ordinary Pains in drawing off Ragotin's 
new Boots, which I have told you ſomewhere before, in this 
true Hiſtory, his Friend Rancour claim'd as his; which one 
would have thought might have been ſufficient to have awak'ſt 
him, had nat he, as the Saying is, been dead drunk ; but as he 


Was, all this Force had no other effect upon him than to wy 
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With a ſtollen Heireſs in it. Ragotin was as yer ſo damnably 


huge Slough of Mud and Water. The ſudden Cold he there 


him bare- breech d two or three Rods from the place where 
he firſt lay. Being thus unmercifully us'd, a Knife by chance 
fell out of the Sleepers Pocket, which the wild Fellow im. 
mediately ſeizing, as if he would have flead the ſcarce aqj. 
mare Carcaſs, fell to ripping up his Clothes, Shirt, Boots and 
Stockings, with whatever elſe he could not eafily get off, and 
packing them upon his Back, fled away with them as ſwiftly 
as 2 Wolf would have done with a Lamb. Leave we th 
Man to run away with his Spoil, he being the ſame that had 
formerly ſo rerribly frighred Deſtiny, while he was in Purſuit 
of Angelica; and let-us return to aſſiſt Ragotin, who yet con- 
rinu'd aſleep, tho he ought by all means to be waked, Al. 
tho his naked Body had been for ſome time expoſed to the 
ſcorching Sun, and endured the ſtinging Aſſaults of ſeveral 
ſorts of Inſects, yet was it not poſſible ro wake him, till ſome 
Peaſants came by ratling with a Cart. They no ſooner per- 
ceiv'd him, bur they all cry'd out, There be is, and afterwards 
coming up ſoftly, as if they had been unwilling to diſturb 
him, made ſure of his Legs and Arms, and binding them faſt 
with good ſtrong Cords, took him up, ſo hamper'd, and can- 
ted him into their Cart, which they immediately drove away 
with as much Expedition as a Lover would have done a Coach 


drunk, that neither the Violence offer'd to him, nor the exceſlive 
Jolting of his Caravan could poſſibly awake him, when the 

eaſants driving on heedleſly, with a great deal of Preci- 
pitation, overthrew at length both him and the Cart in a 


felr, together with his bruiſing againſt the Stones, or ſome 
ſuch like thing, at his Fall, foon forc'd him to be ſenſible of 
what a condition he was in, and the being in that Condition 
almoſt made him to run mad. He found himſelf bound both 
Hand and Foot, and wallowing like David's Sow in the Mire; 
he felt bis Head ake, as well upon account of his Drunkenneis 
as Fall: And laſtly, could not but extremely wonder to ſee 
four Country Fellows lifting him up out of the Water, while 
as many were employ'd in dragging the Cart out of the Dit: 
This Adventure ſo exceedingly ſcai*d him, that he ſpoke not 
one Word, tho' he was naturally a great Talker, and had ne- 
ver ſo much occaſion as now; and a Moment after he could 
not poſſibly have been heard had he ſpoke never ſo much; for 
the Carters untying his Legs only, wirhout giving any reaſon, 
or obſerving any farther Civility ro him, immediately began 
to drive their Cart back to the Place from whence they came 
as violently as they had done it hicher. The diſcreet Reader 

e may 
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may perhaps have a deſire to know what theſe Fellows would 
have had with Ragotin, and how they came to do nothing ra 
him, but which 1 could not pretend to fatisfie him in, had it 
not come to my Knowledge by chance. A Prieſt of the Lower - 
Mayne, a little melancholy-mad, having been brought up to 
W Paris by a Suit of Law, during the time his Cauſe was 
preparing ſor a heating, would needs ſpend his time in print- 
ing ſome whimſical Fancies of his on the Revelations. He 
was ſo exceeding fertile in Chimeras, and always ſo fond of his 
laſt Productions, that he {till blotted out the former; whereby 
his Printers were fore d to correct the ſame Sheet ar leaſt twenty 
times over. This made them fo mad, that for every Sheet he * 
was oblig d to look out for a new Printer, till at laſt he hap- 
end on the Perſon that printed this preſent Romance, wherein 
e chanced to light upon ſome Leaves which mention d this 
ſame Adventure I have told you. This Prieſt knew more of 
the Story than I who writ it, having it ſeems been inform'd 
from the Peaſants own Mouths who had carried away Rago- 
tin, what had been the occaſion of their ſo doing, which 1 
could not poſſibly have come ro the Knowledge of. He ſaw < 
at firſt daſh wherein my Relation was defective, and acquainted 
my Printer therewith, who was extremely ſurpriz'd at the Infor- 
mation, thinking with the reſt of the World, that my Romance 
had only been a fabulous Story of my own Invention. Sup- 
poſing it might be of ſome Service to me to put me in the right, 
my Printer defired he would come and give me a Viſit, which 
he readily conſented to. Then did I learn from this faithful 
Manſean that the Pealants who had bound Ragotin while alleep, | 
were ſome of the neareſt Relations ro the poor Mad-man that : _ 
run about the Country, who had frighted Deſtiny in the Night, 
and ſtript Ragotin in the Day-time. They had, ir ſeems, re- 
ſolv d among themſelves to coop up their Kinſman whenever 
they met him, and had made ſeveral Attempts for that purpoſe, 
bur he {till beat them off, and got clear of them, being a ſtouc 
rugged Fellow, Some Perſons therefore of a neighbouring Vile 
lage having eſpy'd Ragotin lying naked in the Sun, took him 
for a mad Fellow aſleep, bur daring not to come near him for 
fear of a bearing, they gave Notice of the matter to the Country- 
Fellows his Relations; who venturing to ſeize him, tho? with all 
the Caution before mention'd, took him without knowing who 
fie was; but diſcovering afterwards their Miſtake, ſet his Feet at 
liberty, but not kis Hands, for fear he might attempt ſomething 
againſt them. Theſe Memoirs I had from this Prieſt pleated me 
extremely, and | muſt own, did me no ordinary Service; in 
return I thought I made him ſufficient Recompence by * 
| 2 Im 


108 Scarron Comical Romance. Part If 


looking on, Among theſe Nuns was the old A4bbeſs of Eftival 


Had called her. The Abbeſs and Nuns were no ſooner drawn 


him not to proceed any farther in the publiſhing of his R:4jeu; 
tous Viſionary Comment. Some Readers perhaps will now condemy 
me for having inſerted this needleſs Circumſtance, and others 
it may be, at the ſame time, commend me for my Sincerity. 
Return we now to Ragetin, with his Body all beſmear'd ang 
bruis'd, his Mouth dry and gaping like to the parch'd Earth, his 
Head heavy and dull, and his Arms pinion'd behind his Back, 
He got up as well as he could, and having caſt his Eyes round 
him as far as he could fee, and perceiving neither Houſe nor 
Man near him, beat it on the Hoof, taking to the neareſt 
Road he could find, and all the way racking his Brains to 
find out the Cauſe of this Diſaſter. Having his Hands tied 
behind him, he was not a little incommoded by ſeveral obſtinate 
Flies, that choſe to fix on thoſe Parts of his Body, which by 
reaſon of his being bound, he could nor poſſibly reach, there. 
fore he found himſelf frequently oblig'd to lie all along upon 
the Ground, either ro rub off or cruſh the troubleſom Ve 
mine, At laſt he came to a hollow Way, having a thick 
Quick-ſer Hedge on either fide, and wherein a little purling 
Stream ran down to a neighbouring River. This gave him 
occaſion to rejoice, hoping thereby to get clear of his Mud and 
Dirt, which hung plentifully about him. Coming near the 
Ford, he ſaw a Coach which had been juſt then overturnd, 
and out of which the Coachman and another Fellow were hawl» 
ing by five or fix Nuns, that had been well drench'd in the Wa- 
ter. This piece of Charity he perceiv'd to be perform'd at the 
earneſt Exhortations of a venerable Prelate, who ſtood hard by 


who was coming from Mans, whither an Affair of Importance 


out of the Coach, bur they perceiv'd at a diſtance Ragotin's na- 
ked Figure marching towards them, whereat they were ex- 
tremely affrighred, and much more Father Giflot the diſcreet 
Director of the Abby. He caus'd the devout Siſters to turn their 
Faces another way, that they might not defile their Eyes with 
ſo great Impurities, and at the ſame time calling out as loud as 
he could bawl to Ragotin, commanded him nor to approach any 
nearer at his Peril. Ragotin nevertheleſs kept onwards of his 
way, till at laſt coming to a long Plank that had been laid 
a-crols the River for People to walk over, he was met in the 
middle thereof by Father Giflot, follow'd by the Coachman and 
Peaſant, who all doubted at firſt whether they were not beſt to 
exorciſe him, His Figure ſeem'd ro them diabolical. At 
length the Father took Courage, and demanded of bim, Mio he 
was 2 Whence he came? How be came to be naked 2 And * f 

| gas 


ring of the Prieſt, hat he had to do to aſt him ſo mun 
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That maile himto have his Hands tied behind him! All which 

ueſtions he asked with a great deal of Gravity and Decorum, 
Gd notwithſtanding Rægotin anſwer'd very ſaucity, re bY 


ons? and afterwards prefiing to go forwards upon the Plank, he 


- 


uſh'd the reverend Father ſo rudelx, thathetumbledhimover 
Read and Ears into the Water; the good Prieſt drew in after 
him the Coachman; and he in like manner the Countryman, all 
which Ragotin perceiving; and being pleaſed at the ſlight; im: 
mediately ſet up a great Laughter. He afterwards held his 
way on towards the Auns, who coyer'd their Faces with their 
Veils, and would by no means be ſeen by him. Ragotin for his 
part Was indifferent whether he ſaw their Faces or not; ant. 
conſequently went onward of his way, thinking fpeedily toger 
quit of his Adventure which nevertheleſs Father G iſſot did not 
intend he ſhould. He purſued him therefore cloſe with the 
Country man andCoachman tor his Seconds, which laſt being- 
naturally the moſt Cholerick of the three, and befides put ou 
of Humour by the Abefſes ſcolding at him; detach'd his — 
from the reſt, and coming up to Ragot:u, reveng'd himſelf 
with his Whip on his Hide, for the Water he had beſtow' don 
his. Rægotin durſt not abide a ſecond Charge; and thetefore: 
immediately put himſelf into a poſture to fly. He fled then 
likea Dog with a Bott le to his Tail, while the incens'd Coach 
man, not ſatisfied with a laſh or two, gave him half a ſeore 
more to encreaſe his Speed, leaving at every Stroak the Cha- 
raters of his Wrath, 1mprinted in Blood upon his Breech- 
Giſſot, tho almoſt out of Breath with running ſo faſt, had yet 
ſill enough lett to cry out hip him, whip him ſoundly; 
Which animated the Coachman to redouble his Stripes, and 
poor Rægot in to encreaſe his Speed, till at laſt a Mill preſented 
It felt in his way, as an Aſylum to fave him. He ran in there 
with the Executioner cloſe at his Heels, and finding the Door 
of a little Back- yard open, he entred it in great haſte, but 
which he had no ſooner done, than he was caught by the Buts 
tocks by a Maſtiff Dog. Thereupon he began to ſhriek out 
moſt doletully, and fly ing to an adjoining Garden, with great 
Precipitation, happen'd to tumble down five or ſix Hives of 
Bees thay ſtood juſt at his Entrance. This prov'd much the 
worſt ot all his Misfortunes, for theſe little wing'd Enemies 
with their pointed Stings aſlailing a naked Body that had no 
Arms to defend it, tormented and bliſter'd hun moſt cruelly, 
He thereupon bawVd out ſo loud that the Dog that had bit- 
ten him was ſcar'd away for fear. The ſame cauſe drove a- 
way the Coachman and Father Ge; which laſt having given 


his 
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nis Reven ge too grea a looſe, and kept his Charity too ſtrait 
lac d, began to repent of his Cruelty, and haſtend immediate. 
N all the Maſter and his Mau to the Aſſiſtance of the poor 
w., who wasthus miſerubly hand led in tlie Garden. The 
Mi made no great haſte, neverthelefs came at laſt, when 
Dateliing up Ragotin from among his venomous Enemies, 
tho he might be = little diſpleaſed at the overthrow of his 
Hives, yet had he nevertheleſs more Charity than the Prieſt, 
nd began at firſt ſight to pity him. He then proceeded to 
x ti rg eg What the Devil made him to thruſt him. 
felf while naked, and with his Hands tied, amony his Stocks 
af Bees? But the Ragotin was going to anſwer him, yet 
cquld he not, hy reaſon of the exceſſive Pains he felt all over 
His Body. & Bear's Cub but newly whelpt, and never lick d 
into form, could not be ſo ſhape leſs- as our Ragatin was in 
his humane Figure, after having been ſtung by theſe merci. 
leſs; Creatures, being ſwell'd exceſſively, even from Head to 
Foot. The Miller's Wife, as pitious as moſt good Women are, 
a Bed provided for him and laid him in it. Father 9 65 
5 0 
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5 Coachman, and Peaſant, return'd back to the Abbe 
tival, who with her Nuns being re-embark?d in their Coach 
> ade on their Journey under Convoy of the reyere a 


2 


ther mounted on a Mare. It happen'd that the aforeſaid 
Mill belong'd either to du Rignon, or his Son-in-Law Bagot. 
tire, I cannot ſay whether this di Rignon it ſeems was a 
Relation of Rægotin's, which when the Miller and his Wife 
came to know, they took more than ordinary care of him, 
and caus'd a Surgeon from ã neighbouring Town to come and, 
re him, which he happily perform'd in a ſhort time. As. 

Don as he was well able to walk, he return'd to Mans, Where 
Nis Joy for Rancous and Oli ve's having found his Mule, and 
— home along with them, ſoon made him to forget 
his Fall out of, ee ker, Coachman's Laſhes, his biting 
by the Maſtiff, and his being ſtung by the Bees. 
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MEſtiny and Star, Leander and Angelica, two Brace of no- 
D le and ſincere Lovers, arriv'd at the capital City of 
Mayne, without meeting any the leaſt Misfortune hy the Way. 

Deſtiny ſoon re- inſtated Angelica in her Mother's Favout, to 
whom he had given ſo plautible an Account 8 
Leander's Amours and Condition, that Mrs. Cave began non 
to approve the young Man's Paſſion, as much as ſhe had before 
oppos'd it. The poor Company of Strollers' had had no great 
reaſon to brag, of their Gettings at Mans, had not a Man of 

uality that lov'd Plays extremely, made them amendꝭ for 
the Loſſes they had ſuſtain'd by the Citizens. The greateſt 

art of this perſon's Eſtate lying in Mayne, he had taken a 
Houſe at Mang, whither he often invited many as well 
Courtiers as Country Gentry, among whom were ſometimes 
the greateſt Wits, and oftentimes Poets of the firſt Rank, to' 
all Which he approved himſelf a kind of modern Mecenas.' 
His chiefeſt Delight was in Comedy, and therefore he not only 


cheriſh*d the compoſers thereof, but likewiſe invited every Lear 


the beſt Comedians in the Kingdom to come to Mans. This 
Nobleman ha pen'd to come thither much about the ſame 
time that theſe poor Strollers were going thence on account 
of the thinneſs of their Audiences, but he deſired them by all 
means to continue there a Fortnight longer; and the better 
to encourage them to it, preſented them with a hundred Pi- 
ſtoles, , proruſing to give them as many more at their Depar- 
ture. He was glad of this occaſion to divert ſeveral Perſons of 
Quality of both Sexes, that he had brought along with him to 
lans, and who were to make ſome ſhort ſtay there at his 
7 * This Lord, whom Iwill call here the Marquis of 
Orſe, was a great Hunter, and had brought all his hunting 
Equipage to Mans, which in every reſpe& was the fineſt that 
could be met with in France. The Downs and Foreſts of the 
Country of Mayne made it to beone of the beſt places forthaſe 
Sports in the whole Kingdom, and that either for Deer or Hates; 
and it being now the Seaſon tor ſuch like Divertiſements, the 
City of Mans was full of * which the approaching 
ö eſtiv 
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Feſtival had drawn thither, moſt of them with their Wires, 
Theſe were extremely raviſh'd at the ſight ofthe Court Gallan. 
try, thinking they ſhould now have matter ſufficient to furniſh 
them with Chat tor the longeſt Winter's Evening. It is not the 
leaſt Ambition of the 1 People to be able to relate ſome. 
times and brag, that at ſuch a time, and in ſuch and ſuch a 
ace, they had ſeen fuch and ſuch Courtiers, whom they ſi. 
ute only ow their Sir-hames, and mention without any addi. 
tion of Title; for Example, one will tell you he loſt his Mo. 
ney to Roquelaure, Crequi won ſo much, Coaquin hunted 
Stag in Jouraine, and the like. But if you ſufter them toen- 
ter either upon Politicks or War, they will never ceaſe talkin 
till they have drain'd the Subje& as dry as they were at fir 
empty. But let us here put an end to our Digreſſion. Mans 
Was then filled with Nobili and Gentry ot all forts: The 
Inns were crouded with Gueſts, and the greateſt part of the 
ann who lodged ſuch Courtiers or Countr 
entry as were their Friends, had in a ſhort time their beſt 
Linen fouVd, and their Family Proviſions exhauſted. The 
Strollers quickly open'd their Shop, reſolving to let their Cu- 
omers have lumping Peny-worths, fince they had been ſo 
well paid before-hand. The Citizens of both Sexes prepar'd 
for the Diverſion, and the Town and Country-Ladies were 
over - joy d tabeholdevery Day the Court-Madams from whom 
they learn'd to dreſs alamode, or at leaſt bettet than they were 
wont to do; which tho it occaſion'd Expence to their Huſ. 
bands, yet was of exceeding Benefit to their Taylors, who by 
theſemeanshad d an old Gown to alter. They had aBall 
every Night, where ſeveral wretched Dancers mov'd awkard- 
Iy in Courants, and many young Citizens trip'd it about in 
Holland Drawers, and wax'd Slippers. Madam Star and Ma- 
dam Angelica fired the hearts ot moſt of the young Men that 
ſaw them, and raifed Envy in the greateſt part of the Women. 
Inezilla, who danced a Sarabandatthe 3 of the Players, 
was admir'd, and Roquebrune was juſt ready to die with Love 
at the fight of it. Ragotin likewiſe conteſt to Rancowur, that 
if he did not quickly bring him into Favour with Ster, France 
would ſoon have reaſon to lament the Loſs of him. Rancowr. 
preſently gave him hopes, and as a more particular Teſtimony. 
of his Friendſhip, deſired him to lend him twenty or tary, 
Franes. Ragofin turn'd pale at this ſurprizing Requeſt, 
and not only repented of, but was alſo ready to renounce his 
Love. However, at length-that domineering Paſſion pre- 
vailing in him, he made up the Sum demanded, out of dif. 
ferent kinds of Money, and out of ſeveral Pockets, and gave : 
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them with a ſorrowful Countenance to Rancour, Whoengag d 


at the ſame time, that in leſs than twenty four Hours he ſhould, 
de ſure to hear himſelf talk'd of. That Day was acted Str. 
Noiſy Parrot, a Play as merry as he that writ it had cauſe. 
to be ſad. The Audience was numerous; the Comedy indit-. 
ferently well Play'd,andevery body was well enough pleas d, 
except the untortunate Ragotin. He thro ſome occaſion or o- 
ther came to the Houſe late, and therefore muſt crowd in Where 
he could get a Seat. His ill Fortune had placed him juſt be- 
kind a Country Gentleman ob the largeſt ſize, who had a 

reat looſe Coat on, which not a little encreas d his bulk. 
Peſides his ſpreading Haunches, Chine and Shoulders, he was, 
of a Stature ſo much taller than other Men, that altho he ſap 
down, Ragotin who was but one row off him, 19005 he. 
ſtood a tip-toe, and therefore cry*d out inceſſantly to him fo 
fit down like the reſt, not believing that one who ſat on the. 
fame Bench could be fo much taller than any of his Compa- 
nions. The Gentleman whoſe name was Ia Baguenodiere, knew. 
not for ſome time that Rægotin had ſpoke to him, till at 
length being ſtil'd by the Title of the Gentleman with the 
Green Feather, whereof indeed he had a very flaunting one in 
his Hat, but that none of the cleaneſt nor fineſt, He turned his 
Head about and ſa w the little hupertinent, who thereupon bid 
him ſomewhat roughly to fit down. This, neverthelels 44 Ba- 
guenodiere was ſo little moved at, that he turned his Face a- 
gain very gravely towards the Stage, as if nothing had been 
laid to him; hereat Ragotin began to call to him again to it 
down, but which he took as little notice of as before, only turn» 
ng about and looking upon him, and then returning to his 
former poſture. This at laſt ſo vex'd Ragot in, that he baw l- 
ed out to him again a third time, which notwithſtanding 14 
| Baguenodiere regarded as little as formerly. During all the 
time the Play laſted Rægotin ſtill treated him after the like man- 
ner in great Fury, and la Bagwenodiere as often look d upon 
him with the ſame unconcern,without ſpeaking a Word to him; 
which was ſufficient to have enflam'd the moſt Phlegmatick 
Soul in the World. One might have compar'd ia Baguenodiere 
in this Adventure toa large Maſtiff, and Ragotin toa little Cur 
thatruns darking at R. his ſide, which provokes the great 
Dog ſo little, that in contempt of him he only ſteps aſide, and 
littingup his Leg, piſſes againſt the Wall. At len th the whole 
company 77 ab take notice of what had paſſed between the 
largeſt and the leaſt Man Among NE a every egen 
to {mile at it, y ſt at the time tha Reppin began to 1wear 
and rave thro, lnpatience; | _ ta E 


agrienodiere returned 
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him ys cold and indifferent Glance. This Bagwenodieyg 
was at the ſame time the largeſt Man and the greateR Brute in 
the World, Tſhould have ſaid Clown. He demanded with his 
accaftomd Gravity of the two Gentlemen that fat next him, 
what they laughed at; to which they inſtantly reply d very 
ingenuouſly, that it was at him and Ragotin; whereby it ſeems 
they thought rather tohavetickled than diſpleas'd him. How. 
ever it ſo happend that it diſguſted him, and made him tore. 
Ply in a great rage, then you are acouple a Soats: Which Affront 
e caſt in their Teeth" with ſo great Indignation, and ſuch a 
wre Look, that they preſently perceiv'd he Wal Prge'd, and 
therefore thought themſelves obliged in requital of his Comple. 
ment to give him, each of them, a good ſound Box o'th' Ear. Ly 
Baguenodiere having his Arms hamper'd in his Coat, could do 
nothing to them again at firſt, but hunch them to and fro with 
Bis Elbows, which thetwo Gentlemen that were Brothers, and 
naturally very briſk, taking the advantage of, before he could 
well di engage himſelt, gave him half a 2 J ſwingin 
Cuffs on the Chaps, which they happen'd to deliver with ch 
an equal Meaſure of Time, that thoſe who heard the ſound, 
without ſeeing the Blows given, thought verily they had been 
fo many fingle Claps. At laſt Raguenodiere got his Arms free 
from under his cumberſom Coat, but dein cloſe preſs'd by 
the two active Brothers, Who box'd him maſt unmercitully WW 
all the while, he had not room to move thoſe carnal Weapons. 
He found'himfelf therefore oblig'd to retreat, which goingta MW 
do forwards, Pardon the Incongruity of the Expreſſion, WW 
his Enemies having ſecured him behind and on either ſide 
chanc'd to fall on a Man below him, and by the weight o 
his Body, tumbled both him and his Seat down upon the 
unfortunate Rægotin; who I ſhould have told you, not find. 
ing himſelf able to prevail with the Country Gentleman to 
let him ſee over him, had got a Seat a little under him; who 
was thereby forced down upon another, that beat him back · 
wards upon another, and fo onwards to the laſt Man or Wo- 
man, 80 matter which, that ſat below ; whereby all theſe 
Tumblers in this Condition look'd juſt like ſo many Ninepins 
that had been dextroufly tip'd by a ſkilful touch of ane. The 
noiſe of the Perſons tumbling, the cruſh'd Legs, the mig 
Maids, the crying Children, the babling Women, and in a 
word, of thoſt that laughed, of others that lamented, and laſtly 
| of ſuch as either clap'd or hiſfed, made ſuch a contus'd din, as 
aght could have happend no where but in 


b. one would have thought « ne | 
© the Valley of Jehoſaphet at the laſt Day. Never did ſuch a 
| ttifling cauſe occation ſo many gteat Accidents; But that q 
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8 5 l Mas the moſt wonderful, was that chere. 


my , f N 
— 50 t tq be one Sword drawn, tho the - Scuffle firſt 
began among thoſe that wore them, and -whereot there 
{ were aboye aHundred in the Company. (I was equally ſur- 
priz d at Bagucnodiere's Stupidneſꝭ, who could CuFt 304mg, 


this to that degree, that Rayotin's weight being Cary encreafz 


175 pr e. 
ſently gave way under him, and he immediately falling in ad 
the Mistortune to have another Man of a conſiderable bulk fal 
upon him; whoſe Leg, which by the way, was both Boote 
and Spurr'd, ſhpped into the Hole where Ragotin's whole Bo- 
dy lay; theSpur fo pricked this poor Creature's Throat, that 
it obligꝰd him to how] after a moſt frightful manner. AStan- 
der-by obſerving the Accident, andgiving the Man his Hand 
to litt him out, Ragotin perceivin the Foot leaving him gave 
it terrible a nip with his Teeth, even through the Boot, 

that the Man Jetting go his hold dropt down again, thinkin 
verily he had been bit by a Serpent, He likewiſe gave 1 
frightful a ſhrjck at the ſame time, that the Fellow who was 
helping him out ran away for fear. The ſame Perſon reco. 


vering himſelf ſoon after, ſent him his Hand again, and theo 
at one luſty pull h ers both bum and Ragot in out at 
once, who it 18em$ watt the . to hold by the Man's . 
1 | BY nts Saas . 
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The little Man no ſooner ſaw the Light again, than he began 
to threaten every Body with his Nods and Looks, but more 
eſpecially thoſe 'whom he obferv'd to laugh at him. He af. 
tet wards thruſt himſelf among theCrowd that were now golng 
out, meditating all along upon ſomething that ſhoyld prove 
as honourable tor him to perform, as fatal to his Adverſary 

| Bagnenodiere, I never came to know whether this laſt Perſon 
li and the two Brothers ever accomodated their Difference or not, 
however they happen'd to tall out. but this I heard, that they 

never afterwards aſſaulted each other. This was what di. 
Rurbed the firſt Play that our Comedians acted before the 
illuſtrious Company then aſſembled at Mans. dls 
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CHAP, xvll, 


Which bas no occaſion for a Title, 


a 5 © 
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Mt” repreſented Nicomedes, a Play written by the 
..Y ncomparable Monſieur Corneille. This Comedy is ad. 
mirable in my Judgment, being the only one of his that has 
moſt of its Author's own in it. In it he has ſuffczently dif. 

_ play's the richneſs of his Genius, and given all its Perſons 
bold and ſhining Characters, but that quite different from 
each other. While this was playing there happen'd to be no 
ſturbance, and which it may be, fell out by reaſon that Rago- 


* 


kin was abſent. Scarce a Day paſſed wherein he did not meet 
232 lome Broil or other, to which his peeyiſh Pride and raſh 
l expoſed him as much as his ill Fortune, which 
arce till now had given him the leaſt . we The little Man 
Had ſpent his Afternoon with Inegilla's Husband, the Opera- 
tor Ferdinando. a Norman by Birth, tho he called himfelf a 
Venetian, and who, as] have already told you, profeſt Chy- 
miſtry ; tho to ſpeak freely, he was a great Quack, ar rather 
2 great Cheat, Rancour to rid himſelt of the tedious Impor- 

tunjties of Ragetingto whom he ſtood engag'd to make Madam 
Sar lave him, bad it ſeems enclin'd this litt le Fellow to be- 
lieve that this Operator was a great Magician, and could by 
his Art farce the wiſeſt Woman in the World to run after 
Man jo her Smack, but that he did not care to practiſe 
much that wayy except far a particular Frignd, whole dire. 
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tion he was well ſatisfied of, by reaſon he had formerly un- 
dergone ſome trouble Dy heing overperſuaded by ſome great 
Lords at Court. He counſePd Ragotin therefore to do his 
utmoſt to gain his Friendſhip, which he nevertheleſs told 
| him was no eaſy matter to do, the Operator being a Man of 
Parts, and would conſequently eſteem only ſuch as were ſo 
jikewiſe, but then where he once took a fancy to a Man he 
kept nothing ſecret trom him. One need only to praiſe or 
commend a proud Fellow to get what one will out of him ; 
when it is quite otherwiſe with the Meek and Humble, for they 
are not ſo eaſi ly impoſed upon. Rancour then perſuaded Rago- 
tin to what he pleaſed, and he went immediate ly and perſuaded 
the Operator that he was a great Magician. I ſhall not need to 
repeat all he ſaid to him; it ſuffices that the Operator being 
repared by Rancour beſorehand, ated his part fo well, that 
he denied his Profeſſion, only that his Bubble might be the 
more enclinable to believe it. Ragotin then, as I have ſaid 
before, ſaid the whole Atternoon with him; but by reaſon 
the Operator had then a Chymical Preparation in Hand, he 
would by no means ſatisfy vo in any thing that Day, and 
which occaſion'd our impertinent e to have but an ill 
Night ot it after he went trom him. Next Morning betimes 
he got to the Operator's Chamber before he was up, which Ine. 
271 took very ill, ſhe not being then ſo youthful as to come 
out of her Bed as treſh as a Roſe, and for that reaſon always 
required ſome Honrs in private, before ſhe could be ready 
for a publick View. She therefore immediately ſlip'd into her 
Cloſet, her She-Black-more following her with Love's Amu- 
nition, and left her Husband and Ragot in to diſcourſe the mat. 
ter at Liberty. Ferdinando then began to open his Magazine 
of Miracles and Performances, but would nevertheleſs promiſe 
to pertorm nothing tor him. Ragotin would therefore needs 
_ encline him to it. by Demonſtrations of his Bounty, and conſe. 
quently invited both him and his Wife to Dinner. The Men 
and Women-Players were invited likewiſe, I ſhall not give 
you any particulars of their Entertainment, I wouldonly have 
you to take notice that they were very merry and fed hearti. 
Iy. After Dinner Inezilla was deſired by Deſtiny and the o- 
ther Comedians to read ſome little Spaniſh Novel or other to 
them, which ſhe had either compoſed her ſelf, or tranſlated 
by help of the divine Roquebrune; who had ſworn by A. 
pollo and the Nine Muſes, that in fix Months time he would 
teach her all the Graces and Perſections of the French 
Tongue. Inezilla was ſo obliging that the did not require 
* entreaty, and: therefore Mhile Ragotin was taken up 
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- dreſſes would be well or ill received. However theſe fair Siſters 


* exceeding ſparkiſhly trick'd Wk ape ne never came near the 
ds ot a 
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| Books, they immediately became the Center of I know not 
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with conſulting the Magician Ferdinando, ſhe read the fol. 
Iowing Novel, with a moſt Charming Voice, and Judiciou 
Accent. 5 * pi 


©. CHAP," XX" 
; t 0 The two Rival Brothers, 7 Novel. 


; Orot hea and Feliciana de Monſalua were two the moſt 
9 amiable Ladies in all Sevil, but tho they had not been 
fuch, vet their Fortunes and Quality were ſo very conſiderable, 
that thoſe a lone had been ſufficient to have engag?d any Gen- 
tleman to court them, that had Inclinations to be well Marri. 
ed. Don Manuel their Father had not yet declar'd himſelfin 
favour ot any Perſon, and Dorothea, who as his eldeſt Daughe 
teroughtto have been firſt married, had, like her Siſter, ſo well 
manag?d her Looks and Actions, that the moſt confident Preten- 
ders to her had yet reaſon ſufficient todoubt whether their Ad- 


never went to Mafs without a great Croud of Lovers after them, 


Holy - Mater but there were hands o orts and ſizes ready to 
dip with them, out of a peculiar kind of Devotion. Whenever 
they happen'd but to litt off their Eyes from their Prayer. 


how many wiſhtul Glances; and they could not make the 
leaſt ſtep in the Church but they had preſently abundance of 
Courtſies to return to the _ number of Beauæ that how'd 
to them on all ſides. But however troubleſome were the Ci- 
vilities paid to them in publick, the frequent Serenades under 
their Windows made them conſiderable amends, and rendred 
that reſtra int ſupportable, which they were oblig'd to under- 

o by the cuſtom of their Country. Hardly a Night paſſed 
kus they were regaPd with ſome Mufick or other, and often in 


the Day time there was running at the Ring, and Tilting juſt 


under their Windows, which look'd towards the Market- place, 
moſt proper for thoſe Exerciſes. One Day among the reſt, a 
. begot the admiration of the Spectators by his won - 
der tul 


Addrels, beyond the ability of any of the Gentry 4 
| "the 
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detiring him civilly to deſiſt, and leave a place next her for a 
Friend the expected, he obey*d her, and turned towards Doro. 
theade Mont ſal va, who ſat nearer him than herSifter, and who 
had obſerved all that paſſed betw ixt him and the Lady. 
6 was in hopes, Madam, quoth he, addreſſing himſelf to Doro. 
6 thea, that the Lady there, to whom I have juft made my Ap. 
plicatians, 8 have refuſed me her Conver ſation, up- 
6 the account of my being a Stravger,. but ſhe has juſtly re. 
warded my preſumption in think: ng Thad any thing toler as 
ble to 9 5 [ nevertheleſs beſeech jou, Madam, continued 
6 he, to bew more Pity and Generaſity to a Gentleman who | 
Chas mind to experience the Bounty of the Ladies of Sevil. || 
Tou give me much greater Cauſe to treat you ill than you have _ 
done this Lady, teply'd Dorothea, ſince you offer me only 
what. ſhe had before refusd; but that you may haue no real 
| reaſon to complain of our Ladies of this Country, Iconſent to 
converſe with you as long as this Ceremony laſts, to convince 
jou I haue no Aſſigndtion.to attend; © That is what does not ö 
v2 little furprize me, reply'd Non Sancho, being ſo wonder. C | 
fully beauteons as you are, and which makes me enclinable Wt 
to believe, that either you are 94's formidable, the Gallants 
6 of this Town very faint-hearted, or elſe, that the Perſon, 
* whoſe place I now wſurp, is abſent. And do you believe then, 
Fir, quoth Dorethea, that I am fo little ſtill'd in the Art of 
Love, that I could not refrain from peering in publick 
without my Gallant, if I had any?! For the future you would 
do well not to entertain ſuch unbecoming Opinions of thoſe 
Jou are wholly unacquarinted with. Jou may be convinc d, 
Madam, reply'd Den Sancho, that I have @ better Opinion 
v of you than you imagine, if you wou{d but allow me to adore 
** ſuitably ta my Inclinationa Our firſt Motions. are al- 
A RE e | 3 
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ways fallacious, anfirered Dorothea, and beſides there are n, 

Difficulties to be encountered in the performing of 

what you propound. There are none ſo great, reply'd 05 

£ Sancho, but I would endeauour to fur mount them all, to 

gain the Honour of your Eſteem. That is not the Work of a 
w Days, pers Dorothea; you dont conſider perhaps, 
Sir, that you do but travel thro Sevil, and it may be, are iy. 
#orant that I ſhould not well like to be helov'd only en paſſant. 

ut grant me, Madam, what I humbly requeſt, x ta Don 

© Sancho, and I will. be bound to continue in Sevil as long 461 
live. Now you ſpeak like your ſelf, reply'd Dorothea; and 
I'cannot but wondey,continu'd the, that a Perſon that was 4. 
ble to ſay ſo many fine things, ſhould not 77 this have pro- 
_ vided himſelf with 2 Miſtreſs to exhauſt his Gallantry upon, 

Is it, added ſhe, that he never yet thought any of them worth 
his trouble? © It is rather, reply'd Don Sancho, out of a di. 
$Rruft be has of his Abilities. Anſwer me, preciſely, Six, 
continued Dorothea, to what I ſhall now demand of you, which 
is this; Which among all your Ladies is it that would be 
jane able to keep you in Sevil, were it her requeſt ? © I have 
© told you already, Madam, reply'd Don Sancho, that you 
© might, if you fo jleaſed, the foonef of any. Tow never ſaw 
ne? . Sir, quoth Dorothea, therefore pray let ſome o. 
ther happy Lady be the Perſon. © Imuſt acknowledge then, an- 
F ſwer'd Don Sancho, ſince you command it of me, that had 

. © Dorothea de Montſalva as great a ftock of I it as I have dif. 
 cover*d in you, I ſhouldthink that Man happy whoſe Merit 
and Services ſhe could fmile upon. There are many Ladies 
In Sevil, reply'd Dorothea, that not only equal but excel her, 
But, added ſhe, haue you ever yet heard that among all the 
Crowd of her Admirers ſheever favourꝰ d one more than ano. 
ther? © As I found my ſelf very far from re her Fa- 
ur, anſwer'd Don Sancho, I never troubled my [elf to en- 
6 quire intothe good Fortune of others. Why ſhould you not 
think your ſelf as deſerving as another, demanded Dorothea? 
Womens Humours are for the moſt part unaccountable, added 
Me, and it often happens that the fir ft" Aſſault of a Stranger 
hag better Succeſs with them than the continued Siege of a 


© me, quoth Don Sancho; for notwithſt anding what youve 
6 ſaid, I plainly perceive that the Seruvicesof anew Comer will 
not at all be e 200 le to you, in prejudice of ſome more hap - 
C py Perſon you bque before 1 to. Don't let that 
enter ints yaur Head, reply'd Horot hes, but helieve rather, 


that I am not ſe eaſy as tobe cajolled with the bare * 


conſt ant Votary: * You Ng a der pretty way to get ridof 
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4 Paſſion from one that never ſaw me in his Life. tha 
17 wanting, Madam, to compleat my Ha beck dey | 
Don Sancho, conceal your ſelf no longer 2 
(that has been already T kd with your Wit. You would 
not be ſo much with my Face, anſwer'd Dorothea, if you ſamit. 
A jon cannot chuſe but be moſt lovely, reply'd Don Sanchoy. 
 blince you ſo freely confejs you are not ſo; nay, nom I have. 
greater Cauſe than ever to believe you wi gig" my Co 
Chany, ſince that I either ſeem troubleſame, or becauſe rurry 
9 —— of your Heart has been already taken up by others. 
6 It were unjuſt therefore, continued he, that your Goodnefs' 
ſhauld be an y longer treſpaſſed upon by my Boldneſs, and 
C phich I had di ſcontinud before, had not I had a mind to 
$ convince you that I had more honourable Deſigns, when F 
made you the faithſul Tenders of my Life and Freedom, 
than to make you my Paſtime and Diverſion. And to ſhetp: 
jou,reply*d Dorothea, that Ido not think that time loft which 
[ have ent in hearing . you, I will be contented to continue 
with you ſo much longer as may ſuffice to let me know who» 
jou are. * It cannot be my Crime then ta ſatisfy you, an- 
wer'd Don Sancho, and therefore I 1 to do it᷑. 
Mnom then moſt ami able and un knoun Lady, added he, that 
c my Name is Sylva, which I had from my Mother; that my” 
Father is Governour of. Quitto in Peru: that I am travet-» 
Cling this Way by his Orders; and that I have before ſpent. 
* ſome part of my Life in Flanders, where I have by Services . 
O uttained to the chiefeſt Commands in the Army; and lafte: 
Cy, had confirm'd upon me a Commandery of the Order of. 
© St. Jago. 1his, in few Words, continued he, 7s 4 faithful 
account of what I am, but what I wauld be all my Life long 
 refls only in your Power to give me leave to expreſs in a. 
place leſs publick than this. That ſhall be as ſoon as poſſible, : 
reply'd Dorothea; but in the meantime to prevent your De- 
Ares of knowing more of me at preſent, unleſs you mean to 
un the Hazard of not knowing me at all, know that I am of i 
Quality, and that my Face is not ſo homely at to frighten - 
Jou. This ſaid, Don Sancho took his leave with. a moſt - 
profound Bow, and went. up to a Company of Gentlemen 
that were then diſcourſing together in a Knot, Some ſullen 
Ladies now, who are ever cenſuring others Conducts, and 
magnifying their own; who take upon themſelves the Arbi - 
tration of what is good or ill, tho one might lay odds in a 
Wager on their Vertues, as not eaſy to be made appear, and 
' Who fancy that for a little brutiſh Coyneſs, and pretended re- 
ligious Squeamiſhneſs, they have a Title to Su gr oy 
| 0 p N 
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of Honour, thoꝭ the wantonneſs of their paſt Youth hath 
Eee moreScandai.thaneved their crabbed Wrinkles will be able 
to give good Examples. Theſe omumping Madams, Tay, ſo 
ſhort ſighted as to their own Faults, «wil of ing. be apt to 
affirm, that Madam Morothea had doo indiſcreetly manag' 
herſelt in the late Rencounter, and that not only in receiving 
Addreſſes fo kindly: from a Perſon ſhe never ſaw before, but 
likewiſe in ſuffering him to make Love to her at all; and far. 
ther, that if any young Lady, whom they had the Govern- 
ment of, ſhould have done as much, ſheſhould not have long 
continued above Ground. But let theſe Novice-Ladies learn 
from me, that every Country has its peculiar Cuſtoms and 
Manners, and that tho“ in England and France, where the 
Women and Maids walk about at liberty, they are or ought 
to be offended at the leaſt. Declaration of Love made them by 
a Stranger; yet in Spain it is quite otherwiſe, tor there the 
Women being all eloyſter'd up Iike NVuns, are glad of every 
occaſion of having Love tendred them, altho? it were from 
one that had not the leaſt thing worthy about him. Nay, the 
Women there go farther, for they commonly make the firſt 
Overtures, and are firſt taken, by reaſon they are laſt to be 
ſeen, having only an opportunity to ſee the Men through their 
Veils, and that but at Church, in the Walks, from their Bal- 
conies, or thro? their Grates. Dorothea made her Siſter Felici. 
ana aequainted with the Converſat ion ſhe had had with Don 
Sancho, and moreover frankly own'd to her as her Conſidente 
that ſhe thought him the moſt agreeable Cavalier in all Sevil. 
Her Siſter very much approv'd her 4 upon his Liberty. 
The two fair Ladies emtertain'd each other for ſome time on 
the Advantages and Privileges that Men had above Women. 
They. urged that Women were never to be married but at the 
eaſure of their Parents, which did not always ſuit with their 
clin#tions, when Men are at liberty to pick and chuſewhere 
they pleaſed, and marry when they pleaſed. © As for my part, 
ſai Boerothè ato her Si er; Love ſhall never make me do any 
« thing contrary to my Duty; and Tam xeſolv'd, continued 
- Cſheznever to marry any Man but Who ſhall ſingly poſſeſs all 
c thoſe good Qualities, which' are only to be tound diſpersd 
© among divers others; and, added ſhe tatther, Lwould rather 
© chuſeto be ſhutupin a Convent, than to marry a Man Icould 
© not like. Feliciana told her that was her Reſolution too, 
and they both together confirm'd each other in their Opinions, 
with all the reaſoning their Ingenuity could furniſh them with. 
Dorothea found it a little difficult to perform herPromile to 
Don Sancho, which ſhe had given him to make herſelt known 
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to him, and conſequently acquainted her Siſter with the Per- 
plexity ſhe was in. But Feliciana, who was happy in finding, 

out Expedients, put her Siſter in mind of 2 y that was a; 
Relation of theirs, and more thanthat, an intimate Friend, for 
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Fou may better ima ine, than I expreſs, the Joy that Don 
Sancho conceiv'd at this News. He embrac'd the Ambaſſi. 
_ drefs with all poſſible Acknowledgments, and moreover pre. 
lented her with a Gold Chain, which the after a modeſt re. 
fuſal accepted. She appointed him a remote place to meet 
her in without Attendants in the Evening, and ſo departed, 
Leaving him the beſt ſatisfied, tho at the ſame time the moſt 
impatient Man in. the World. At length Night came, and ſhe 
tail'd not to be at the place of 1 richly habſted and 
nn He was conducted by her firſt into at ill-favourg 
ttle Houſe, and afterwards into a very fair Apartment, where 
he found three Ladies veil'd. He preſently diſtinguiſh'd his 
unknown Miſtreſs from the reſt b * Shape and Stature, and 
therefore immediately addreſs'd himſelf to ber, entreatin; 
her to pull oft her Veil. She made no great Difficulty to com- 
ply with his Requeſt, and therefore both ſhe and her Siſter 
torthwith diſcover'd't hemſelves to the happy Don Sancho, to 
be the two beautiful Ladies Dorothea and Feliciana de Mont. 
alva. Jou may now perceive Itold you true, faid Dorothea 
to him, throwing off her Veil, when T'affur'd vou that a 
Stranger might ſometimes obtain more Kindneſs from us 
Women in a Minute, than the moſt importunate' of our Lo- 
c vers could do by many YearsCourtſhip. And, continu'd ſhe, 
< you would be the moſt pngrateful Perſon of your Sex, did 
6 you either not highly eſteem the Favour I have done you, or 
6 milinterpret it to my Diſad vantage. I bull ever value what 
T receive from you, reply d Don Sancho paſſionately, as if it 
came from Heaven, and you i be able to gueſs by the Care 
4 


T ſtall take to preſerve tomy; ſelf the Favour you have done 
we, that if I ever am ſo unhappy as to let it be known, it 
will rather be the effect of my Misfortune than Crime, 


They [aids in hort, without controul, Tis 
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The Miſtreſs of the Houſe, and Feliciana, who had been be. 
fore inſtructed what they had to do, were retir'd to a conve- 
nient diſtance from the two Lovers, whereby they gave them 
ah opportunity to exchange their mutual Affect ions with great · 
er Ardency than they had time to do at their firſt meeting, as 

likewiſe to appoint another Aſſignat ion to enflame them yet 
more it poſſible. Dorothea promiſed Don Sancho to give him 
as many Meetings as ſhe could convenient ly, for which he re- 
turned her all the Acknowledgments he was capable of * 
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The two other Ladies entertain'd each other apart for ſome 
time; but at length Mariana thofight her ſelf oblig'd to ac- 
quaint the Lovers that it was time to ſeparate; at which Do- 

rothe was preſently-concern'd, and Don Sancho viſibly chang'd 
Countenancez. however part they muſt. The gallant Cava- 
lier wrote the next Day to his fair Miſtreſs, and had an 
Anſwer ſuitable to his Wiſhes; but I cannot pretend to give 
you a ſight of their Letters, by reaſon that none of them ever 
came to my Hands. What J can ſatisfie you in is, that they 
met often in the ſame place, and after the ſame manner, and 
at length arrived to that fervency of Affection, that without 
murthering themſelves like Pyramis and Thisbe, they might well 
have been ſaid to be as paſſionate Lovers. It is a common ſay- 
ing, That Love, Fire, and Money cannot lie long conceal d. Doro- 
thes, who had the gallant Stranger continually in her Mind, 
could not forbear talking of him frequently, taking all occa- 
ons to ſet him ſo much above all other Gentlemen>of Sevi, 
that at laſt ſome Ladies, who had conceal'd Affections as well 

as ſhe, and who obſerv'd her continually crying up Don Sancho, 

not only took notice of, but were p:q#'d at it. Her Sifter Feli- 
ciana had often advis'd her to be more cautious, and above a 
hundred times in Company, when ſhe was even tranſperted 
in his Praiſe, would tread upon her Toes, till ſhe had almoſt 
crippled her, to deſiſt. At laſt thro her Indiſcretion, her In- 
trigue came to one of her Admirer's Knowledge, by means 
of a Lady a Friend of his. He had reaſon enough to be- 
lieve her in Love with Don Sancho, ſince from the time that 
Stranger firſt appeared in the City, neither he nor any of her 
other humble Servants could obtain the leaſt favourable Look 
from her. This Rival of Don Scancho's was rich, of a good Fa- 
mily, and very well received by Don Manuel, who neverthe- 
lels had not yet preſſed his Daughter to marry him, becauſe 
as often as he talked of any ſuch thing to her, ſhe had al- 
ways conjur'd him not to marry her ſo young, This Gen- 
tleman, I begin to recolle& his Name was Don Diego, had a 
mind to be fully afſur'd of what he had yet but ſufpected. 
He had one of thoſe Valets de Chambre which we call ſpruce 
Fellows, who, wear as good Linen as their Maiters, and {ome- 
times that of their Maſters, who bring up Faſhions among, 
the inferior Servants, and are as much, or rather more en- 
vy'd by the Waiting women than belov'd by them. This 
Fellow's Name was Cſinan, who having a ſmall Tincture of 
Poetry, compos'd thoſe ſorts of Sonnets at Madrid, which in 
London and Paris we call Ballads. He was accuſtom'd to 
ling them to his Guittar , but that never plain and n 
ll right, 
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right, but always attended with the ridiculous Geſtures of bis 
Head and Body. He moreover danc'd the Sarabande, was 
never without Caftagnerts, would more than once have got to 
be a Player, had he not been as often refuſed ;, and to make 
up the Compoſition of his Character, was ſomewhat inclin'd 
to the Bully; tho' to tell you the Truth, twas that of 
the moſt ſneaking kind. All theſe noble Talents, added to 
a little Eloquence his Memory had furniſh'd him with from 
his Maſter's Table-talk, made him to be the Idol, if I may 
ſo ſpeak, of all thoſe Servant Maids that had beſt Opinions 
of themſelves. Don Diego commanded him to caſt an Ogle 
or two upon Iſabella, a young Wench that waited on the 
two Ladies Dorothea and Feliciana de Montſalva. He forth- 
with obey'd his Maſter's Commands, and Iſabella was almoſt 
as ſoon caught in the Trap as it was ſet for her, believing her 
ſelf not a little happy to be belov'd by Gian, whom ſhe 
in a ſhort time low d again, as he in a little while after did 
her really, tho! his firſt Intentions were only to impoſe on 
her by his Mafter's Orders, and for his Ends. As the Love of 
 Guſman was a thing much coveted amongſt the Servant Maids 
of that City, ſo was Jſabella's Fortune as great as the moſt 
ambitious Valet de Chambre could expect to be raiſed to. She 
was very well beloved by her Miſtreſſes, from whom ſhe re- 
ceived many Favours, and was beſides in expeRation of a 
Fortune from. her Father an honeſt Tradeſman. Guſman then 
thinking ſeriouſly on the matter, reſolvd to be her Hul- 
band, as ſhe on her part did to be his Wife; and there- 
fore having only taken one another's Words, they lived toge- 
ther as ſuch, Jſabella was not a little diſpleaſed to obſerve that 
Mariana the Surgeon's Wife, at whoſe Houſe Dorothea and Dor 
Sancho had their private Meetings, ſtill continued to be their 
Conſidente, in a Buſineſs whence ſhe knew muſt come a great 
deal of Profit to her. She had found out the Gold Chain 
Which Sancho had given her, and beſides, diſcover'd many 
other Preſents he had made her, and moreover imagin'd that 
there might have been ſeveral more which ſhe knew nothing of. 
This cauled her to hate Mariana to Death, and which inclines 
me to believe that this young Laſs was not a little mer- 
cenary. It is no wonder then if at the firſt Requeſt her dear 
Guſman made her to tell him truly, whether her Miſtreſs D. 
thea were in Love or not; ſhe confeſt the whole Secret to him, 
on whom ſhe had beſftow'd her Heart. She inform'd him there: 
fore of as much as ſhe knew of the Intrigue between the two 


Lovers, and concladed all with railing at Mariana for depri- 
ving her of. her Vails, which ſhe ſaid were due to _— 
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Servants of the Houſe. Guſman deſired of her father to let him, 
know the Day and Hour when the Lovers were next to meet, 
which ſhe ſoon after fatisfy'd him in, and he conſequentl 
acquainted his Maſter with not only that, but likewiſe a 
the reſt he had learned from the treacherous Iſabella. Don 
Diego hereupon habired himſelf like a Beggar, and taking bis 
Poſt juſt at Mariana's Door the Night that his Man had in- 
form'd him the Rendezvous was to be, he ſaw his Rival en- 
ter there, and ſome time after a Coach ſtopping before Doro- 
thea's Couſin's Houſe, obſerv'd both his Mi reſs and her 
Siſter to come out thereof and go in there, which you may 
imagine left him in no ſmall Rage, well knowing what a ſe⸗ 
cret Communication there was between the two Houſes. He 
lotted therefore from that very Minute to rid himſelf of ſo 
-rmidabie a Rival as Don Sancho might prove. The ſureſt 
way to take him off he thought was by Afallins, and con- 
ſequently forthwith hir'd two for that end. With theſe he 
watched for him divers Nights together, and at laſt meeting 
him, ſet on him with the Aſſiſtance of his two Bullies, both 
like himſelf well arm'd. Don Sancho no ſooner perceiv'd their 
Intentions than he put himſelf in a poſture of Defence, being 
alſo indifferently well provided for that purpoſe; for over and 
above his Sword and Ponyard; he bad two Piſtols ready charg'd 
ſtuck in his Girdle. Don Diego was more forward to en- 
page than his Companions, who were only led on by the 
jopes of Gain. Don Sancho at firſt- gave Ground out of 
Policy; till he had drawn his Aſſailants to à convenient di- 
ſtance from the Houſe where Dorothea was. But at length 
fearing he might receive Prejudice if he ſtill continued on 
the defenſive, and perceiving Don Diego to preſs more vigo- 
roully than ordinary upon him, he let fly one of his Piſtols 
at him, and brought him to the Ground half dead, but never · 
theleſs crying out and bawling for a Prieſt as if he were mad. 
At the bare hearing the Report of a Piſtol the Bullies imme- 
diately troop'd off. Don Sancho retired to his Lodgings, and the 
Neighbours coming out of their Houſes to ſee what was the mat- 
ter, found the wounded Man juſt expiring, who nevertheleſs bad 
lo much Life left as to accuſe Don Sancho of his Murther. 
This our Cavalier had ſoon notice of, by means of his Friends, 
who told him moreover, that altho' the Law could not reach 
him, yet would not Don Diego's Relations let his Death be un- 
reveng'd, but rather ſcek all Opportunities to murther him 
wherever they could meet him to Advantage. Den Sancho 
* thought it his beſt way to retire to a Convent, 
Where he knew he might be ſafe, 2 he immediately did, 
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and from thenee ſent his dear Dorothea an Account of his Safe. 
ty, ordering his Affairs ſo in the mean time, that he might 


be ready to leave Sevil at the ſhorteſt warning, Whilſt Mat- 
ters pals'd thus, the Magiſtrates of the City were doing their 
beſt to find Don Sancho out, but all to no purpoſe. After 
the heat of the Search was a little over, and every body 
was of opinion he was clear got off, Dorothea and her Siſter, 
under pretence of Devotion, were carried by their Couſin to 
the ſame Monaſtery wh ither Sancho had retir d. There the two 
Lovers had another meeting in the Chapel, where they mutual- 
ly promiſed eternal Conſtancy and Fidclity to each other; and 

t parting utter'd ſo many moving Ex preſſions, that Feliciana, 
1 Kinſwoman, and the good Monk that attended wept ex- 
ceedingly, and which they were always afterwards inclina- 
ble to do whenever the remembrance of this Interview came 
into their Minds. Don Sancho ſoon after got from Sevil in 
Diſguiſe, leaving Letters behind him with his Father's Factor 
to be tranſmitted to the Indies by the firſt Opportunity. By 
theſe Letters he gave his Father an Account of what had be- 
fallen him, and which had oblig'd him to leave Sevi“ to re- 
tire to Naples for the Safety of his Life. He arrived there in a 
little time, and was very kindly received by the then Vice-Roy, 


to whom he had the Honour to have formerly belong d. Not- 


withſtanding the great Favours ſhew'd him, he nevertheleſs 
led but an uneaſie Life in Naples for above a Year or more, 
and that by reaſon he had heard no News all that while of his 
dear Dorothea. Some ſmall time after the Y7ce- Roy equipp'd fix 
Gallies to go out a cruzing after the Algerines. Dan Sancho's 


Courage would not ſuffer him to negle& ſo fair an occaſion 


of ſnewing it, and therefore he was reſolved to engage in this 
Enterprize. The Admiral that commanded received him on 
Board his Gally, and lodged him in his own Cabbin, being 
not a little proud that he had a Perſon of his Quality and Merit 
to accompany him. Theſe ſix Neopolitan Gallies met eight 
Algerines almoſt within ſight of Meſina, and were not long 
before they engaged them. After a dubious Fight the Chr. 


ſtians took three of the Turks and ſank two. The Neapoli- 


tan Admiral happen'd to be grappled with the Turkip Admi- 
ral, which being better mann'd than the reſt, had made a much 
greater Reſiſtance. The Sea in the mean tune grew rugged, 
and the Storm increaſed ſo faſt, that at length both Chriſtians 
and Txrks had more regard to their own Safeties than to en- 
deavour each other's Ruin. They as it were conſented then 
mutually to withdraw their Grappling-Irons, and diſingage 
themſelves from each other, and which happen'd much * 
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the time that Don Sancho being over- bold, had thrown him- 
ſelf into the Turkiſh Admiral, without being ſo happy as to 
have any body to follow him. Seeing himſelf thus alone, and 
more than that in the Power of his: Enemies, he preferred 
Death to Slavery, and immediately flung himſelf into the Sea, 
hoping only to eſcape drowning: by his excellent ſwimming. 
But the bad Weather proving ſo extraordinary, it hindred him 
from being diſcover'd by the Chri/tian Gallies, altho' the Ad- 
miral having been an Eye-witneſs of his Action, and being 
extremely concern'd at the loſs of him, which he look'd upon 
as unavoidable, had tacked about towards the Place where he 
ſaw him leap in. Don Sancho in the mean time cut the Waves 
with his skilful Arms, and after having ſwom a while to 
the Leeward, whither both the Wind and the Tide carried 
him, he by luck met with a Planck which had been torn 
from the Sides of one of the Turkiſþ Gallies by the Cannon, 
This he looked upon as a Preſent ſent him from Heaven, and 
which he immediately made ule of with that Succeſs, that in 
2 ſhort time he got a Shore on the Coaſt of Sicily, which was 
not above a League and half from the place where the Battel 

had been fonght. He landed without any Prejudice done him 
by the Rocks; and after having returned Thanks to Heaven for 
his Preſervation, walked forward as faſt as his Weakneſs 
would ſuffer him. At liſt making ſhift to get up a little Hill, 
he from the top perceiv'd a neighbouring Hovel, whither he 
immediately went, aud found it inhabited by Fiſhermen, who 
nevertheleſs approved themſelves to him the moſt charitable Peo- 
ple in the World. The over-heating himſelf in the Fight, and 
afterwards drenching himſelf in the Water, together with the 
wet Cloaths he was forced to wear, brought ſo violent a Fea- 
ver upon him, that he was oblig'd for ſome time to keep his 
Bed, but whereof he in a ſhort time recovered, without doing 
any thing more to himſelf than living regularly. During his 
[lneſs, be did all that in him lay to make the World be- 
lieve he was dead, thereby as well to abate Don Diego's Rela- 
tions Malice, as to make Trial of his Dorothea's Conſtancy. 
Whilſt he was in Hlanders he had contracted an extraordina- 
ry Friendſhip with a Sicilian Marquifs of the Family of Mon- 
talto, whoſe Name was Fabio. He deſired one of the Fiſher- 

men to make Enquiry whether he was then at Malina, Where 


he knew he livd. Being inform'd he was, he went im- 


mediately thither in a Fiſher's Habit, and arrived at the Mar- 
quiſs's Houſe about Night. The Marquils was extremely over- 
joy,d at the fight of a Friend whom he had given over for 
loſt. Don Sancho gave him an account how he came to be ſaved, 
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and moreover told him his Adventure at Sevil, without con- 
- cealing from him the violent Paſſion he had for Dorothea, 
The Marquiſs proffer'd his Service to go for him into Spain, 
and to carry off Dorothea, and bring her to Sicily, provi- 
ded ſhe would but conſent to the doing of it. Don San. 
cho would by no means put his Friend upon ſo dangerous a 
Trial of his Friendſhip, and therefore propoſed to go alo 

with him, Sanchez, Don Sancho's Man, had been ſo afflit 

for the loſs of his Maſter, that when the Gallies came in- 
to the Port of Mena to refreſh themſelves, he entred into 
a Convent, reſolving to paſs there the Remainder of his Days. 
Fabio, who had been the cauſe of his being admitted, ſent 
to the Superior to releaſe him again, and which was the rea- 
dier comply'd with, by reaſon he had not yet receiv'd the 
Habit of the Order. Sanchez. was over-joy'd at the fight of 
his dear- Maſter, and as ſoon. ſhook off all Thoughts of return- 
ing to the Monaſtery again. His Maſter not long after ſent - 
him into Spain to prepare his way for him, and in the mean 
time charged him to ſend him News of his dear Dorothez, 
who like others had been poſſeſſed with the belief of his 
Death. This Report had ſpread it ſelf even to the Indies, and 
which had canſed his Father to die with Regret, leaving four 
hundred thouſand Crowns to another Son, on condition, that 
if his Brother Sancho a peared again, he ſhould refund to him 
4 Moiety. Don Sancho's Brother's Name was Don Juan de Pe- 
ralta, the ſame with his Father's. His Father being dead he em- 
bark'd for Spain, and arriv'd at Sevil about a Year after the be- 


fore: mentiond Misfortune had befel his Brother. Having a 


guitc different Name, it was eaſie for him to conceal they were 
rothers, and which he thought very neceſſary for him to do, 
fince he was oblig'd to reſide for ſome time in that City where 
Sancho had left ſo many Enemies. He happen'd ſoon after to 
have a fight of the fair Dorothea, and like his Brother, became 
quickly enamour'd on her, tho' not with the ſame Succels. 
This fair afflicted Lady could love nothing after her dear 
Sancho. All that Don Juan de Peralta could do to pleaſe her 
E only tireſom; and ſne moreover utterly refuſed the belt 
Matches in Sevil, which her Father Dan Manuel had propoſed 
to her. About this time Sanchez came to Sevil, and obſerving 
his Maſter's Orders, immediately ſet himſelf about enqui- 
ring into Dorothea's Behaviour. He learnt from a common Re- 
ort about the City, that a very wealthy Perſon lately come 
From the Indies, had fallen deſperately in Love with her, and 
Nude omitted nothing to ſet forth his Gallantry and Affection. 
This he ſoon inform d his Maſter of, but made the Story much 
: * . worſe 
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wor ſe than it had been told him, and bis Maſter believed it to 
be yet worſe than he related it. The Marquiſs Fabio and Don 
Sancho embarked not long after at Meſinn, on Board the Gal- 
es that were then returning to Spain, and arrived ſafe in a ſhort 
time at St. Lucar, where they immediately took Poſt for Sevil. 
It was Night before they got thither, when they went forthwith 
to the Lodgings which Sanchez had provided for them. They 
kept all the next Day cloſe in their Chambers, and at Night 
took a Walk towards Den Manuel's Houſe. They there heard 
Inſtruments of ſeveral kinds tuning under Dorothea's Window, 
and afterwards an excellent Conſort ; when that was over a 
ſingle Voice, accompanied only by a Theorbo, complain'd for 
ſome time of the Cruelties of a Tygreſs in an Angels Form. 
Don Sancho was ſo provoked at this, that he certainly had truſs d 
up the Serenaders, had not the Marquiſs Fabio prevented it, by 
repreſenting to him that he could have done no more if Doro- 
thea had appear'd in the Balcony to encourage his Rival; but 
ſince ſhe had not, he ought to believe that the Words that were 
ſung were rather Complaints of a diſſatisfied Lover, than Thanks 
for any Favours received. The Serenaders retir'd after they had 
perform'd their Task, and Don Sancho and the Marquiſs retir'd 
alſo to their Lodgings. Dorothea began to be importun'd more 
and more every Day by her Indian Lover. Her Father Don 
Manuel was extremely deſirous to have her ſpeedily married, 
and therefore ſhe feared that if Don Juan de Peralta being rich 
and of ſo good a Family as he really was, ſhould offer him- 
ſelf to him for his Son-in-Law, he would eaſily be prefer'd 
to all others, and ſhe conſequently more preſsd by her Father 
tomarry than ſhe had hitherto been. The Day after the Sere- 
nade Dorothea ſpent wholly in her Siſter's Company, often tel- 
ling her, * That ſhe could no longer ſuffer the Gallantries ofthe 
x Indian; and farther, that ſhe could not but wonder how he 
could make his courting of her ſo publick, before he had 
obtained her Father's Leave to court her. It is a thing that 
extremely ſurprizes me likewiſe, reply'd Feliciana, and if I were 
in your place, the firſt Opportunity X 22. offer d, I would treat him 
Jo ill, that he ſhould ever after be out of hopes either of ſaying 
or doing any thing fo pleaſe me. For my Part, continud foe, 
I can't diſcover any Charms in him to pleaſe a Woman. He bas 
not that Air which is to be acquir'd only at Court, and the 
great Expences he is at here has nothing of the Polite, and 
plainly ſhews him to be a Gauacho. She proceeded tofiniſha very 
diſadyantageous Character of Don Juan de Peralta, not remems 
bring that at his firſt appearing in Sevil, ſhe had conſeſt td 
ber Siſter that ſhe. liked him, and that as often 1 
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had occaſion to ſpeak of him, ſhe had always done it with ſome 
ſort of concern. Dorothea obſerving her Siſter ſo alter d, or x 
leaſt that ſhe ſeem'd to be ſo, from the Opinion ſhe had for: 
-merly entertain'd of this Cavalier, preſently ſuſpected the lo- 
ved him as much as ſhe pretended to diſlike him. She there. 
fore to clear her doubts, told Feliciana that the had no manner 
of Averſion for Do Juan's Perſon, but rather a Reſpect, by 
reaſon ſhe found ſo much of Saucho's Jikeneſs in his Face, 
Her only reaſon for ſliahting him was becauſe ſhe could love 
no Man after Don Sancho; and ſhe added farther, that ſince 
the could not hope to be his Wife ſhe was reſolv'd never to be 
one to any other, but determined to ſpend the remainder of her 
Days in a Convent. Altho you were reſolved upon ſuch a ſtrange 


' Unaertaking, which I don't believe, reply'd Feliciana, yet you 


might ſpare me the trouble of hearing it, * Never doubt it, dear 
* Siſter,. anſwer'd Dorothea, for it is but too true, and it is 
'© as certain that you will ſpezdily be the richeſt Fortune in 
© Sevil. It is therefore, continued ſhe, that 1 would ſee Dou 
© Jxan once more, to encline him, ſince he is not like to have 


me, to have the ſame Love and Reſpect for you. But, pro- 


© ceeded ſhe farther, when I do ſee him, I ſhall withal, Deſire 
© him to importune me no more with his Addreſſes, fince I find 
© they are ſo very diſpleaſing to you. And let me tell yon, ad- 
© ded ſhe farther, that I know no Perſon in Sevil to whom 


- © you could be happier married than to him. /f 7 ſaid ke 


diſpleaſed me, reply d  Feliciana, I muſt own it was rather thro 
Complaiſance. to you, than any Averſion' I had far him. Con- 
* fets rather, dear Siſter, quoth Dorothea, that you love him, 
© and apprehend me for a Rival. At theſe Words Feliciana 
began to hluſh, and was extremely out of Countenance. She 
proceeded to defend her ſelf againſt her Siſter s Accuſation, but 


which ſerved, rather to condemn than acquit her. At lait (be 


found ſhe was oblig'd to confeſs that ihe lov'd Don Juan, which 


| the would nevertheleſs not have done had the believed it in her 
Power to have concealed it. Dorothea was ſo far from dif- 
approving her Siſter's Paſſion, that ſhe encouraged her in it, 


by promiſing to ſerve her to her Power. Soon after //apella, 


who had broke off all Communication with her Friend 6 
man, ver ſince the Accident that befel Don Sancho, had Or- 


ders from Dorothea to go immediately and find out Don Juan, 


| and to tell him that ſhe and her Siſter deſired his Company about 


Midnight in the Garden, when her Father would certainly 


be a Bed. She likewiſe bad her to carry him the Key of the 
Garden: gate. 4/abella, Who had been gain'd over by Don 
Juan, and conſequentiy had made it her buſineſs to procure 


him 
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bim her Miſtreſs's eſteem, tho without ſucceſs, was extreme- 
y ſurpriz d at this ſadden change, but at the fame time not a 
little glad that ſne Was to carry him ſo good News, Who had 
bo often oblig'd her, tho ſhe brought him none but bad. 
be made what haſte ſhe could therefore to his Lodgings, but 
fund him not inclinable to credit her Meſſage, till the ſhewed 
him the fatal Key. At the ſame time ſhe put the Key into 
his Hands, he put a per fum'd Purſe with 50 Piſtols in it in- 
to hers, which ſhe received with no leſs Joy than ſhe: had 
occaſion'd him by her coming. As ill-luck would have it the 
ſame Night that Don Juan was to have admittance into Doro- 
thea's Father's Garden, Don Sancho and his Friend the Marquiſs 
happen'd to take their rounds that way. They were in the 
Street where Dorothea lived about Eleven a Clock, when all 
of a ſudden four Men well Arm'd came up to them; and 
ſtar d them full in the Face. Don Sancho thinking bis Rival 
night be among them, forthwith told them ſurlily, That the 
Pit they had' taken up there he had an occaſion for, to diſpatch 
a certam Affair in, and 5 requir'd them to be gone inſtantly 
and * him Liberty for that pus poſe. To which they imme- 
diate 

that the place was as proper for them to execute a Deſign th 
had in Hand, which he muſt give them leave to do before 
could find any room there, This anſwer ſo nettled Don Sancho 
that it was only a Word and a Blow with him, for he im- 
mediately ſet upon them with that Vigour that he ſoon put 
them into diforder, and his Friend the Marquiſs, charging 
them at the ſame time, they were driven to the end of the 
Street before they knew where they were. There Don Sancho 
received a light Wound, but in return gave his Enemy ſo home 
a thruit that he was ſome time in getting his Sword out of his 
Body, and whom he left for dead. In the mean time the Mar- 
quiſs was purſuing thofe that fled, which they quickly did 
as ſoon as they ſaw their Comrade fall. Don Sancho at laſt 
law ſeveral Lights coming towards him at a diſtance ; which 
ſuſpecting to be the watch, as it really was, he began to 


think of his Eſcape. He retir'd therefore in ſome confuſion 


thro all the blind Allys he could find, and which at length 
bringing him into a large open Street, he met full-but with 
an old Gentleman that was then lighting a long with a Lan- 
uy and Who had drawn his Sword at the hearing of Don 
aucho running towards him. This old Cavalier was Don 


bour's Houſe, and was now returning home after his uſual 
Cuſtom + thro a little Gate of the Garden, which was * 


y reply d, that they would do it with all their Hearts, but 
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Manuel, who had been playing a Game at Cards at a Neigh- 
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| 8 Don Manuel, ſome Accident has oblig'd you to ſear, 


bim and Er come away Sir, my Miftriſs Dorothea waits for 
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him, open'd the Garden-door, and went and hid himſelf in 
the Grove of Lawrels, whence Don Sancho was but juſt gone. 
A Moment after he perceived a Man to come directly up to him, 
which at firſt gave him ſo much ſurprize, that he thought 
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Irhile he went to prepare a Bed for him in à another adjoining 
| Room, - There we muſt leave him likewiſe in no. final 
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© anſwer'd Sancho, whoſe- buſineſs 'tis. to make the beſt 
* his way, if you do not ſtop bim. Ir may be, Sir, con- 


and may, if you pleaſe to accept it, be of Service to yon. 
© true, reply'd Don Sancho, I am in queſt of a Sanctuatj 
to ſcreen me from a Purſuit which I fear is made after me, 
© and fince you have been ſo generons as to offer a Stranger 
© the Protection of your Houſe, be will truſt himſelf wholly 
* m your Hands, and never forget both the Kindneſs and 
© Honour you will do him. Hereupon Don Manuel immedi. 
ately. open'd the Door with a Key he had always about him, 
and put him in a Grove of Lawrels, whilſt he went into his 
Houſe to ſeek for a better conveniency for him. Don Sanchy 
had not been long in the Grove before a Woman came to 


you. At the hearing that dear Name, Don Sancho began 
immediately to think he was in his Miſtreſſes Garden, and 
that the old Gentleman who had brought him in, might be 
her Father. He likewiſe ſuſpected with reaſon enough, that 
Dorothea had made ſome Rival of his an Aſſignation, and 
that this was the time of their Rendezvous. He therefore fol. 
lowed /ſabella, but was more tormented with Jealouſie, than 
the fears of a Purſuit. In the interim Don Juan came at the 
Hour appointed, and with the Key which had been given 


good to put himſelf into a poſture of Defence; but obſer- 
v ing it to be Don Manuel, he endeavour'd only to conceal hin- 
ſelf. Don Manuel ſoon finding him out, ſaid to him, cone, 
come, follow me, and I will put you in a place where you ſhall not 
need to fear being diſcovered. Don Juan gueſs'd by what he had 
heard, that Don Manuel had ſaved ſome Perſon or other that 
fled from Juſtice 3 nevertheleſs thought himſelf oblig'd, to 
follow. him, tho he was not the Man he took him for. As 
he went along he return'd him a thouſand Thanks for his Ci: 
vility., but you may imagine was not inwardly a little dil- 

lealed at him, for 4 him of his Amorous Intrigue. 
Don Manuel conducted him into à Chamber, where he left him, 


Trouble 
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ouble and Perplexity, and return to ſpeak of his Brother Dor: 
«<6 de Sylva. Him Huabella had carry d into a Ground - Cham 
der which look d into the Garden, and where Dorothea and 
eliciana ſtaid Waiting for Don Juan de Peralta, the one as a 
over who was ſtudying to ſay ſomething to pleaſe him 
and the other as one that could not love him, and defign'd 
dere to tell him ſo. At Dor Sancho's entring, the Room the 
ur Siſters were wonderfully ſurpriz'd, Dorothea immediately 
ſwoon d away at the Fright, and would have certainly drop'd 
Bon on the Floor had riot ber Siſter held her up in her Chair. 
Don Sancho ſtood like a Statue. Iſabella was ready to die with 
fear, believing that Sancho's Ghoſt was come to revenge the 
rongs her Miſtreſs had done him while alive. Feliciaua, tho 
tremely frighted likewiſe, was nevertheleſs ſo employ'd a- 
woot recovering her Siſter, that ſhe did not ſo much mind it 
is ſhe would have otherwiſe done. At laſt Dorothea came to 
ter ſeif, and then Don Sancho (poke to her after the following 
manner. © If the Report ſpread abroad of my Death did not in 
© ome meaſure excuſe your Inconſtancy, ungrateful Dorothea, 
© quoth he, I ſhould not have now Breath enough left to 
© reproach your Infidelit y. But *rwas I that occafion'd that 
© Report, to be forgotten of my Enemies, and not by you, who 
© have ſo. often promiſed to love none but me, and yet, who 
have now ſo ſoon, nay, ſo treacherouſſy broke that Promiſe. 
©] might well revenge my ſelf now | have an Opportunity, 


(continued he, and complain ſo loud, that I might awake your _ 


© Father, and he conſequently riſe and find your Lover, whom 
© you have hid in his Houſe. But Fool that IJ am, I am yet 
afraid to diſpleaſe you, and torment my ſelf more with the 
Thoughts that I muſt love you no longer, than with thoſe that 
© ſoplainly ſuggeſt to me that you love another. Goon, faith- 
 lek fair one! Go on, proceeded he, enjoy your happy, Lover : 
© be apprehenſive of no danger in this new Amour: be aſſur 

I will rid you ſpeedily of the Man that has it in his Power 
to reproach you of Treachery all your Life long ; nay, of 
© one you have betray'd even at a time that he has expoſed 
bis Life to come to worſhip you. At theſe Words Don Sanche 
would have been gone, but Dorothea held him, and was 'go- 
ing to juſtifie her (elf juſt at the time that {bella came running 
into the Chamber to tell her Don Manuel was coming. Don 
Sancho had only time to ſtep. behind the Door before the ald 
Gentleman came in. He began immediately to reprimand his 
Daughters for being up ſo late, and afterwards Went out of 
the Chamber, which he had no ſooner done but Don ' Sancho 


got out likewiſe, and getting into the Garden hid himſelf as 


before 


| 


' , ought. ne ver to abandon one he had once thought fitting to tak 


covered him to be the young Indian Gentleman t 
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beſore among the*Lawrels, expecting an opportunity to 

away. Dow? Manuel's Buſineſs in his - Daughter's Chanks 
was to light -a Candle, to go to the Garden gate, when 
the Conſtable and Watch were knocking like mad for Ag. 
mittance, having been told, that one of the, Perſons thy 
had made the Fray in the Streets was got in there. Dy 
Mannel made but little difficulty to ſuffer them to ente 
and ſearch his Houſe, as believing they would not open hi 
Chamber wherein he had hid the Gentleman he proteag 
Don Sancho perceiving, it impoſſible for him to eſcape, amid 
the great Number of Watchmen and Mob that were ſprex 
all over the Garden, came out of his own aceord' from th 
Lawrel-Grove, and going up to Don Manuel, who was 10 
a little ſurpriz'd to Tee him, whiſper'd him in the Ez; 
That 4 Cavalier of Honour ſhould always keep his Word, au 
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into his Protection. Hereupon Don Manuel deſired the Con 
ſtable, who was one of his Friends, to leave Don Sancho in 
bis Cuſtody; which Requeſt was readily granted, he being! 
Man of Quality, and the rather, becauſe the wounded Per: 
Fon was not yet dead. After this the Conſtable and Watch 
retired, and Don Manuel having dilcovered Don Sancho, and 
finding by his Anſwers he was really the Perſon he had 
admitted into his Garden, he did not doubt but the other 
muſt. have been ſome Love · adventurer intended to have beer 
entroduced to his Daughters by Iſabella. Jo be the better con. 
vinc'd of this Truth, he deſired Don Sancho to go into a Cham 
ber, and not ſtir thence till he came to bim again, which 
Sancho promiſed he would not. In the mean time Don Manu 
went to Don Juan de Peralta, to whom he feigned that lis 
Servant had come into the Garden at the ſame time with the 
Watch, and deſired to ſpeak with him. Don Juan knew ver; 
well that his Servant was fick a Bed, and therefore could nt 
well come to him; beſides, he had had no Orders from hin 
ſo to do, and moreover knew not: where he was; all this to 
gether made him extremely concern'd at what Don Manuel had 
laid to him: Nevertheleſs, that he might not diſcover himſelI 
thro' the want of a ready Anſwer, he immediately reply'd tog 
Don Manuel, at random, If you pleaſe, Sir, let him be order 
to attend me at my Lodgings. Don Manuel then preſently dib 
| bat had made 
ſuch a Noiſe for ſome time in Sev; and having been already 
informed of his Quality and Eſtate, 'reſoly'd not to ſuffer hin 
to go out of his Houſe till he had married one of his Daugi-M 


ters whom he could beſt fancy. He difcours'd ſome time ea, 
| | | im, 
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im, to be better ſatisfied in thoſe matters, which kept him ſtill 
n ſuſpence. Jabella ſaw them talking together from the other 
Door, and immediately went and told her Miſtreſs. Dns 
anuel ſoon perceived her, and thought ſhe was coming to 
ring a Meſſage from one of his Daughters to Don Juan, and 
hereſore left. him to run after her, and intercept her Deſign. 
Juſt as be overtook her the Light that was in the Chamber, 
vas burnt out. Whilſt he was groping after her, being in the 
dark, Hahella got clear of him, and went and told Dorothea and 
Feliciana that Don Sancho was in their Father's Chamber, and 
that ſhe ſaw them talking together. The two Siſters imme- 
diately ran thither. Dorothea for her part was not afraid of 
meeting her dear Don Sancho with her Father, being reſolv'd 
to confeſs how much ſhe loved and was beloved by him, as 
likewiſe for what end ſhe had made that Aſſignation with Don 
Tuan, She happer'd to come into, her Father's Chamber juſt 
at the ſame inſtant that Don Juan was ſtealing out, whom ſhe * 
taking for Don Sancho, caught by the Arm, -and ſpoke to him 
thus, © Why cruel Don Sancho, doſt thou thus fly me, 
© and wherefore wilt thou not hear my Vindication againſt 
the unjuſt Aſperſions thou haſt caſt upon me? I confeſs 
you could not have reproached me ſufficiently, had J but 
ting guilty of what you have ſome ſort of reaſon to believe: 
But you know there are many Falſities which ſometimes 
* have as great reſemblance of Truth as Truth it ſelf, Which is 
* ever beſt diſcover'd by Time. Allow me therefore ſo much as 
© may ſerve to unravel this Confuſion, wherein yours and my 
* Misfortune, and perhaps that of divers others, has involv'd 
"us, Help me to juſtific my ſelf, and let not thy Paſſion which 
" hurries thee on to condemn me, provoke thee to pronounce an 
* unjuſt Sentence before a due Conviction. You may per- 
* haps have heard, continu'd ſhe, that a certain Cavalier loves 
* me, but did you ever hear I return'd his Love? You may 
* likewiſe have ſeen him here, and it is moſt true that I have 
ſeat for him; but when you ſhall alſo know for what rea- 
* ſon, I am prety well aſſured you will repent of your cruel 
* Uſage to me, and be inclinable to own I could give you 
no greater Proof of my Fidelity. Why is he not now-in 
thy Preſence, this Spark that importunes me ſo frequently 
with his Paſſion, that I might have an Opportunity to as 
him before thee, whether Jever gave him leave to profeſs he 
loved me, or if he ever had any reaſon to believe I had read his 
Letters? But my Misfortune is ſuch, added ſhe ſighing; that 
as often as I would have ſhun'd him, he has appear'd Before 
me, but now L have occaſion for him to clear my Innocence 
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be is abſent. Don Juan had ſo much patience as to heat 
ſhe could ſay without giving her the leaſt Interruption, 3 
that chiefly that he might thereby diſcover what ſhe had al 
along before kept a Secret from him. At Jaſt, juſt as he yy 
going to reproach her with Baſeneſs, Don Sancho, who had ben 
groping from Room to Room to find the way into the Garde 
and ſtill miſſing it, at length came fo near as to hear D. 

rothea talking with Don Juan; whom he knowing by her Vic 

approached them as ſoftly as he could, but was notwithſtand 

ing ſoon diſcover'd by Don Juan and, the two Siſters. At th 
ſame moment Dan Adanuel came into the Chamber with Liph, 
carried before him by two Servants. Hereupon the two N. 
val Brothers preſently ſtar d each other in the Face, lookin 
fiercely, and laying their Hands upon their Swords. Don Mz 
nuel ſtept in between them to proment any Miſchief, and in. 
mediately commanded his eldeſt Daughter to make choice 0 
one of them, who, as her Husband, might be authoriz'd to 
chaſtiſe the other. Don Juan then began to ſpeak, and told 
Don Manuel, that for his part he reſign d up all Pretenſions to 
the Cavalier that was before him, but that not thro' fear. Dor 
Sancho ſaid the ſame thing; adding moreover, that ſince Dor 
Juan had been introduced into Don Mannel's Houſe by his 
Daughter, it was probable the both loved him and was be- 
bes by him, and therefore tor his part, he would die a thou- 
ſand Deaths before he would marry one with the leaſt Scru- 
ple upon her. Then Dorothea throwing her ſelf at her Fs. 
- ther's Feet, conjured him to hear her. She related to him al 
that had paſſed between Don Sancho de Sylua and her, to the 
time of his killing Don Diego on her account. She after- 
wards informed him how Don Juan de Peralta had made Love 
to her, and what Deſigns ſhe had to diſabuſe him, and to pro- 
poſe her Siſter to him in Marriage; and to conclude all, ſhe 
told him that if ſhe. could not pertuade Don Sancho to believe 
her innocent, ſhe was reiolv'd next Day to ſhut her ſelf up in 
a Nunnery, thence never to ſet Foot out again as long as 
ſhe lived. By this Relation the two Brothers came to the 
Knowledge of each other. Don Sancho was forthwith reconci 
led to Dorothea, whom he demanded in Marriage of her Father. 
Don Juan likewiſe begg'd Don Manu!'s Content to have bis 
Daughter Feliciana, and both were accepted by him for his 
Sons-in-Law, with ſo great Satisfaction as is not to be ex- 
preſſed. As ſoon as Day appeared, Don Sancho ſent for his 
Friend the Margquiis Fabio, who ſoon came to partake of his 
Joy that was then in agitation. Don Sancho's Marriage was kept 
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ecret till ſuch time as Don Manuel and the Marquiſs had had 
| - 
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in opportunity to perſuade the Couſin and Heir of Don Diego 
o forget the cauſe of his Kinſman's Death, and to lay aſide all 
Enmity to Don Sancho. During this Negotiation the Marquiſs 
Fabio fell in Love with this Gentleman's Siſter, and conſequent- 
ly defired her of her Brother in Marriage. Bis Requeſt was 
ranted with a great deal of Readineſs; the Gentleman being - 
preſently ſenſible what Advantage ſuch a Match muſt be to his 
Family. The three Marriages were ſolemniz'd in one Day, and 
every thing ſucceeded ſo well, that there was no Diſagreement 
between either of the Parties for a lon while after, which you 
muſt confeſs is not a little to be wondred at. ene 
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CHAP. XX. 
After what manner Ragotin's Sleep came ro be 
; diſturb d. 


T HE agreeable Jnezilla concluded the reading of her 
Novel, which made her Auditory ſorry it was no longer. 
Whilſt: ſhe was reading it, Ragotin, who inſtead of heari 
had buſied himſelf in asking her Husband Queſtions about 
Magick, was fallen aſleep in a low Chair where he fat, and 
which the Operator was likewiſe in his. Kagotin's Sleep was 
not altogether voluntary, for if he could poſſibly have kept 
down the Vapors of the Meat, which he had eaten in great 
quantity, he would not have been ſo rude as not to have 
hearkned attentively to /nezzlla's Novel. He did not ſleep there. 
fore ſoundly, but would ever now and then ſee-ſaw his 
Head down to his Knees, then raiſe himſelf up again half 
awake, afterwards ſtart, and then drop down, m like man- 
mer as drowſie Sinners are wont to do at Conventicles, when 
the good Man proves tedious as well as dull. There hap- 
pen'd to bea Ram bred up in the Inn, which roguy Boys that 
went up and down the Yard had been accuſtom'd to preſent 
their Heads to, but holding their Hands ſtretchd oat be- 
fore at the ſame time, to keep him from doing them any harm. 
At theſe Boys this Ram would run with all his Might, as thoſe 
Creatures are naturally given to do. This Animal had his free | 
range all over the Inn, came oftentimes into the Chambers 
| and it ſeems was in that of the Operator when Ine xilla read the 
| Novel, He obſerving Ragotin nodding to and fro, with + we 
| WG at 1 
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Hat dropt off, took him for a Champion that had purpose 
preſented himſelf to try his Courage with him, and thereſort 
drawing back four or five Paces, as good Jumpers are wont 
to do, ran full ſpeed like a Horſe in his Carrier, with hz 
horny Head againſt Ragot in's bald Pate; which no doubt he 
would have ſhatter'd, as much as a Piſs-pot could have beer 
when thrown upon the Stones from the top of a hig Tower, 
had it not been this little Man's peculiar Fortune that the Aſſault 
was made while he had his Head up, ſo that he received no other 
Damage than a ſuperficial Graze on the Cheek by one of thy 
Creature's Horns. All the Company was ſo extremely ſurpriz{ 
at this Action, that they remained for ſome time aſtoniſh', 
Which nevertheleſs could not hinder them from laughing. This 
gave the Ram an opportunity, having been uſed to make hi 
courſe more than once, to have another run, which it ſeem; 
he performed ſo inconſiderately, that he ran againſt his Knees, 
— therefore only wounded his Hands, which had each «f 
them a Horn to ſtand the brunt of. Ragotin finding his Face 
bleed and ſmart, tho' he was a little ſtunn'd, yet began to 
recover himſelf, and, having open'd his Eyes, which he did not 
do till the ſecond ſhock, ſoon diſcover'd the Author of his 
Misfortune; which he had no ſooner done, but he fell to belz- 
bouring of him about the Head, till the: hardneſs of his Horns 
made bim to withdraw his Hands; which finding to be all 
over-bruis'd, as well by buffetting as ſuſtaining, he flew into 
a great Rage, threatning Revenge on all the Company if they 
did not deſiſt laughing at him. He afterwards would have gone 
out of the Inn in a great Fury, had not his Hoſt ſtopt him to 
pay the Reckoning, which you may imagine he was as unwil 
ling to do, as he would have been willing to have put up his 
Damage and Affronts, could he but have got off Scot. free. 
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N the laſt Chapter of the Second Part of this Romanck, 
you haye had little Ragotiz all bloody with the ſeveral 
repeated Buttings he received from the Ram, whilſt he 

ſlept in a low Chair in the Comedian's Chamber, and 
which oecaſion'd him to go out thence in a great Fury. But 
he had receiv'd ſo deep a Wound from Madam Star's Eyes, and 
was withal ſo deſirous of knowing the iſſue of the Operator's 
Scheme, that he could only afford himſelf time to waſh his Face 
and Hands before he returned. As he was jaſt entering the Inn 
again, his Brain was fo diſturb'd, what with the Blows; and 
what with the Darts, that he miſtook an Advocate then walk- 
ing by to the Hall, for Ferdinando the Operator. He therefore 
accoſted him very civily, and began with him aftet this man- 
ner, Sir, I am happy in meeting you ſo luckily ;; 1 have long deſired 
this opportunity, pes I was juſt going to your Lodgings, in great ſpaſte, 
to hade a farther account from you of what concerns either my Life 
ir Death, I dont doubt but you haue employ d the utmoſt of your Art, 
mSchemes,to ſerve me all the time Sod and Ideſire yon to 1 4 
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would 7 no means be ungrateful in my Acknowledgements, Tell me 
then, I beſeech you, dear Doctor, continu'd he, will this little char. 
ning ſhining Star ſuffer me to ſhare any of her Influence? The Ad. 
vocate, who under ſtood not a tittle of all the fine Words had 
been ſpoken to him, and taking them for Raillery, was not long 

before he interrupted him. Monſieur Ragotin, quoth he, if 
it had been a little later I ſhould verily have thought you 
had been drunk, notwithſtanding , cannot help belie. 
© ving that you are either a Mad-man or a Fool. To whom, 
* for God-ſake, do you think you are talking, added he, and 
© what a Devil makes you to talk to me of Schemes, and the 
Influences of Stars? Do you take me either for an Aſtrologer 
© or a Magician? Prethee conſider a little, Monſieur Ragorin, 
© proceeded he, Don't you know me? Ab! Sir, reply'd Ra- 
gotin, how uwnkind you are, I thought I had too well inform'd you 
of my Malady, to have been refuſed a Remedy. Alas! I could 
not . He was juſt proceeding with another tedious Ha- 
rangue, when the Advocate left him in a great Paſſion, telling 
im at parting, That he was a great Sot for a little Man. Ra- 
gotin would have followed him, but that he at length percei- 
ved his Miſtake, and therefore was glad to retire with Shame, 
He had ſo great Regard to his Reputation, as to keep this a Se- 
cret ; and I'll aſſure you, I had never come to know it had not 
the Advocate one Day told it me, among others of his Friends, 
to divert us. The little Fool afterwards turned into the Inn, 
and went directly to the Comedian's Apartment, which he had 
no ſooner enter'd, but he heard a Propofition made by Mrs. Cave 
and Deftiny to quit Mans, and retire to ſome other Poſt. This 
vexed him ſo heartily, that he was like to have dropt down 
from his height on the Floor, and which he might have ſafely 
done, ſince he had no great way to fall, But what concern'd 
him moſt was, that the time of their departure was to be the 
next Morning, when they were to bid adieu to the good Town 
of Mans, and particularly to its Inhabitants, who had been 
their conitant Auditors for ſome time. They purpoſed to take 
their way to Alengon after the old rate, having been aſſured 
that the Peſtilence was not there, as they had been before in- 
form'd. I iay they took their way after the old rate, for theſe 
fort of People have a conſtant rule of trayelling, in like man- 
ner as the Sun has in the Zodiac. The Journies they had made 
and were to make in this Country, were firſt from Tours to 
Angers, from Angers to la Heche, from la Hleche to Mans, from 
Mans to Alengon, from Alengen to Argentin or Laval, no mat- 
ter which, according to the Road they have a mind to take, 
either to Haris or Britany, both being alike Ae 5 i 
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different to us in the compoſition of this Romance. This Reſo- 
lution veg made by all the Men and Women Players una- 

nimoully, they propoſed to play one of their beſt Plays, before 

they left Mans, to the end they might leave their Audience 
there in good Humour, What” this Play was, never came to 
my Knowledge. That which obliged them to go away ſo ſud- 

denly, was by reaſon that the Marquiſs of Orfe. on whoſe ac- 
count they had ſtaid fo long, was commanded inſtantly to 
Court; infomnceh that being like to have no Benefactor left 
after he was gone, and the Manſean Audience diminiſhing every 
Day, they purpoſed to go where they might be better uſed: 
Ragotin would needs be endeavouring to oppoſe this Reſolu- 
tion, for which purpoſe. he gave a great many Reaſons, 
whereof he had always ſtore at Command, which nevertheleſs 
were little or nothing regarded; This vexed the little Man ex- 
tremely, inſomuth that he begg'd of the Company not to go 
preſently out of the Province of Mayne, but to take firſt the 
Tennis-Court. which was in the Suburbs of Montfort, and af- 
terwards they might go to Laval in Mayne likewiſe, whence 
they might eaſily come into Britany, according to their Pro- 


miſe made to Monſieur Ia Garouffiere, This Opinion of Ra- 


got in s, Deftiny would by no means agree to, affirming that if 
they took his Advice, they ſhould make no work on't, the 
pitifal Tennis-Court mention'd by him being a great way out 
of the Town, and more than that, on the other ſide of the 
River, which would hinder the better ſort of People from 
| coming near them; when the great Tennis-Court, in the 
Sheep- Market of Alengon, was juſt in the middle of the 
Town; and 'moreover, ſurrounded with all the beſt Hou- 
ſes, and that therefore it were better to give ſomething more 
for ſuch a place, than any thing for the deſpicable Tennis- 
Court at Monfort, whoſe good Market was the only reaſon 
that Ragotin had to ſpeak for it. This laſt Propoſition was 
agreed to by the whole Company, therefore they immediate- 
ly order'd a Waggon to. be got rcady for their Baggage, and 
Horſes for their Women. The Care of procuring thele was 
left to Leander, who having a great many Intrigues in Mars, 
was the likelieſt Man to have the beſt Acquaintance there. 
Next Day, before they ſet out, they preſented a Comedy, Tragedy 
Tragi- Comedy, or Paſtoral, | know not whether, but which bad 
| the Succeſs that you may imagine. The Players were ad- 
mir'd by every body, and Deſfiny perform'd Wonders, eſpecial- 
ly in this manner of taking leave of the Audience, for he ex- 
preſs d his Acknowledgments and Unwillingneſs to leave them 
with that Tendernels and Force, that he charm'd them to that 
| . Ka degree 
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degree, that, as I am inform'd, ſome among them wept. Ra 
gotin was fo concern'd that his Propoſal had not been follow'd, 
that he remained for ſome time like a Dolt, fitting in his Chair, 
even after the reſt of the Company were gone, and where I be- 
lieve he had fat till now, had not the Marker of the Tennis. 
Court let him know that no body was left, which he had ne- 
vertheleſs no ſmall trouble to make him comprehend. Being 
at laſt prevail'd upon to be gon, he roſe from his Chair and 
went home, where he reſolved'to go find out his Company the 
next Morning, and diſcover to them what ſhall be related in 
the following Chapter. 


„* 


G 
Where you'll find Ragotin”s Deſign 


1H E Criers of Agua Vitæ had not yet wak d thoſe that 

were in a profound Sleep, when Ragotin being already 
dreſt, was going to propoſe to the Strolling Company his In- 
clinations to be admitted amongſt them. He went then to the 
Players Lodgings, whom he found neither up nor awake, and 
happen'd to have the Diſcretion to leave them as he found them; 
nevertheleſs could not help entring one Chamber, where 
he found Olive abed with Rancour. This laſt he deſired to get 
up, and walk with him to Ia Conſture, a fine Abby in the 


Suburbs of that Name, and thence to go to Breakfaſt at the 


great golden Star, where he had order'd a Collation to be 
prepared for them. Kancour, who was one of thoſe who love 
to eat at other Mens Coſt, was almoſt as ſoon got ready as the 
Propoſition was made him, and which you may eaſily be en- 
clin'd to believe, if you conſider that theſe ſort of People are 
accuſtom d to dreſs and undreſs behind the Scenes, to act dif- 
ferent Parts, which will admit of but little Delay. Ragotin and 
 Rancour then marched on towards the Abby of la Couſture; 
but we muſt ſuppoſe they called in at ſome Church or other 
by the way to ſay a ſhort Prayer, for Ragotin's Thoughts he 
had in his Head would not admit of a long one. He never- 
theleſs accquainted Rancour with nothing of the matter, for fear 
it might have kept him from his Breakfaſt, which he knew 
he had a greater Inclination for than to give Ear to any * 
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he could tell him. They came to the Inn, where being enter'd 
the little Man began to fly in a great Paſſion, becauſe the 
petits patez he ha ener d were not ready. To which the 
# Hoſtels anſwer'd, Without riſing off the Seat where ſhe 
fat ; Truly, Monfieur Ragotin, I know not how you could expelt 
I ſhowd divine when you would come; but ſince you are now.” 
here, the patez ſhall not be long after you Pray walk into the 
Hall, where you'll find a Cloth laid, and a Weſtphalia Ham ta 
ſtay your Stomach, This ſhe ſpoke after a grave Heſteſs-like 
manner, and which inclined Rancour to be on her fide; who 
turning to Ragotin, cry'd, Sir, pray let us comply with my 
Hoſteſs's Propoſal, and take a Glaſs or two while our Breakfaſt 
is getting ready. They ſat down to Table, which in a very 
ſhort time after was cover'd, and they breakfaſted after the 
manner of ans, that is to ſay, very heartily. They yeank 
the ſame, and put about ſeveral Healths, among which the 


Reader may imagine Madam Star's was not fowgot. Little 
Ragotin toſt up above a dozen Glaſſes ſucceſively, ſometimes 


ſitting, and ſometimes ſtanding with his Hat in his Hand. But 


at laſt he would needs drink his Miſtreſs's Health on his Knees 
and bare-headed, which made him to look juſt for all the 
World as if he had been doing Penance at the Door of ſome 
Church. It was then that he earneſtly reminded Rancour of 
his Promiſe to aſſiſt him in the Conqueſt of Madam Sar's 
Heart, Whereupon Rancour half angry, or at leaſt feigning to 
be ſo, anſwer'd him a little roughly. 1 thought, Monſieur Ra- 
gotin, you had known me to be a Man that never embark'd with- _ 
out Ammunition, I mean, engaged in any thing that I were not able 
to bring about, Be ſatisfied then Iwill omit no Opportunity to ſerve 
you, I tell you ſo again, and have ways in my Head whereby to 
compaſs it. But I ſee one great Obſtacle in our way, and that in 
our ſudden departure from hence; the only Method therefore that 
I can, adviſe you to bring about your Ends, is to reſolve to be 
admitted amongſt us. Tou have all the Qualifications for it that 
can be deſired, Tou have a good Mein, a ſtrong Voice, a good 
Lone, and abetter Memory: And in a Word, ſeem to have nothing 
about you that looks Country, You look as if you had lived all your 
Life time at Court, having ſo much the Air of it, that you might 
be known for a Conrtier above a Mile off. You need not, pro- 
ceeded he, to act᷑ above a dozen times before you'll be able to out- 
do all our young Pretenders, who muſt reſign their Parts to you, 
and then teave the reft to me, As for your Miſtreſs, quoth he, 
youll have but a tough bit of her at firft, you muſt manage her 
with Policy, whereof I know you to have ſufficient, however alittle 


Inſtruction cannot be amiſs. J _ adviſe you therefore 4 
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let her know your  defign at your firſt Admittance of our Compa- 
ny, that being certainly the way to loſe her, but rather to keep her 


in Suſpence till you have a convenient Opportunity to make your Ad- 


dreſſes, and after you have ſufficiently won upon her by your Con- 
verſation, which I dare. promiſe 1 7 ſoon do. The little Man 
had been fo aitentive to Rancour's Diſcourſe, that he was al. 
moſt raviſh'd into an Extaſie, imagining he had already, as 
we ſay, the Wolf by the Ears; when coming to himſelf all 
of a ſudden, as it were out of an Apoplexy, he ftarted from 
the place where he ſat, and went to the other ſide of the Ta- 
ble to embrace Rancour, whom he thanked heartily for his 
. Counſel, and begged of him to continue his Friend in this 
Affair; proteſting at the ſame time that his only Deſign in in- 
viting him to Breakfaſt was to have declared his Mind to 
him concerning his being admitted of his Society, and which 
he reſolv'd forthwith to be. After this they reckon'd with 
their Landlady, and Ragotiz paid all, When they were 
out of Doors they took their Courſe directly towards the 
Strollers Lodgings, which was not far off They found the 
Women up and dreſt; but Rancour bad no ſooner open'd 
Ragotin's Deſign to them than he was interrupted by a Meſ- 
ſenger from Leander's Father, who ſent his Son word by him 
that he was ſick to Death, and deſired to ſee him before he 
aid that Debt to Nature, which all Men ſooner or later muſt, 
his obliged all the Company to lay their Heads together 
to conſult how they ſhould bear up againſt an Accident ſo 
unexpected. Leander took Angelica aſide, and told her his 
time was now come to live happy if ſhe woule but contribute 
towards it, otherwiſe he muſt be unfortunate tho rich, and 
poor tho he had a good income. She promiſed him all the Fa- 
vours that lay in her Power, and particularly thoſe you will 
meet with in the following Chapter. 
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en AP, Mt; 


Leander?s Pro ect and Harangue , together with | Ra- 
. gotin's Admiſſion among the Strollers, 


T HE Jeſuits of la Heche not having been able to make 
Leander continued his Studies, and perceiving his Inclina- 
tions ran high to be a Player, preſently concluded he muſt 
be in Love with ſome Actreſs or other, which they were al- 
together confirm'd in, when after the Departure of the Com- 
pany they found he, had followed them to Anvers, They 
therefore thought themſelves oblig'd to acquaint his Father there- 
with by a Meſſenger on purpoſe, which they ſoon after did, 
and who arrived juſt as a Letter was delivered the old Gen- 


tleman from Leander, whereby he gave his Father to underſtand 


that he deſign'd for the Wars, and therefore defired a Sum of 
Money to accoutre himſelf, This Stratagem had been laid be- 
tween Deſtiny and he, when he firſt diſcovered his Quality 
to him at the Inn where he was wounded. His Father ſoon 
finding the Cheat, flew into an exceſſive Paſſion, which to- 
gether with his great Age, threw him into a Diſtemper that 
quickly ended his Days. Perceiving his End to approach, 
he called one of his Tenants to him, and commanded him im- 
mediately to go find out his Son, which he told him he was 
molt likely to do among the Strollers. This the Farmer knew 
as well as he, having been the Perſon that had furniſh'd Lean- 
der with money from the time he left the College, ſo that 
underſtanding there was a Company of Strollers at Mans, 
he made all the haſte he conld thither, and found his young 
Landlord as you have heard in the foregoing Chapter. Ka- 
gotin was defir'd by the Company to leave them for ſome 
time to confer with the Tenant newly arriv'd, which you may 
imagine he was very unwilling to do, yet at laſt he retired in- 


do an adjoining Chamber, where he waited with great Impa- 


tience till their Buſineſs was over. They had no ſooner got 
him out of the Room but Leander brought in his Father's Te- 
nant, who immediately related the bad Condition the old Gen- 
tleman was in, as likewiſe his earneſt Deſire to ſee his Son 
before he died. Thereupon Leander immediately craved Leave 
to comply with his Father's dying Requeſt, which was judg'd 
by the whole Company reaſonable to be granted, . It was then 
„ | KK Deſtiny 
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was to have ſo good an Eſtate after his Father's Death, would 
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Deſtiny revealed the Secret of Leander's Quality, which he 
had all along kept private, and which he did not come to the 
Knowledge of till after the raviſhing of Madam Angelica, ay 
vou may have read in the ſecond Part of this true Hiſtory, 
He though it now high time to let it be known, as well to 
diſabuſe Mrs. Cave, who could not get it out of her Head, but 
that Leander was either the Principal, or Acceſſary in the car- 
rying off her Danghter, as to oblige him who had done him 
the Honour to be his Serving man, and would have continu'd 
ſuch had he not found himſelf oblig'd to tell who he was, while 
he was in queſt of Madam Angelica. He was moreover fo far 
from conlenting to the carrying away of Angelica, that havin 
met her Raviſhers he had hazarded his Life in her Aſſiſtance; 
but not having been able to reſiſt ſo many People, he had been 
dangerouſly wounded, and left for dead upon the place. All 
the Company then immediately asked his Pardon for not havin 
treated him ſuitable to his Quality, which they nevertheleſs 
thought themſelves the more excuſable for, in not having 
had any Knowledge of the Matter before. Madam Star ad- 
ded, ſhe had always ſuſpe&ec ſomething from the great Store 
of Wit and Merit ſhe had obſerv'd in him, and which ſhe 
was afterwards confirm'd in, eipecially when ſhe ſaw her 
Mother Mrs. Cave's Letters from him; nevertheleſs did not 
know what to think when ſhe ſaw him fo employ'd in her 


her ſelf to Leander, after the following manner, Truly, Sir, 
after I had in ſome meaſure diſcover'd your Quality, by the Let- 
ters you writ toe my Daughter, I had no ſmall reaſon to diſtruſt 
your Sincerity, being not enclinable to believe that a Perſon who 


ever condeſcend to marry a poor Stroller: But, cotinued ſhe, 1 
thank Heaven the time is at length come that you are to be made 
happy in plentiful Poſſefions, and I am to be deliver'd from a future 
Poſſibility of being any more impoſed upon by your falſe Pretenſions, 
Leander being extremely ſurpriz'd at theſe Words, quickly 
reply'd. All you ſay, Madam, I am likely to poſſeſs, 
would not render me a jot happy, if J were not aſſur'd at 
the ſame time of the Poſſeſſion of your Daughter Angelica. 
Without her I renounce all the Fortune which Nature and 
my Father's Death ſhall caſt upon me; and declare to you, 
before all this good Company, that I go with ſo much 
Willingneſs to enter upon my Succeſſion, upon no greater 
account than to return ſpeedily to perform my Promiſe to 
marry. your Daughter, which | here once more confirm, 
and will feed accomplith, provided both (he and you wil 
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do me the Honour to afford your Conſents. And if ſo, ad- 
Jed he, 1 would not have you to think, that I deſign to carry 
her to my own Home; that is not at all in my Intentions, 
for 1 have found fo much Pleaſure in a Strolling Life, that 
could never be perſuaded to quit ſo many worthy Com- 
panions that have ſo largely contributed towards it. After this 
Pbliging Declaration, both the Actors and Actreſſes ſpeaking all 
together, return'd him their moſt humble acknowledgments, 
E.verring at the ſame time, that Mrs. Cave and her Daughter 
would not be a little to blame if they refuſed fo advantageous 
W: proffer. Angelica for her part, ſaid no more than became one 
that was at her Mother's diſpoſal, only ſhe bid Leander at part- 
ing to Hope, if he continued in the ſame mind at his return. 
Alter all the mutual Endearments and Tears that commonly 
paſs between parting Friends, it was a reed that Leander ſhould 
o the next Morning upon one of rhe Horſes that had been 
rd; but which he refus'd, chuſing rather that of his Tenant, 
which be thought would carry him better, and would leave the 
Hackny for his Companion. But we forget «ll this while, quoth 
Deſtiny, that Monſieur Ragotin is waiting without to ſpeak with us. 
I there any Body among us, added he, that knows what he would 
have ? Hereupon Raucour, who had been ſilent for ſome time, 
open'd his Mouth, to let them underſtand that he knew, 
and that that very Morning he had treated him with a Break- 
faſt to procure himſelf an opportunity to acquaint him that he 
had a mind to be admitted of the Company, without pretend- 
ing to any ſhare in the Profits, having ſufficient of his own, 
and which he would rather chuſe to ſpend in ſeeing the World, 
than to live altogether at Mans, as he had been adviſed to do. 
Hereat Roquebrune preſently advanc'd to give his Opinion, that 
Ihe ought not to be admitted, and that for theſe Reaſons, Be- 
C cauſe, ſaid he, two Poets under one Roof never agree, it being with 
them as with Women, where there are more than one there are tos 
nam. Befides, quoth he, Ragotin's Shape would never ſuffer him 
| to be an Ornament to the Stage, but would rather diſgrace it : For, 
added he, What Parts could he propoſe to Act? As for the prin- 
cipal ones Monfieur Deſtiny would not permit him to undertake. 
| them, and for the ſecond bett they belong to Olive. And then for 
4 Nurſe or a Confidente, continued he, he muſt not pretend to ei- 
ther of them, his Perſon being altogether as deform'd in à diſ- 
guixe a5 out of one, Therefore, concluded he, tis my Opinion in 
few Words, that he ought by no means to be receiv'd. © And 'tis 
mine, repl'd Rancour, that he ought by all means to be re- 
ceived, for where there is occaſion to repreſent a Dwarf none 


* can be ſo proper; and then for a Monſter, as that in Andres 
ny . meda, 


we all baited, If then, continued he, he could gain fo far up- 


to ſpeak before Men of Senſe? This Relation made every 


be thought capable of performing ſuch a Task, when he had 
Muſes Interpreters, the living Eccoes of their dear Darling, and 
but one miſt needs be raviſh'd into Extaſy. In fine, ſaid he, you 
men, continued he, no Alexander nor Cæſar ever equal'd the V a. 


- you can but conſent to it. I promiſe you moreover, procee 
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* meda, it were better to have a natural one at Hand, than t, 
be at the trouble to contrive one that would be only Artis. 
* cial. He added farther, that as for ſpeaking a Part, he could 
aſſure them he would be like another Orpheus, that drew every 
thing after him. For, proceeded he, whilſt Olive and J were 
© ſeeking after Madam Angelica, we overtook him riding upon 
© an Aſs no bigger than himſelf, and repeating the Adventure, 
© of Fyramus and Thysbe, with fo good an Emphaſis, that eve. 
© ral Ruſticks that were then going the ſame way, came up with 
© him, and you ſo conſtant attention with their Hats off, that 
© they would not leave him till they came to the Inn where 


© on thele Ruſticks, what will he be able to do when he comes 


body to laugh, and the Company was thereupon reſolved to 
hear Ragotin ſpeak for himſelf. He was ſent for in, and after 
about a dozen low Congees he began his Harangue in the fol- 
lowing manner. Iluſtrious Perſonages, and Aug uſt Senate of Par- 
naſſus, quoth he, fancying himſelf, no doubt, ſpeaking at the 
Bar of the Preſident's Court in Mans, where he had been ad- 
mitted Advocate but a little before, it is 2 common ſaying, That 
evil Company corrupts good Manners, and on the contrary, good 
ft needs improve the m. This Exordium, fo well begun, made 
the Company believe he was about to preach a Sermon 

therefore they turned their Hands one way, and t'other, an 

could hardly forbear Laughing. Some Criticks perhaps may 
think much of the Word Sermon; but why might not Kagotin 


ſeveral times {ung Balfads to the Organs? But however, he pro- 
ceeded. 7 find my ſelf ſo deftitute of Vertues, that I deſire to be 
admitted of your Illuſtrious Society for improvement: You are the 


your Merits are ſo well known throughout all France, that you art 
admir'd even beyond the Poles, As for you, Ladies, quoth he to 
the Women, you charm all that do but look upon yon; ans 
tis impoſſible to be within the hearing of * x af harmonious Voices, 


are meer Angels of Fleſh and Blood; and all the Poets have thought 
themſelves happy in celebrating your Praiſes. And for you, Gentle. 


lour of Monſieur Deſtiny, nor of the other Heroes his Companions, 
and therefore you muſt nat wonder if I am ambitious of encreafing 
your number by one, which will be eaſie for you to ſuffer me fo th 

ed 


» that I will be na manzer of charge to ye, neither will {ore 
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„nam Share in the Profits of our Performances, but all along © 
2 your moft humble and moſt eee Servant. Ragotin N | 
ring thus ended his —* ay he was deſired to withdraw 
or a Minute, that what he had ſaid might be conſider d. 
He withdrew, and the Company was juſt going to proceed 
according to Form, when the Poet Roquebrune threw himſelf” 
in again to make a ſecond Oppoſition to Ragotins Prefer- 
ment, but he was preſently thruſt out by Rancoxr, who had 
puſhed him more. violently but that he had regard to his new _ 
duit which was bought with the Money he had lent him. At 
length ithwas agreed that Ragotin ſhould be admitted amongſt / 
them for the Diverſion of the Company. He was thereupon 
ald in, the accuſtom'd Ceremonies paſſed, was enroll'd in 
the Regiſter, took an Oath of Fidelity, had the Word given by 
which the Strollers knew one another; and after all, ſupp'd 
with the whole Caravan. 5 Br © bt 
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Of Leander's Departure; The Strollers going for 
Alengon, and Ragotin's Misfortane. | 


Fter Supper every Body would be congratulating Ragotin 
upon the Honour he had received, ws. which made him 
to ſwell ſo enormouſly, that he burſt the Waſt-band of lis 
Breeches in two places. In the mean time Leander took oc- 
caſion to entertain his dear Angelica with Love-ſtories, and to 
whom he reiterated his Deſign to marry her, which he pro- 
nounce'd with ſo much Softneſs and Tenderneſs that ſhe could 
anſwer him only with Tears, whereof ſhe ſhed abundance. ' 
| know not whether theſe proceeded from her Joy at the fair 
Promiſes he made her, or thro' her Concern for his ſo ſudden 
Departure; however it was, tis certain they exchanged ſeve- 
ral mutual Endearments, which were not in the leaſt inter- 
rupted by Mrs. Cave. But at length Night drawing on apace, 
it was convenient they ſhould both retreat. Leander took leave 
of the Company and went to Bed. Next Morning he got up 
betimes, and ſet out with his Father's Tenant, with that Ex- 
edition, that he quickly arriv d at his Journey's end, Rr 


e 
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he found the old Gentleman very ill, who nevertheleſs told 
him he was glad to ſee him. He likewiſe expreſſed to hin 
as far as he was able, the great Grief his Abſence had causd 
him, as alſo that he was now come ſeaſonbly to receive his 
laſt Bleſſing, together with his Eſtate, altho he had been ad. 
visd- to diſinherit him for the ill Courſes he had taken. The 
reſt of Leander's Affairs we ſhall learn at his Return. The 
Actors and Actreſſes being got ready dreſt, took care to pack {Wing 
up their Baggage as faſt as they could; that they might be Wh; 
ready to depart in good time. At length all was'prepar'd, Mp; 
and nothing was wanting, except a-Horſe for one of the Wc; 
Women, which they had before provided, but were diſap- Wc; 
pointed in. They therefore had deſired Olive to get another juſt ni 
as Ragotin enter'd the Room, who — their Propoſition, 
told them there was no occaſion, by reaſon he had one that 
would carry double, and if they pleaſed, either Madam Star 
or Angelica ſhould ride behind him. This he urg'd the rather, 
becauſe he told them it was impoſſible they ſhould reach Alen. 
gon in one Day, being above ten Leagues off; but being oblig'4 
to make two of it, his Horſe would ſerve well enough for the 
purpoſe he propoſed. Whilſt he was thus recommending his 
Contrivance, Madam Star interrupted him, affirming lhe could 
not ride doable ; this vexed the little Man extremely, but which 
he was a little after the better ſatisfied with, when Angelica told 
him the would. They breakfaſted all together that Morning, 
and the Operator and his Wife were invited; but whilſt the 
Collation was getting ready, Ragotin took an occaſion to talk 
farther with Signior Ferdinando, to whom he made the ſame 
Speech he had done before to the Advocate, whom he had 
taken for him ; to which the Magician. anſwer'd, that he had 
try'd all that lay within the Compaſs of bis Art to ſerve him, 
but without effect, which made him inclinable to believe that 
Madam Star knew more of Magick than he; that her Charms 
were more powerful, and in a word, that ſhe maſt needs be 
a dangerous Perſon, not fit to be convers'd with. Ragotin 
would have reply'd to theſe Reflections on his Miſtreſs, but 
that he was juſt then called upon to waſh his Hands, and fit 
down to Table, which they all did at the ſame time. Hex illa 
roteſted to all the Company, and chiefly the Women, that 
oth ſhe and her Husband were extremely concern'd at their ſo 
ſpeedy leaving them, and woud willingty have waited on them 
ta Alengon, to have had their Converſation longer, had they not 
deen oblig d to mount their Stage and act their Farces, which 
her Husband choſe rather to do at Mans when they were gone, 
than to incommode them by doing it in the ſame Town 9 
— ther 


N —— — — & bas 


part III. Scarron*s Comical Romance: 4 


ther they were going; it being certain the People would ſoon- 
r run after them where they paid nothing, than go to. ſee 
play where they muſt pay. The Company thanked both 
the Husband and Wife for their Civilities; and return'd them 
; thouſand Acknowledgments for their -good Will. The Wo- 
ment wept, and a great many Compliments paſs'd between both 
parties; only the Poet, who upon other Occaſions would have 


tho he fancied himſelf all over cover'd with Laurel, the common 
Preſervative againſt Thunder, yet could he not ſecure his Car- 
cas. The Waggon being loaded, and ready to ſet out, Miſtriſs 
(aue took her place as ſhe had done formerly, in the begin- 
ning of this Romance, Madam Star mounted upon a Horſe which 
Deftiny led, and Angelica got up behind Ragotin, who took care 
toavoid the like Accident in mounting as had before befallen 
him. All the reſt went on Foot in the ſame order as they 
came to Mans. When they were got to a little Wood about 
League from the Town, a Stag that was then hunting by the 
Marquiſs of Lavardin's Servants happen'd to croſs the Road, 
which Ragatin's Horſe that went before perceiving, was extreme- 
ly affrighted at, which obliged Ragotin to quit his Stirrups; he 
at the ſame time clap'd his Hand on the Carabine he had b 
his fide, and thinking to kill the Stag, happen'd to touc 
the Trigger before he had well mounted the Piece; whereby, be- 
ing greatly my | 
ud Friking at the ſame inftant againſt Angelica's Side, forc' 
ber off likewiſe, but who received little or no harm. As for 
Ragotin, it was his Misfortune to fall againſt the Stump-of a 
Tree, which was about a Foot out of the Ground, whereby he 
got a Bump on his left Temple, which however by a Bandage 
with a piece of Silver inſtead of Lead was ſoon cured. This 
Accident caus'd a great deal of Laughter in the Company, 
after they ſaw there was no more Harm done, which they 
would otherwiſe have forborn. The little Man nevertheleſs was 
extremely enrag'd at their making a Jeſt of his Misfortune. Be- 
ing remounted, together with Angelica, he would needs charge 


his Carabine again, but which ſhe would by no means ſuffer 


him to do. They then proceeded on their Journey, and at laſt 
came to a little Inn where they were to bait. The ARors. for 


their parts muſt take an afternoon's Luncheon, and the Actreſ- 


ſes propoſed to lye on the Bed, as well to repoſe themſelves 
as to obſerve how luſtly their Companions eat and drank. 
The briskeſt Drinkers were Rancour and Ragotin, who were ſo 


letly engag'd to Argelica's Health, which they thought no Boy 
—_— at 


talk d as much as four, upon this ſpoke not one Word, the part- 
ing with Ine Zilla being fo cruel a Thunder-ſtroke to him, "that 
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had obſerv'd, that ſhe was forc'd' to call out to the latter to hi 
kim drink leſs, and take more care of his charge for the futut 
This cauſed a Ceſſation of Arms, or rather of Glaſſes betwe i 
the two Combatants. After ſome time the Reckoning deim 
paid, and the Horſes brought ont, they all ſet forwards on the? 
Journey. The Weather was fair and the Road good, which 
permitted them to arrive betimes at a Town called Vai 
They there went to the Sign of the Cock, being the beſt Im 
in-the Town. The Hoſteſs, who was none of the beſt natur 
Women in the Province of Maine, made a great deal of di 
ficulty to receive them, telling them ſhe had no Bed room fy 
them. Her Company it ſeems was a general Receiver, an Ex. 
ciſeman, and four or ſive Pedlers. Rancour thinking to give: 
caſt of his Office, told his Landlady they deſired only a Cham. 
ber for the Women, and as for the Men, they would pig in any 
where. This calm dealing ſomewhat abated the Pride of our 
Lady Hoſteſs. She admitted them therefore, and they did not 
unload their Waggon, but lock'd it up in à Stable which they 
found at the bottom of the Yard. The Women had a Cham- 
ber aſſign'd them, where the Company all Supp'd together. 
After Supper the Men retir'd, leaving the Women to go to Bed 
in two Beds, viz. Madam Star in one, and Mrs. Cave and her 
Daughter Angelica in the other. You may imagine they did 
not forget to take the Key in the infide of the Door, as did not 
likewiſe the two Receivers, who had order'd their Portmantues 
top full of Money to be brought into their Chambers. But the 
unwary Pedlers were not fo cautions, ' for they took not that 
care, but admitted Rancour and Olive to lie in the ſame Room 
where they had their Packs. There were three Beds in that 
l Room, whereof the Pedlers had rwo, and Rancour and Olive 
the third. Rancour ſlept not a wink all Night, watching for 
an Opportunity to put his deiign in Execution when the Ped. 
lers were aſleep. At laſt he got vp, thinking they were faſt, 
and going ſoftly towards the Packs, was interrupted by one of 
the Pedlers, who being overtaken with a Looſeneſs, was forc'd 
to riſe to eaſe his Belly. This made Kanccun to return in ſome 
haſte to his Bed. In the mean time the Pedler who had been 
uſed to lodge in this Inn, and knew all the ways out and in, 
went to a Door that opened into a little Gallery, at the end 
whereof was the Houſe of Office. This he did not to incom- 
mode the venerable Comedians with a bad ſmell. When 
he had done he went to return from whence he came ; but in- 
ſtead of going the right way, deicended on the other ſide, and 
went by a private Door into the Receivers Chamber, where ap- 
proaching the firſt Bed he met, and believing it his om ” 
Rs Ws | car 
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reard an unknown Voice demand of him Who. was there? 
This caus d him to turn, without ſaying a Word, to the other 
Bed, where he heard the ſame thing, but ſpoke with a more 
angry Accent. This laſt Perſon ealld out at the ſame time 
Or a Candle, affirming there was ſome body in his Room. 
Hereupon the Hoſt made the Servant to riſe immediately, and 
ſee what was the matter; but before ſhe could poſlibly ſtrike 
4 Light, the Pedler had got out of the Room, and was com- 
ing into his own Chamber; but before he came, Nancour that 
had heard all the difference between him and his Neighbours, 
Or there was only a thin Partition between them, reſolv'd to 
loſe no time, and therefore having dexterouſly unty'd the Cords 
of one of the Packs, took out thence two pieces of Linen, 
which having done, he faſtned the Cords again as artificially 
xs if they had never been open'd; for he knew perfe&ly well 
that Secret, known only to thoſe of-his Fraternity, as well as 
he did their Marks and Cyphers. He was juſt going to attack 
another of the Packs when the Pedler enter'd the Chamber, who 
hearing him walk about demanded Who was there? Rancour, 
who never wanted an Excuſe at a pinch, after having thruſt 
the two pieces of Linen into his own Bed, told him the Maid 
had forgot to ſet him a Chamber-pot, and that therefore he 
was looking for the Window to piſs out at; whereupon the 
Pedler, wbo was got yet got into Bed, reply'd, Stay, Sir, if 
you pleaſe, II go open it for you, for I know better where it is than 
you do? This having not only ſaid but done, he immediately 
leapt into Bed, and left Rancour to tax out at the Window, 
which he did as copiouſly as when he bedew'd the Merchant of 
lower Maine, while he lay with him in an Inn at Mans, as 
you may find he did in the Sixth Chapter of the Firſt part of 
this Romance. He afterwards went directly to his Bed, with- 
out ſhutting the Window. The Pedler cry'd out to him that 
he ought not to have left it open, and he cry'd out to the Ped- 
ler that he might ſhut it if he pleas'd, for as for his part he 
ſhould not trouble his Head about it any more, having ſcarce 
been able to find the way to his Bed when it was ſhut. The 
Pedler fearing Rancour had a mind to make a Squabble of it, 
roſe without any more ado and ſhut the Window, and af- 
terwards grop'd his way out to Bed again. All this while the 
Hoſt and Hoſtefs were brawling like Mad at their Maid to light 
the Candle, which the was endeavouring to do, but as the Pro- 
verb has it, The more Haſte the leſs Speed, this ſorry Wench had 
been above an Hour blowing the ſmall-coal before ſhe could 
raiſe a ſpark of Fixe. This caus'd her Maſter and Miſtreſs 
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to curſe her at no common rate, and the Receivers began j 
be more and more enraged to find they could not get; 
Candle, when they had called for one ſo "often. At lengh 
it was lighted, and the Hoſt, Hoſteſs, and Serbant wen 
together into the Receivers Room; where finding no body, they 
told them they had done ill to alarm all. the Family fer 
no reaſon. But they on the contrary maintained they ha 
both ſeen and heard a Man in their Chamber, and more tha 
that, had talk'd with him. The Hoſt ee this, went in 
mediately into the Strollers Chamber, and demanded 
them and the Pedlers, whether any of them had been in thei 
' Neighbours Room? They all anſwer'd, No, none of us has ben 
out of Bed except that Monſieur yonder, meaning Rancour, wh 
was forc d to riſe to paſs out at the Window, your Maid not havin 
ſet him a Chamber pot. Hereat the Hoſt preſently fell upon the 
Servant for her neglect, and afterwards went to the Receiver; 
again, telling them they muſt needs have dreamt that ſome 
body was in their Room, ſince not a Soul had been ſtirring 
that way as he could hear of. After this he left them, wiſhing 
them to go to ſleep again, it not being yet Day. As ſoon asit 
was well light Rarcoum got up, and demanding the Key 
of the Stable, went to hide the purchaſe he had got in the 
Waggon. 20% 2J<4 e een ene 
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That hapn'd to the Strollers between Vivain and Ale. 
gon, | together with anothef of 'Ragotin's Misfor- 
tunes. TAIT oe e 


ALL the Heroes and Heroines of our Strolling Company go 
cout betimes. They took the high Road to Alengon, and 
in a little while arrived fafe-at Bourg le Roy, the King's Town, 
called by the Vulgar Boulerey. Here they Dined, and ſtaid 
ſome time, during which, they debated whether they ſhould go 
by Arſonnay, a Village about a League from Alengon, or 
whether they ſhould take to the other fide to avoid Barret, 
a Road where in the hotteſt Summer there is Dirt, and where: 
in the Horſes often plunge up to their Bellies, Being not able 
to conclude the matter amongſt themſelves, they conſulted the 
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Waggoner, who told them his Horſes would carry them thro 
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the worſt of Quagmires, they being the very beſt for Draft of 


avy in Man. Alſo that they had not above half a Mile of 
dad way, whereas if they went by the Common of St. Pater, 
they would find the Roads dirtier, and to longer continue 6, 
He temember'd them likewiſe, that the Horſes and Waggon 
only would ge in the Dirt, and that the Foot People might 
ſtep over into the Fields and walk there ſecure; At length ty 


ire upon the former Road, and Madam Star deſired the 


aggoner to let her know when they came to the Dirt, be- 
cauſe The choſe rather to go on Foot in good way; than to ride 
on Horſe back thro a Bog. Of the ſame mind were Ange- 
lica and Mrs. Cave, who had ſome apprehenſions that the 
Waggon might overturn, When they were juſt about enter- 
ing this bad Way Angelica ſlip'd off from Ragotin's Horſe's 
Crupper, Deftrny ſet down Madam Star, and ſome others of 
the Company handed Mrs. Cave out of the Waggon, Here- 
upon Reguebrune e up upon Stars Horſe, and. followed 

Ragotin, Who went ju | 

got into the very worſt of all the Road, and where 
there was only room for the Waggon to pals 1afe, they met 
about twenty Carriers Horſes, driven by five or ſix Coun- 
try Fellows, who bawl'd, out like mad to the Waggoner to 
ſtop ; but Which he little regarding, requiring the {ame thing 
of them in a much higher Lone, and alledging that he could 
turn on neither ſide without inevitable plunging in the Bog. 


The Carriers thinking to get the better by their expedition, trot- 


ted briskly up to him, and gap'd out fo loud that the Wag- 
goner's Horſes took fright and: broke their Traces, throwing 
themſelves at the ſame time into the Bog, whilſt the Waggoner 
endeavouring to keep his Waggon from following them, weigh'd 
one of the Wheels too much on the other fide, which finding 
no firm Ground to ſupport it, overthrew the whole Machine 
in the mud. Ragotin being extremly incens'd againſt the Car- 
riers, for having been the occaſton of this Accident, thun- 
der'd out Anathe mas againſt them like one poſſeſsd, and 
thinking to come at them on the right ſide, where he faw 


* 
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after the Waggon. When they were 


— 


— 
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the way open, rid furiouſly againſt them with his Carabine 


Cock'd ; but he had no ſooner enter'd the Mud than he 
"ſtuck ſo faſt; that he was fain not only to diſengage his Legs 
from out of his Stirrups, but likewiſe to quit his Saddle, and 


leap off into the Bog, where he preſently ſunk ſo deep that + | 


he was up to his Armpits, and had been quickly to his Chin 
if he had not extended his Arms. This unexpected Accident 
cauſed all the Paſſengers that * the Fields to ſtop 


and 
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"and lend their: vlliftevce,.: Poet Roquebrune likewiſe, who had 
hitherto out-brav'd all the Aſſaults of Fortune, was now glad 
to retire to a dry place. The Carriers perceiving ſo ma- 
ny Men for their Enemies, all arm'd with Fuſees, thought 
it but prudence to retire as faſt as they could, and take to ano. 
ther Road, In the mean time it was judg'd highly neceſſary 

to Remedy the diſorder that had happen'd as ſoon as poſſible, and 

therefore they propos'd to begin with Monſieur a Ragot in and his 
Horſe, who were both in no ſmall danger of being ſuffocated, 
Olive and Runcour, were the two firſt that veatur'd to aſſiſt 
them ; but the nearer they approach'd the 9 * they ſunk 
into the mud, inſomuch that having try,d ſeveral places, 
and found them all alike, Rancour, who had always an 
Expedient at Hand in Caſes of Neceſſity, propoſed without 
laughing to draw Ragotin out of the danger wherein he was, 
by. one of the Cart-ropes, one end to be faſtn;d on his Neck 
and the other to the Horſes, who were then got out into the dry 
Road. This Propoſition made all the Company to laugh, 
except Ragotin, who was not a little affraid of its being execu- 
ted upon him, nevertheleſs, at laſt the Waggoner, who had 
run a great hazard in getting out the Horſes, did the like for 
him; for ſeizing him faſt by the Collar, he at ſeveral pulls 
drew him out of his hole, and drag'd him into the Fields 
where his Company were Waiting for him, who could not for- 
bear laughing to ſee him in that pickle. This done, the Wag: 
your returned to bring out the Horſe, who beginning to exert 
imſelf, by the help of a little whipping, flounc'd about in the 
Mud, and at length got quite out. Laſt of all Olive, Rancour 
and the Waggoner, being all over bemir'd with Dirt, joined to 
get out the Waggon, which they ſoon performed by their uni- 
ted Endeavours, and loaded it once more with the Baggage. 

- The Horſes were put again into the Traces, and Ragot-n re- 
mounted his Courſer, tho that with ſome difficulty, his Girts 

being all broken. Angelica would dy no means get up behind 
him again, for fear of ſpoiling her Cloaths. Mrs. Cave and 
Madam Star choſe to walk on Foot likewile, all whom De- 
ftiny accompanied to the Sign of the Green Oaks, which was 
the only Inn to be met with detween Mans and the Suburbs 
of Monjort. Here they ſtaid, not caring to enter the Lon 
in the Condition they were in. After thoſe that had took 
the moſt pains had drank to refreſh themſelves, they ſpent 
the reft of the Day in drying their Cloaths, having taken 
freth to put on out of their Trunks, which variety had been 
preſented them by the Gentry of Mans. The Actreſſes ſupped 
but lightly, having loſt their Stomachs thro the great Jae, 


— 


had undergone in Walking, and which inclined them to 
: Ayr to Bed. The 715 only Eat but Drank heartily 


fore they would go to Bed. They were in about their fir 
cep, being gear Eleven at Night, when a company of Men 
came and knocked at the Gate of the Inn, enquiring for 
Bede. The Hoſt anſwer'd his Ludgings were fully and beſides, 
that it was an unſeaſonable time o Night, for them to require 
any, Notwithſtanding this. Anſwer they knock'd the more, 
and threaten'd, to break down the Gate in caſe it were not 
ſpeedily open d to them. Deſt iny, who had always carried Sal- 
Lone, in his Mind, thought that this maſt needs be he, who 
was come to carry Star away by force; but having look'd 
out of the Window, perceiv'd by the help of the Moon, 
which then ſhone very bright, a Man among them with his 
Hands tied behind him; which having whiſper'd to his Com- 
panions who were all ready prepar'd to receive Saldagne. 
Ragotin cry d out it was Monſieur Ia Rappiniere, Who had got 
ſome Highway-Man in his Cuſtody, for that he was in queſt 
of one. bey afterwards were ad = in this Opinion, whea 
they heard them from without command the Hoſt. in the 
King's Name to open the Gates. But why the Devil, quoth Ran- 
cour, could ey not have carried their Priſoner to Mans, or to the 
Viſcounty F Beaumont, or at wor ft, Why could they not go to Freſ- 
may ? Ae all which places there are Priſons, whereas there is none 
here. There muft, proceeded he, be ſome Myſtery in this. The 
Hoſt thought himſelf however oblig d to open to 44 Jeu | 
who entred with Ten Archers — a Priſoner bound after the 
manner I have told you. This Priſoner was in a merry 
Humour, and could not forbear laughing, eſpecially as often 
he as look d upon la Rappiniere, which he often did ſteadfaſtly, 
and which [was the reaſon he was not carried to Mans. 
Now vou muſt know le Rappjniere. having had notice there 
were ſeveral Robberies committed, and Houſes broken open 
and pillag d thereabouts, had ſer himſelf diligently about look- 
ing after the Rogues. As it happen'd, whilſt he and his 
Archers were hunting for them near the Foreſt of Perſaine, they 
law a Man come out of the Wood, who perceiving a compa- 
ny of Horſe-men, return'd with haſte in again, which caus d 
la Rappiniere to believe he muſt needs be one of thoſe he look d 
after. Having caught him, they were extremely ſurpris'd that 
he anſwer'd only conſus dly, and yet -at the fame time langh'd 
in la Rappiniere s Face, who the more he look d upon him the 
more he fancied he had ſeen him ſomewhere, but could not 
temember where: The reafon of his not being able to recol- 

let himſelf was; that at the 8 of their Acquaintance hor 
8: * ** 
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Hair and long Beards were worn, but this Man had long Hair 
and no Beard; arid moreover wore different Cloaths from what 
he did when they were Aae. All this entirely diſguizd 
him from 12 Rappiniere's Knowledge. La Rappiniere When he 
went to Bed, which he did after he had well ſupp'd, commit. 
ted him to the Cuſtody of two of the Archers, who tied hin 
to an old faſhion'd Bench in the Kitchen, and ſo went to ſleep 
in their Chairs, leaving him to do the like if he pleaſed on 
the Pavement. Next Morning Deſtiny was up. firſt in the 
Houſe, who going into the Kitchen, ſaw the Archers aſleep in 
their Chairs, and a Man with his Hands ty'd behind him, 
faſten'd to a Bench, and lying along awake upon the Stones; 
who making a ſign to him, to come near him, he was not a lit- 
tle ſurpriz'd, when the Priſoner ask'd him if he did not remen- 
ber he was once robb'd on the Point-neuf, at Paris, and that he 
had loft among other things a ſmall Picture in a Box? I wu 
then, continu'd he, with the Sieur la Rappiniere who being at 
that time our Captain, forced me to attack you, You know all that 
paſſed beſides. I have learn d, proceeded he, that you have been 
inform'd of all by Doguin, on his Death-bed, 5nd I have likewiſe 
underſtood that la Rappiniere has reſtor'd you your Box, never. 
ms you have now a fair opportunity to revenge your ſelf 
on him. As for my part, added he, hould they carry me to 
Mans, as I do not know but they may, I ſhould" be ſurely hang d 
there; but then, concluded he, it is alſo in yours and my Power 
to make him dance the ſame Dance, It is but joining your 
Evidence with mine, and yon may gueſs how a Jury of Mans 
would deal with him. Deftiny having heard this left the Priſo- 
ner, and waited for Ia Rappimicre's riſing, Being come down 
he met him in an Entry, when taking him aſide, he ac- 
quainted him with all that the Highway-Man had told him, 
adding withal, that he might well ſee he was not revenge ful, 
ſince he declined taking advantage of what he had heard, and 
inſtead thereof, advis d him to be gone, and leave the Cri 
minal to ſhift for himſelf, La Kappiniere would have 
ſtaid till the Actreſſes were ſtirring, had not Deſtiny frankly 
told him that Madam Star could not behold' him without 
the moſt juſt Indignation imaginable. He inſinuated to him 
moreover, that if the Under-Baily of Alengon ſhould come 
any ways to hear of his Crime, he would certainly ſend 
quickly to ſeize him, This he himſelf was likewiſe inclin— 
able ro believe, and therefore having firſt unloos'd the Pri- 
ſoner, and ſet him at Liberty, ke mounted on Hor ſeback, 
together with his Archers, pretending to them he had been 
miſtaken in the Man, and went his way without 15 
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ing his Reckoning, according to cuſtom, and likewiſe without 
returning Deftiny thanks; but which laſt Omiſſion was wholly 
to be attributed to the Diſorder and Conſuſion he was in. 
After he was gone, Deſtiny called up Roguebrune, Olive and 
the Decor ator, and they went together into the Town, to the 
reat Tennis Court, where they found ſis Gentlemen playin 

a Partie. They preſently went to enquire for the Maſter 9 

the Court, when thoſe that were in the Gallery, knowing they 
were Players, acquainted the ſix Gentlemen therewith, and 
that there was amongſt them one of a better Mien than or- 


dinary. The Gentlemen after a little: while finiſh'd their par- 


tie, and went up Stairs to be rubb'd and dry'd, whilſt De- 


ftiny came into the Court, and diſcourſed the Maſter, At 


length the Gentlemen came down again half dreſt and ſaluted 
Deſtiny, asking him ſeveral Queſtions concerning his Company, 
particularly how many they were? Whether there was any 
good Actors among them? If they had good Cloaths? And 
whether their Women were handſom? All which Queſtions 


Deſtiny anſwer d to their Satisfaction, in return for Which 


Civility, they offer'd him all the Service they were capable 
of doing him; and having deſir'd the Maſter to help them 
on with the reſt of their Cloaths, told Deſtiny they would 
gladly drink with him, if he would but have patience till 
they were quite. dreſt. Deftiny accepted their proffer, being 
glad to get as many Friends. as he could to aſſiſt him, in 


caſe Saldagne ſhould purſue him, which he was yet under an 


apprehenſion. of. In the mean time the Hire of the Tennis- 
Court was agreed on, and the Decorator was diſpatch'd to the 


Joiner, to give him orders to fit up a Play-Houſe according 


to his Model, The Gentlemen being at length dreſt, Def: 
addreſt himſelf to them with ſo graceful a Mien, and ſo muc 


good Sence, that they ſoon conceived a more than ordinary 


kindneſs for him. They demanded of him where his Com- 
pany lay, and having underſtood that it was at the Green 
Oaks in the Suburbs, they propoſed to go and drink a Glass, 
and eat a bit with him and his Friends where he pleaſed. A 
place was nam'd, and they met all except the Women, where 


they Breakfaſted heartily. You may imagine their diſcourſe. 


was chiefly about Acting and Plays. They afterwards 
went together to the Womens Lodgings, whom they found 
juſt ſitting dawn to Dinner, which was the reaſon the Gen- 
tlemen ſtaid but little with them; but nevertheleſs long e- 
nough to offer them all the Service and Protection imägi- 


nable, which was much in their Power to perform being the 


very top Gentry of that Town. : After Dinner their Ser og 
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Baggage was carried to the Golden Cup, being the Lodgi 
fg being the Lodgi 
Deftiny had taken for them, and 72 a little while r an 
Threatre being ready, they began to Act, in which Exerciþ 
we will leave them to ſhew' they were no Novices, and return 
to ſee what became of Saldagnę after his fall. 
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Y OU have ſeen in the Twelfth Chapter of the Second Part 
1 of this true Hiſtory how Saldagre Kept his Eed in the Baron 
 -@ Arques Houſe in YVerville's Appartment, on account of a fall 
he had had, as likewiſe, how his Servants hdd got ſo unmerci- 
ſally drunk in a Country Inn, not above two Leagues off from 
the ſaid Houſe, that Vervillès Man bad no ſmall trouble to 
make them Kr that the Lady they bad in charge was 
eſcap'd, and that the Man his Maſter had ſent along with 
them had followed her on another Horſe. After they had 3 
little rubbed their Eyes, yawn'd three or four times a piece, 
and ftretch'd out their Arms as often to adjuſt' their Chine- 
bones, they put themſelves into a poſture of purſuit. Ferville's 
Man nevertheleſs led them a quite contrary: way to what the 
Lovers had taken, and that by his Maſter's Orders, ſo-that ha- 
ving wandred about for two or three Days in a fruitleſs Search, 
they at laſt retarn'd to their Maſter Saldagne, who was not 
” - yetcither out of his Bed or cured of his Fall, they related to 
” Him how the Lady had got from them, but that the Perſon whom 
1 Monſieur FVerville had procur'd them was gone in queſt of her. 
Saldagne was like to run Mad at the firſt hearing this News, 
and ſoon gave his Servants to underſtand, that it -was well 
ſor them he was confin'd to his Bed; for had he been able 
to ſtand, or to lift but one Leg from off the Sheets, he would 
have made them ſenſible by innumerable: Kicks and Baſtinado's 
pe their intolerable Negligence was not to be excuſed by bare 
Words. He flew into that violent Paſſion, and thunder'd out ſo 
many Curſes againſt them, that he quite baffled the Surgeons 

j Art, and brought the Fever again ſo upon him, that when he 
ame at Night to dreſs him, he apprehended a SE 4 
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Thigh, from the gr at Inflammation his Diſorder had occaſion'd 
there. He alſo abſerv'd a'kind of li 

being a farther bad Sympton, 'cauſed him to go immediately 
and End out Veruille, to whom he related the whole nnforrunate 


wonder d how the occaſion of ſuch an Accident could happen, 
which he nevertheleſs knew well enough, having been inform'd 
of all before by his Servant. He notwithſtanding pretended 
à great deal of Ignorance, and went immediately to viſit Sal- 
dange; till, having enquir'd the cauſe of his Alteration, and 
hearing it from his own Mouth, he at length redoubled his 
Grief by confeliing to him that he had been the Contriver 
of what had befallen him, and that rather to- have dong 
him a Service than Diskindneſs, which had never been, in 
his Thoughts, For ſaid he to him, You may remeber no body 
would entertain this Woman when you ran away with her; and I de. 
clare to pots that tho' did ſuffer your Wife, my Siſter, to lodge 
her within my Father's Houſe, yet was it only with defign to 
procure an opportunity to reſtore her to her Brother and Friends, 
Tell me, I beſeech you, proceeded he, what do ye think would 
have become of you, if Information had been given in againſt 
you, and you had been taken up for a Rape; Could you have pro. 
cured your Pardon, think yon; and don't you yet know that the 
King never paſſes by Crimes of that nature? You fancied per- 
haps, added he, that the meanneſs of ber known Birth, and the 
baſeneſs of her Profeſſion would. in à great meaſure have got you 


excuſed ; but do not flatter your ſelf in that, for I would have 


you to know, that ſhe is the Daughter both 4 a Gentlemin aud 
Gentlewoman, and therefore your hopes would have fail'd you there, 
Beſides, continued he, tho all the efforts of Juſtice ſhould not 
have been able to hurt you, yet remember fhe has 4 Brother who would 


ſurely have been reveng'd on you for debauching his Siſter. He is a 


Man of Courage, you know, and you have experienc'd it in divers 


Rencounters; therefore one would think that fingle Confideration 


ſhould encline you rather to value than perſecute him as you have 
long done. *Tis high time now to ceaſe that vain Purſuit, or you 
may quickly come to repent. of not having done it. This Diſ- 


* 


courſe that one would have thought might have both enclin'd 


Saldagne to have reflected and 1 ſerved rather to en- 


creaſe his Reſentments, and made him entertain ſtrange re- 
ſolutions; which tho' he diſſembled for the preſent to Vile, 


yet he endeavour'd afterwards to put in practice. He made 


what Haſte he could to get cur d, and as ſoon 25s he found 
himſelf in a Condition to mount a Horſe, took leave of Verville, 


nd ac the fame time pfted away rods Mans thinking 


e 
rv'd a kind of livid Colour on the part, which 


Accident. Yerville ſeem'd much aftoniſh'd at the relation, and 
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to have found the Company of Srrofers there; but being in- 
form'd they were gone thence to Alengon, he forthwith 
reſolved to follow them thither. Paſſing by Vivain he baited 
his Men, and three Cut-throats he carried along with him, 
at the Cock, where the Strollers had lodg d. He was ng 
ſooner come into the Yard but he heard a great noiſe; . Up- 
on enquiry into the Matter it appear'd to be the Pedlers, 
who deing oing to a Fair at Beaumont had on the Road 
diſcoyered the Theft committed on them by Rancour, and 
were therefore return'd to complain of their Hoſteſs, requi- 
ring ſatisfaction; but who told them ſhe thought her ſelf 
not oblig'd to make it them, by reaſon they did not entruſt 
her with their Packs, but had had them carricd into their 
Chamber. That's true, quoth the Pedlers, bur why the Devil 
did you. put us to lodee in the ſume Room with thoſe TJugglers, ' 


theſe Mountebanks, for no doxbt it was ſome of them that robbe 
ws {© Well, zeply'd the Heoftc/:, but did ye find any of your 
Packs {lit or torn, or the Cords: unloos'd ? Neither of all 
three, antwer'd the Pedlers, and that is it which moſt ſurprizes us, 
for we found the Cords ty'd after the ſame manner we had left 
them. How then would you have me to repair your los, 
* guoth the Hefteſs ? get you about your buſineſs for a Company 
© of Impudent Rogues. The Pedlers were juſt going to re: 
ply., when Saldagne ſwore that if they did not ceaſe 
their bawling he. would, beat them moſt unmercifully. The 
poor Pedlers feeing fo many luſty Fellows all - diſguis'd, 
for an opportunity when they were gone to renew their diſpute 
with the Hoſtels. After Sa!dagne and his Men and Horſes 
bad refreſh'd themſelves a little, they ſet forward for Alengon 
where they arrived very late. 'Szldagne for his part could 
not {leep a wink all Night, and that for thinking on the 
manner of revenging himſelf on Deſtiny for taking is Booty 
ſrom him; and as his Inclinations had been always brutal, 
ſo were the Relolutions he came to. Next Day he reſolved 
to go to the Play, which was Pompey the Great of Corneille, 
and ſent one, of his Companions 1 5 to take places for 
tour. As for himſelf he came muffled up in his Cloak to a- 
void diſcovery, but the reſt were in Quer po, being not known, 
All the, time the Play was Acting he was as much tormented 
as the Audience was pleas'd, for all admir'd at the admira- 
ble Action of Madam f who repreſented Cleopatra, When 
the Play, was, ended Saldagie and his Friends ſtaid behind 
ll the Company, being reſolvd to attack Deſtiny before 
Meg. Wear away. Bur, how Juckily Weep they Peventers 
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vr. this Company of Strollers: had gain d ſo far both upon 
the Nobleſs and all the beſt Citizens of Alengon of either Sex, 

that they never came to the Theatre, or return'd thence, with- 
ont a great number to attend them. The ſame Night a young 
Widow- Lady, by name Ville-Heur, invited the Actreſſes to 
Supper in Szldagne's hearing, which they out of Modeſty de- 
clind accepting; but being preſſed thereto with a great, 
deal of obliging Compulſion, they at length conſented; and, 
promiſed to come. After this they retir d, but accompanied, 
as were the Men, with a great number of Perſons of the beſt, 
Note. Among the reſt were thoſe Gentlemen that Det 
found at the Innis Court when he firſt came to hire it. This 
ſecond defeat almoſt made Saldagne deſpair, till at length he 
reſolv'd on one of the moſt villainous Actions that could be 
tboungbt on by Man; and that was to carry off Star as ſhe. 
came out of Madam Ville- Fleur's Houſe, and to ſtab all thoſe 
that oppoſed him, under covert of the Night. The three A. 
arefſes went to wait on the Lady purſuant to their Promiſe, and 
great numbers of Gallants came likewiſe, to wait: on them. 
Now Saldagne imagin'd it as eaſy to carry off Star at this Jun- 
ure as he had found it before, when ſhe was conducting on 
Horſeback by Deftiny's Man. He took therefore one of the 
ſtrongeſt Horſes he had, and putting him into the Hands of one 
of his Men, plac'd him at one of the Deors of Madam Ville-Heur's 
Houſe, which open'd into a narrow Street near the Palace, 
believing that upon ſome light pretence or other he might get 
her out of the Houſe, and then he would mount her on Horſe- 
back, and carry her whither he pleaſed. - Whilſt he was thus 

feeding bis Fancy with vain Chimera's and imagining his Boo- 

ty already in his Poſſeſſion, an Ecclefiatick who lov'd.good 

Company, and had ſcrap'd ſome ſmall Acquaintance with our 

Stroller s, bappen'd to be going that Night to Officiate his Veſpers 

at Madam Ville-Fleur's, and who perceiving a Lackey, whoſe 
Livery be did not know, to ſtand at her Door, began to en- 

quire of him, Who be was, what he did there, and whether his 

Maſter was in the Houſe ? To all theſe Queſtions the Fellow 

anſwer'd fo confuſedly that the Prieſt bad juſt reaſon to be- 

lieve him a Rogue. He. went therefore up into the Room, 
where all the Company was, and gave them an account o 

what he had obſer vd telling them moreover, that he feared 
there was an Ambuſcade laid for ſome body or other, for 
that he had heard ſeveral People walking about in the darker 
part of the narrow Street. 1 eftiny had taken natice that one 
A the Audience had hid his Face in his Cloak, and having bis 
Enemy Saldagne always in dis Thoughts, did not doubt bu 
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it was he; nevertheleſs he concealed his Imaginations, and 
ehought it ſufficient for the preſent only to guard the Women 
to Madam Ville-Nuer's Houſe, were they were to fit up al 
Night, with as much Company as they conld get ; but when 
he came to underſtand from the Ecclefiaftick, what I hays 
before told you, he immediately concluded that Saldagnt 


was once more contriving to carry off his dear Star. Ibs 


caus'd him and his Company to enter into an immediate 
Conſultation what they had beſt to do. At laſt they agreed 
they would wait the event, and if no body appear'd among 
them before they broke up, they would go away with as much 
cantion as thty could. When they had juſt determin'd what 
to do, an unknown Perſon enter'd the Room, and enquird 
for Madam Star, Upon her coming, he inform'd her that 
a Lady of her Acquaintance defir'd to ſpeak with her in 
the Street, and beg'd ſhe would only come down for a 
Moment. Every y then preſently knew that this was the 
Method Saldagne had propoſed to himſelf to procure the poſ- 
ſeſſion of his Miſtreſs by, and therefore immediately got them 
ſelves into a poſture to receive him. It was not thought fit 
that any of the Actreſſes ſhould be fuffer'd to go down, and 
therefore they borrow'd one of Madam Ville. Fleur's Chamber- 
Maids for that purpoſe. She was no ſooner got into the 
Street but Saldagne ſeiz d her, and offer'd to mount her up- 
on his Horſe; but he was not a little ſurpriz d when he per: 
ceiv'd himſelf ſarrounded'on all ſides with arm'd Men, where. 
of ſome had come by the great Door round the Market place, 
and others by. the leffer Door. Hereupon Saldazye, who 


bad always had no more Conſideration than his Horſe, and 


ſcarce ſo much, let fly a Piſtol among them, and lightly 
wonnded one of the Actors before he well knew whether they 
were come as Friends or Enemies. This raſh attempt had 


| half a dozen Shot immediately 'return'd, whereof one en- 
ter'd his Head, and two others his Body. His Companions 


who were out upon the yoo er a noiſe of ſeveral dil 
charges, inſtead of coming up to aſſiſt their Friend, fled in- 
continently, as ſuch raſcally Bullies commonly do where they 
find any reſiſtance. A Light was forthwith called for, to view 
the wounded Man who was fallen on the ground; but no bc 
dy knew him 7 the Strollers, who alſured the Company 
it was Saldagne. He was thought to be dead, tho” he really 
was not, and which occafion'd the By-ſtanders to lend lis 
Lackey their aſſiſtance to throw him athwart his Horſe. Bc 
ing carried after this manner to his Lodging, when he came 


there his Hoſt preſently -difcoyer's ſome ſigns of Life in bin 
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id conſequently did all that lay in his power to recover him, 
abich notwithſtanding prov'd ineffectual, for he diet the hen 
Day. Being dead his Corps, was carried into his own Coun- 
try, where be was received with feigned Sorrow by his Siſters 
and their Husbands, both lamenting outwardly their toſs, hey 
inwardly they were not a little glad of bis Death; and 1 
dare be bold to ſay, that Madam St. Far his Wife, wiſhed 
him no better Fate. In the mean time Juſtice was fain to 
beſtir her Sumps a. little in the queſt of the Murtherers, but 
no body being found, nor any body making a complaint; 
beſides, the Perſons that could be moſt ſuſpected being of the 
deſt Gentry of the Town, the Proſecution was I all. 
The Actreſſes were conducted to their Lodgings, where t 8 
learnt the next Day that Saldagne was dead, which cauſe 
them to rejoice exceedingly, being thereby out of danger f 
any future Dae meeting every where with Friends, 


" 1 = . , 
except in him and his Adherents. 3 e 
« FX! wa #7) + 4 Fx? ol 1 JT 5 
* x y N 
es f T1645 TO ron Dae ws 

„ „ . 2 i on. 
8 * * : 0 1 pu FP * 4 jm : . . ” FOFIS > TLEY a4 % 1 | %s . 
r 1 * ie. RI. bk - _ 2 er : * > e 
. z 11 75 4 1 59 
Ferrer 7 


4 ; . ” : 7 * - 1 þ , 
($4.47 SW v4 4 0 f ; Lat. 4 ** x 4 
” s ' — 
# 4 7 p 1 _ - : 5 c . $4 7 32 — 1 = . r 1 f F 
. | * 1 *+S \ 1 0 a . 4 6 & * 9 £ 5 7 * 1 Ss 2 
; . | * * 
4 0 * — + 0 j ö * 
4 * 7 SF * # - ” , . Fo ” 5 Ps 1 , T.> * — : : 4 Ft 
a #7 Þ z — * 8 * 4 + Se , ».A - ” 7 : . * : N _ ö — = 
' 7 - | . 8 40 r 
43 1 4 i As. | 112 0 * 7 5 1818 74 34 
19 1 k \ 4 * ah : 4 4 4 4 1 1 : 4240 . * 44 1 2 4 9 1 + 6 L ® A 
, , 8 * * 
* . * 2 f ; * « 2 # % » ky A 2 * ” 1 * 
. " F : * F . . 4 ' ®- , 1 9. 
* ; P » * 4 4.0 * F 
1 p . 
* * 0 . 3 - -9, a 7 Pl , 4 j . * t 14 + 
N 5 * ; * 1 I 13 4 : 93 P [7 * . *. { 1 + 4 2 9 ©; 


— 


1 HE Day after Saldagne's Death Deftiny and Olive Went 
to return their hearty Thanks to the Eceleſiaſtict, at that 
time Prior of St. Lewis, for having deliver'd them from 
Plaghe they could never otherwiſe have hop'd to have 
rid of. This Priory was a Title rather Honorary than Be 
neficial, belonging to a little Church fituate in an Iſlanc 

made by the River Sa tha, and between the two Bridges of 
Alengon. Nou muſt not wonder if ' both the Actors and 
Actreſſes of this Company - receiv'd Benefit from à Prieſt, 
ſince you might have perceiv d throughout the whole Comical 
Adventurers of this famous Hiſtory, how many Services and 
good Offices have been done them by Curates. This Prior, Who 
before had had but a ſlender. Acquaintanee with dur Strollers, 
by this ſignal token of Kindneſs had contracted ſo great a 
Friendſhip with them, that they interchangeably viſited and 
eat together almoſt every Day. Now one Day, while Mon- 
ſieur the Prior was in the Strollers Chamber, which by the by, 
Youmalt rake notice was gn g Friday, when they did not Att, 
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Deſtiny and Madam Star entreated Mrs. Cave to proceed wii 
the account of her Life. She for her part was at firſt a litt 
Toth to comply with their requeſt, till at length being prevail 
upon, and baving cough'd three or four times, ſpit as often, 
and as ſome will have it, gravely wip'd her Mouth with het 
* Handkerchief, ſhe. juſt began to get her ſelf into a readineſs, 
ſpeak, when the Prior was paring to be gone, believing it 
ſeems, that ſhe might have ſomething to deliver which hy 
would not have evcry body know. He was notwithſtanding 
ſtop'd by all the Company, and unanimouſly deſired t 
Ray, they aſſuring him they would be exceeding glad to 
have him take part of their Adventures. And I dare ſy, 
quoth Star to him, being a Woman of a ready Wit, you you 
fel haue had a ſpare of ſome in your time, for you don't by a 
means ſeem to me to be a Perſon that has always worn a Cafe 
Theſe Words confounded the Prior a little at firſt, but who 
afterwards coming to himſelf, frankly own'd he had had 
Adventures in his time, which poſſibly might not prove un. 
acceptable in a Romance, in the room of many fabulous Stories 
it-is. commonly ſtuffed with. To which Star - briskly re. 
ply'd, that ſhe was very well ſatisfied they would be en- 
tertaining, and therefore immediately engaged him in the 
Relating of ſome of them the firſt opportunity they ſhould 
have. Her requeſt he promiſed to gratify, and then Mrs, 
Cave proceeded with her Account after the following man. 
ner. © The Dog that frighted us prevented what I was then 
© going to ſay, and what ye ſhall now hear. The propoſal 
£.rhe Baron of Sigognac.caus'd to be made to my Mother, by 
* the good Curate, afflicted her no Jeſs than it pleaſed me, 
© as 1 have already told you; but What yet encreaſed her 
© Afflicxion was, that ſhe. could not propoſe a way to herſelf 
© how ſhe might get out of his Houſe, To do mit alone ſhe 
thought would be 10 little purpoſe, ſince ſhe. could not think 
£ to get far before he would certainly ſend and overtake her, 
and perhaps abuſe her to boot. Moreover we thereby ran 
La a riſque of loſing, our Baggage, which was the only thing 
ye had left to ſubſiſt on. At length Fortune offered us 
* an Fin to eſcape the moſt plauſible that could be, 
* which was this; This Baron who had always hitherto 
been of a moroſe inflexible Temper, was now all of a ſudden 
* chang'd from his inſenſible Brutality. to the ſofteſt of Pal 
ſions, Love, and that to ſo great an exceſs, that he became 
even ſick with - they violence of it; nay more, ſick to 
„Death. At the beginning of his illneſs my mother would 
© needs be frequently offering her Service, but ſhe no ſooner 
- ON ONT | | ' Caine 
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came near his Bed than he always began to rave. This 
my Mother perceiving, and being a Woman of ho common 
contrivance, ſhe immediately apply'd herſelf to his Servants, 
telling them that ſhe obſerv'd her Daughter and ſhe were 
W*< father an hindrance to their Lord's recovery than a help, 
and therefore deſir'd of them to. procure us Horſes for our 
© ſelves, and a Waggon for our Baggage, and ſhe wonld be 
gone. This the Servants would by no means hearken to, 
kill at length the Curate coming, and having underſtoo 
the Baron was raving, reſolv'd forthwith to deliver him from 
© the occaſion thereof, and immediately ſetting about it 
© ſoon provided us with all thoſe necefſaries we requir'd: 
© Next Morning we loaded the Cart with our Equipage, and 
© after having taken leave of the Servants, but eſpecially of 
© the obliging Curate, we ſet forth and arriv'd at Night at 
a little Town of Perigord, whoſe name I have forgot, but 
© which 1 nevertheleſs remember to be the ſame place from 
© whence a Surgeon had been fetch'd to my Mother, when ſhe 
© was Wounded by the Baron of Sigognac's Seryants, who took 
us for Gypſies. We alighted and went to an Ian, where we 
were immediately diſcover'd for what we were; for the 
© Chamber-Maid no ſooner ſaw us but ſhe cry'd out aloud 
© to her Companions, Courage my Hearts] we ſhall quickly have 
a Play atted here, ' ſince the reft of the Company are arriv d. 
© This gave us to underſtand there were ſome Strollers already 
in the Town, which we were heartily glad of, being in hopes 
| © that we might have the good Fortune to join with them, 
and ſo get our Livelihoods ; wherein, as it happen'd, we 
* were not deceiv'd, for the Morning following, after we had 
* juſt giſcharg'd our Waggon and Horſes, two Actors who 
had heard of our arrival came to ſee us, who- acquainted 
dus that one of their Companions with his Wife having 
4 quitted their Company, we if we pleas'd might have their 
places; which if we would but condeſcend to accept he 
promiſed himſelf to perform wonders. My Mother who 

was always very obliging accepted their proffer, and it 
* Was agreed ſhe ſhould have the chief Parts, another 
Woman that was among them the ſecond, and I ſuch as 
A. they ſhould allot me, or think me capable of, for I was 
- but then thirteen'or- fourteen Years of Age at' fartheſt. 
Wie continu'd acting here about fifteen Days, this Town 
being not ſufficient to maintain us any longer. My Mo- 
; ther preſs'd heartily to be gone, having a dread upon 
ber that as ſoon as the Baron was recover'd he might make 
- ſearch after us, and give us ſome Affront. We coniequent- 
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I began to grow up, and my Mother became fo crazy t 
I ſhe could not well Act her Parts, wherefore the Company 


© ſo many Tears, and is like to coſt a great many more if | 


her. Daughter for his Wife. Whilſt Mrs. Cave was about te 


three Footmen in Black likewiſe, which preſently gave every 


ly ſet out and rid nea 40 R we pitch ed up 

any place where to Act. The Maſter of the Company 
© whole name was Belle-fieur, talk'd of Marriage to my Mo. 
© ther, but which ſhe abſolutely refuſed, conjuring him at the 
© fame time not trouble himſelf with making love to her, ſince 
© ſhe hegan to be ſomewhat old, and moreover had enter'd. in. 
© to a Vow.never to marry again. Belle-fleur hearing my My. 
© ther's Reſolution, troubled her no more with his Addreſſes 
We rubb'd on three or four Years with ſucceſs. At lengi 
at 
© having a tolerable Opinion of my Performance, I was {ub 
< ſtituted in her place. Belle. who found he could na 
© have my Mother, demanded me of her for his Wife; but 
© which favour fhe again deny'd him, having a mind to take 
© the firſt opportunity to tetire to Marſeilles. But falling 
© afterwards ſick at Troyes in Champagne, and. fearing to leaye 
me behind her unmarried in caſe ſhe. ſhould die; ſhe-commu- 
© vicated to me Belle-flexr's requeſt. Preſent neceflity oblig d me 
to accept the proffer, tho' he was old enough to be my Father, 
© yet oonlidering he was a very Honeſt Man, I was the eaſier 
© induc'd to conſent to marry him. My Mother then had 
© the ſatisfaction to ſee me married before ſhe died, which hap- 
© peud in a few Days after. I was concern'd as much as 
* a good Daugther ought to be, which neyertheleſs wore away 
© mm a little time. I began then to apply my. ſelf altogether to 
3 again, and in a ſhort time became with Child. 
© The Day of my Lying down being come, I brought into the 
© World this Daughter Angelica you ſee here, who has coſt me 
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* continue much longer in this World. As ſhe was going to 
proceed, Deſtiny interrupted her, telling her ſhe might pro 
miſe berſelf a great deal of Satisfaction tor the future inſtead 
of Diſquiet, ſince ſo rich a Gentleman as Leander had deſir'd 
finiſh her Relation, Leander enter'd the Room and ſaluted all 
the Company: He was all dreſt in black, and attended by 


body reaſon to conceive that his Father was dead in earneſt. 


The Prior left the Company and went his way ; and 'tis here 
I conclude this Chapter. a HS a 
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CHA P VIII. 


BEL 
55 j The end of Mrs. Cave's Hiſtory- 


After Leander had finiſhed his Compliments upon his 

Arrival, Deſtiny told him, he mult deſire leave both to con- 
dole him for the Loſs of his Father, and to congratulate him 
on account of the great Eſtate he had left him. Leander thank'd 
him for both, but as for his Father's Death, told him, he had 
Jong expected it with . 5 5 Nevertheleſs, added he, 1 
Jo not intend to forſake my N has always been ſo plea- 
ſant to me, however, muſt defire that my appearing on the Stage may 
be diſpenc d with, till ſuch time as we are got farther ao the place of 
m Nztivity. This Requeſt was forthwith granted by all. At- 
ter which, Madam Star deſir'd to know of Leander what Title 
ſhe muſt ſalute him by for the fature. His Anſwer was, That 
his Father's Title was Baron of Koche- pierre, which he had a 
right to uſe if he pleas d, but that having reſoly'd to continue 
among them, he determin'd to be call'd by no othex Name 
than that of Leander, being the ſame under which he had been 
ſo happy as to be ne 8 acceptable to his dear Angelica. This 
Name therefore, quoth he, Iam reſolv d to carry along with me to 
my Grave, as well for the reaſon juſt mention d, as to convince ye 
all, that I am indiſpenſably ay 757 to per form punttually what I pro- 
mis'd to the Company at my departure hence. At theſe words 
braces were renew'd, many Sighs breath'd forth, ſome Tears 
ſhed, and all in general approv'd the generous Reſolution of 
Leander, who approaching Angelica, beſtow'd a Thouſand en- 
dearing Proteſtations on her; all which ſhe return'd with ſo 
much Wit and good Nature, that he was more and more con- 
firm'd in his Reſolution. I would vilingly give you the Par- 

ticulars of their entertaining each other, but that I am not in 

Love as they were. Leander told the Company farther, he had 
regulated all his Affairs, and put new Tenants into moſt of his 
Farms, who having paid Fines amounting in all to near 
6000 Livers, he had brought the ſame along with him, to the 
end that in caſe the Company wanted Money, he might ſupply 
them. He receiv'd abundance of Thanks for this noble Offer. 
Then Ragotin, who had hardly appear'd in the two foregoing 
Chpters, came forward, and deſir d that ſince Monſieur Lean- 
der had been pleas'd to declare he would not a& whilſt the 
Players continued in this Country, that he might have his ch br 
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which he promis'd he would perform to all the Advantage im 
ginable. Whereupon, - Roguebrune, Who had always been h 
Oppefite, roſe up, and ſaid, That he humbly conceiv'd, Lean 
der's Parts belong d rather to him, than to inch a per ſuq 
per as he. This Word made all the Company to laugh; afte 
which Deftiry acquainted the two Candidates, that their fey. 
ral Merits ſhould be conſidered, and Juſtice be ſpeedily done 
them. Then Mrs. Cuve was defir'd to go on with her Hiſtory; 
bur firſt the Prior of St. Lewis was to be ſent for, to the end that 
having heard hers, he might be the better able to relate his own 
Great Attention was given, and ſhe began again thus. As] 
remember 1 left off at my lying in of Angelica, I have xl 
ready told you the two Strollers came to deſire us to join with 
them, but did not tell you, that thoſe two were Olive and ano. 
ther who left ye afterwards, in whoſe Room came our Poet 
Requebrung, But to come to the greateſt of my Misfor tunes 
[ muſt tell you, that one Day as we were acting the Men- 
teur, Liar, of Monſtetr Corneille, in a certain Town of Ham- 
ders, a Footman that had been keeping a Place for his Ix 
dy that was not yet come, left it, and went a drunkening, 
whereby another Lady got the Place. Soon after, the Lady 
to whom the Place betong'd came, and finding it taken up, 
very civilly told the other Lady, that that Place belong'd to 
her, and therefore deſir'd her to let her have it. The other 
anſvrer'd, that if ſhe had a Place there, ſhe might take it if 
ſhe pleas'd, but that for her part ſhe would riot move an Inch 
from where ſhe ſat. Words thus aroſe, and from thence they 
came to Blows. The Ladies cuffed each other heartily, 
which would have ſignified little, had not the Men interpos'd; 
who inſtead of parting tlie Fray, encreas'd it, taking to ei. 
ther Party, and raiſing Factions againſt one another. This 
was Principally caus'd by the Ladies Relations, who both 
got what Friends they could on their fide. Then was there 
nothing to be heard but ſqueeking and claſhing of Swords, 
all which we only look'd upon from the Stage, till at length 
my Husband, who at that time played the part of Doran, 
ſeeing ſo many Swords drawn, and not caring to look on, 
leapt in among them with his Sword drawn likewile, and 
endeayour'd to appeaſe the Tumult ; when a certain Perſon 
from one of the Parties, taking him no doubt for his Enemy, 
gave him ſuch a home Thruſt, as paid him notably for his 
meddling. This was given unperceiv'd by my Husband for 
© had he ſeen jt, he would no doubt have parry'd it, being 
* nota little skill'd in fencing. This Thruſt nevertheleſs piercd 
© his Heart, whereof he immediately fell dead to the Ground, 
Trays | my | Which 
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6 which occaſion'd all the Audience quickly to ſhift for them- 
 felves. I then threw my ſelf off from the Stage into the Pit, 
and went to aſſiſt my wounded Husband, but to my great 
« Grief found him ſtark dead. Angelica, who then might have 
a been about thirteen or fourteen Years of Age, came down im- 
© mediately to me, together with the reſt of the Company, who 
© all join'd with me in my juſt Complaints, for the Loſs of ſo 
good a Husband. I buried him the beſt I could, after that 
© the Coroner had fat upon him, who demanded of me if 1 
* would have his Warrant to take up the Murtherer. I an- 
© ſwer'd, I ſhould be willing to have juſtice done upon him, but 
© fear'd I had not wherewithal ſufficient to proſecute him, and 
* ſo declin'd it. We quickly ſorſook this Town, and went a 
© Srrolling on tarther, being oblig'd to act for our Maintenance; 
© but our Company was now by no means good, having lait 
© its principal Actor. I was for a long time fo gricvec at my 
* Hnsband's Death, that I could not give my mind te et up 
| © my Parts, but herein Angelica always {upply'd in trom her 
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* Memory, when we were on any Scene together. e geh 
e came to a Town in Holland, where you know that du. 
Mr. De/tiny, your Siſter Star, and Runcour, came to us, an, 
* offered to join us if we fo pleaſed, whereof we were no: 
© little glad, being almoſt quite broke before. The reſt ot ny 
Adventures have been common to us all, whereof you know 
* as much already as I can pretend to tell you, and that from 
* Tours, Where our Porter kill'd one of the Iutendant's Officers, 
© even to this City of Alengon, where we now are. Here 
Mrs. Cave ended her Hiſtory, ſhedding a great magy Tears, 
which Madam Star did likewiſe, comforting her all ſhe was 
able, for the great Misfortunes ihe had undergone, but with- 
al remembred her, ſhe had the leſs reaſon to be concern'd now, 
ſince ſhe was ſo near to an Alliance with ſo worthy a Gen- 
tleman as Leander. Mrs. Cave ſobb'd ſo violently that ſhe 
could not find time to anſwer her, neither can I to continue, 
this Chapter any farther, and therefore conclude it. 
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How Rancour andeceiv'd Ragotin concerning My. 
dam Star; together with the Arrival of a Coach 
full of Gentry, and ſome other comical Adventur 
of Ragotin's. r ont 


— A wn wc ths we wr gon Hat — 


TH E Play went on profperouſly, and one or other was 
acted every Day, with great Satisfaction to the Ay 
dience, which conſiſted of the berter fort, and was general. 
ly very numerous, amongſt whom nevertheleſs hapned no 
Diſorders, by reaſon Ragoriz was kept behind the Scenes, 
having no Parts yet given him; but which he grumbled at, 
tho' he had been promiſed ſome when occaſion ſerv'd. He 
made his Complaints almoſt every Day to Rancour, whom he 
put a great Confidence in, tho, by the way, he was one of the 
very worſt of Men. As he plagued bim one Day above the 
reſt, Rancour ſaid to him, AMonſerr Ragotin, difturb your ſelf 
no more about ths matter, for I muſt tell you, there is a great 
deal of Difference between the Bar and the Stage: If a Mar 
have not a more than ordinary Aſſurance, he will be eaſily put 
out on the Stage; beſides, the ſpeaking of Verſe requires no com. 
mon Capacity, and is more difficult to do than you may fan- 
fie. You muſt ooſerve nicely the pointing of Verſe, and when 
you ſpeak it on the Stage, rum one Verſe into another, that it may 
feem Proſe, and conſequently be natural and eaſie? Tou mult 
not ſing it out, and ſtop at the Cclures, or at the end of aVerſe, 
as the Vilgar do, but prononnce it always with a good Grace, 
and à becoming Action. I would have you therefore, continued 
he, to wait a little longer, before you come on the Stage, and i 
the mean time, you may att in ſame private Maſquerade i 
Farce, to bring your Hand in, Tou may there play the Part of 3 
ſecond Lani, or Merry-Andrew, and I thin we have a Habit 
within that will be very fit for you, having formerly belong d ti. 
a little Boy calPd Godenot, who had ſometimes repreſented that 
Perſon, But, added he, we muſt firit ſpeak to Monſieur Defii- 
ny, and Madam Star about it. This they did the ſame Day, 
and it was order'd, that next Morning Ragotin ſhould repre- 
tent the ſaid Perſon. He was inſtructed by Rancour in what 
he was to ſay, who as you may have obſer vd in the firſt Part 
8 | 0. 
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Plot of what they play'd was an Intrigue which Rancour un- 
ravelled in ſavour of Deftiny. As Rancour was preparing to 
| begin, Ragotin appeared upon the Stage, to whom the for- 
ner ſpoke thus. Little Boy, my pretty Godenot, quoth he, hi- 
ther art thou going in ſuch hafte? Then addreſſing himſelf to 
the Company, after having chuck'd him under the Chin and 
felt for his Beard, Gentlemen, ſaid he, I have always bitherto 
thought that Ovid's Metamorphoſis of Piſmires into Pigmies who had 
at that time War with the Cranes, was only a Fable, but now I find it 
to be true; for certainly this is one of that Race, or elſe the little 
Man revivd, concerning whom, about ſeven or eight Tears ſince 
there was a Song made to this effett, 0 


The 5 O NG. 


AY Mother would needs have me wed, 
But a Pigmy, alas! is the Man, 
For call a him Husband who can, 
That ſcarce takes up a Foot of the Bed? 
Tet ſtill this of him may be ſaid, 
That if he be not, he be not a Man, 


He is, he is, he is, he is, he is 4s much as he can. 


At the end of every Verſe Rancour turn'd and winded Rago- 
in about as if he had been a Poppet, making him to appear in 
ſo many ridiculous Poſtures, as made the Company to laugh 
heartily, The reſt of the Song I have left out as fuperfluous 
to our Romance, 75% „ 
After Rancour had ended his Song, he ſhew'd Ragotin 
to the Company, telling them he was riſen again from 
the Dead; and to make what he ſaid appear, took off his 
Maſque, and expoſed him barefaced, which cauſed him not 
only to bluſh for Shame, but likewiſe to redden with Anger: 
He nevertheleſs was fain to bear it; however to revenge hiin- 
ſelf, told Rancour that he was a downright Blockhead tor ma- 
king his Song with ſuch old faſtion'd Rhimes : But, quothi 
Rancourg I think you are à greater Blockhead for a little Man, 
ſince you could not diſtinguiſh betwixt an old Song and a new 
My: this hauing bein made above a hundred Tears ago. Alſo, 
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this Romance, was Altogether inclinable to Farce. Tie 
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continu'd he, it is with Rhiming as with Language; Cuftom my 
regulate all; for fince, as Monſieur Rogula has it, who reform 
the French Tongue, we cannot give a reaſon why we pronounce þ 
and ſo, no more cught our Anceſtors to do why they writ after 

is manner; and whereas whatever is moſt ancient is alway 
moi valu d, ſo ought my Song to be for the ſame reaſon; While 
Ragotin was going to anſwer, Deſtiny enter'd, complaining d 
the long ſlay his Man Rancour had made, and whom having 
found in a hot Diſpute with Ragotin, he immediately deman- 
ded the Cauſe of their Diſpute, but which he could never. 
theleſs never come to know, ſince they anſwer'd him both x 
a time, and fo loud that they made him ſtark mad. His 
Paſſion being thus rais'd, he thruſt Ragotin againſt Rancon 
with great Indignation, and whom Rancour return'd again 
againſt him with like Fury, till at laſt they had toſſed hin 
about from one to t'other {o long, that he fell down on his 
Face, and afterwards march'd away on all four under the 
Curtains. This the Audience all riſe up to ſee, proteſting 
this mute Action was worth all the reſt of their Farce, which 
they could not proceed any farther with, by reaſon the 
Actors had quite laugh'd themſelves into Confuſion, Not. 
withſtanding this Affront, Ragotin ſtill ſollicited Rancour to 
bring him in Favour with Madam Star, and the better to en- 


cline him to it, often treated him; which was very wel 


com to Rancour, who did not ſcruple to feed. heartily at 
the little Man's Coſt. But as he was wounded with the 


lame Dart, he had not the Heart to ſpeak either for Kagetin 


or himſelf, One Day above the reſt Ragotin preſſed him 6 
cloſe that he found himſelf oblig'd to tell him, Monſieur 
Ragotin, this Star, no doubt, is of the Nature of thoſe in the 
Firmament, which the Aſtrologers name waxdring, for I haven. 


fooucr at an time begun to open your Paſſion to her, but it 


twinkles and leaves me without an Anſwer, Yet how ſhould ji 
anſwer me, quoth he, if ſhe will nat hear me. But I believe! 
have dliſcovet ed the oc of her Indifjereace, proceeded he, 
and which no quejtion may ſurprize you; but a Man that has a 
wund to be ſatiahad in any thing muſt be prepar'd againft al 


Events. Tos Perienr Deſtiny, whom fre calls her Brother, | 


funcy net to be jo, for I ſarpriz'd them the other Day cat 
fiag after that mailiier as juch near Relations are not wont 15 
do, and therefore am rather enclinable to believe he is her Gal. 
lat, and am more deceiv'd than ordinary, if on the ſame Day 
that Leander and Angelica marry, they do not marry likew(e. 


| Otherwiſe I fpould think her the meft indiſcreet Woman in tit 


Merle, add ed he, 10 fe. gut your generous Frolſ er : Tou that wh 4 
| ; f Mai 


Wy * a 7 "us 


»\ af 
4. 


part III. Szarron's Comical Romance. 277 Þ 


Man of Quality and Merit, without taking notice of your grace- | 
ful Mien. I tell you this, continued he, that you may have the 
more reaſon to remove her from your Heart, ſince you will not 
otherwiſe. fail to torment your ſelf like one of the danmmd. The 
little Man, both Poet and Advocate, was ſo confounded at 
this Diſcourſe, that he had nothing left to ſay, but immediately «8 
quitted Rancour, ſhaking his Head, and crying after his wonted 
manner, Ser viteur, Serviteur, &c. Afterwards Ragotin refoly'd - 
with himſelf to go to Beaumont le Vicomte, a little Town about 
five Leagues diſtant from Alengon, where there was a Market 
kept every Monday. The reaſon of his going he told the 
Company was to receive a certain Sum of Money that was 
owing him in that Town by a Merchant. But how will you. 
do to go, quoth Rancour to him, fince your Horſe has been lately 
prick'd in ſhooing, and is lame? he will never be able to carry” 
ou ſo far. It may be not, anſwer'd Ragotin, and there- 
fore I']l hire one that ſhall, and if I cannot meet with one to 
my purpoſe, I can at laſt walk on Foot, it is not ſo far. 5 
don't queſtion, added he, but I ſhall meet with ſome Com- 
* pany that will go from hence. He ſought after, but could 
not find a Hackney to be let, which induc'd him to enquire =" 
of a Pedlar that lived next Door to his Lodging, if he were 
not diſpoſed. to go, and finding he was, he defir'd the favour of 
him for a Companion; which the Pedler agreed to, in caſe 
he would be going by one a Clock in the Morning, when tbje 
Moon would be juſt up, which he with little difficulty con- 
ſented to. Now a little before they ſet out, a poor Nail-ſmitbün 
was gone towards the ſaid Market to diſpoſe of his Nails, 
which he was accuſtom'd to make every Week ready for 1Jau- * i 
days on purpoſe. This Nail-ſmith being upon the Road on 
Foot, with his Wallet upon his Back, and hearing no Noiſe 
of Travellers, either before or behind him, thought be had 
en got out too early; beſides, he was à little afraid, 
when he conſider'd he was to paſs under ſeveral Gibbers | 
Where Mens Quarters hung, which obliged him to ſtep afide 
out of the Road, and to go lie down upon a Bank, where he 
fell alleep. Some little time after Ragotiu, and the Pedler cane 
by, but who ſaid not a Word to each other, the little Mans 
ae bre being wholly taken up with Reflections on what Ran- | 
cour had told him. When they came near to the Gibbers, 
Ragotin ask'd the Pedler if he would not count the Perſons 
at were hang d. The Pedler anſwer'd, with all his Heart. 
Then they went forwards into the middle of them, and began 
to count; but at length having met with one that was dropt 
down, and was very ſtiff and dry, Razotin, who had always 
(TY. Thoughts 
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Thoughts worthy -. himſelf, ask'd of his Companion to aſſiſ 
| to help him up, and ſet him againſt. one of the Poſts, the which 

they cafily perform'd by help of their Staves. This done, 
- they counted fourteen hang'd, beſides this laſt, and fo went 


£ 


on their Journey. They bad not gone far, before Ragetin 
had a Maggot come into his Head, to turn about and call ty 
the dead Perſon to come after him, which he did in theſe 
Words; So ho! you, will yon come along with us? The Nail 
- Imith,, who it ſeems did not fleep very ſound, hearing 
this, riſe preſently from his Poſt, thinking ſome Fellow 
Travellers had deſired his Company, and cried, With all ny 
Hieart, I come, I come, and immediately began to follow them, 
Ihe Pedler and Ragotin, thinking verily it had been the dead 
Corps that came towards them, ran away as hard as they could 
ö drive; whereat the Nail'ſinith began to run likewiſe, crying 
, all the way, Stay, ſtay, I come, I come, As the Nail-ſmith 
| ran, his Nails he had on his Back made a great Noiſe, 
which inclin'd Ragetiz and the Pedler the more to believe 
that it was the Corps they had ſet up againſt the Gibbet, 
or elſe the Ghoſt of ſome other Perſon that drag'd Chains 
F - aſter him; for the Vulgar are of Opinion there's never a 
F _ Ghoſt that appears, but he has a Chain faſtned to him. This 
FF Belief made them to tremble ſo much that they could not 
| run any farther, fo that their Legs not being able to ſupport 
a them longer, they dropt down. This gave the Nail-ſmith 
Opportunity to come up with them, whom they at firſt were 
F milcrably affrighted at; but he having bid them good mor- 
row, and telling them they had given him a great deal 
of Trouble to overtake them, they began to come to them- 
ſelves, and ſaw he was no Ghoſt. They then jomed Com. 
F _ panies, and continu'd their Journey proſperouſly to Bean- 
mont, where Kagotin did what he had to do, and return'd 
next Morning to Alengen; where he found his Friends juſt ri- 
ſen from Dinner, to whom having related the Story of his Ad- 
venture; they. lavgh'd ſo heartily, that they were almoſt ready 
to burit. The Women for their parts were lo extremely 
| . tickled, that they haw-haw'd out fo loud, that they were 
E — heard croſs the way, and which 'tis probable they would have 
continu'd much longer, had they not been interrupted by the 
Arrival of a Coach full of Country Gentry. This Coach be- 
| longed to one Monſieur de la Feſnay, who was about to mar- 
ry his Daughter, and was come to Alengon to entreat the 
Strollers to come and act a Play at her Wedding. This La- 
dy, who was none of the wiſeſt, deſired they would act 
Fro the {vi of Mairet. This the Actreſſes were ka As to 
| rf. CORR: Es je” forbear 
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forbear laughing at, telling her that if her Ladyſhip would 
have that, ſhe muſt procure them a Book, for they had not 
one by them; the Lady anſwered, ſhe would lend them one; 
adding withal, that ſhe had all the Paſtorals bound up toge- 
ther in one Volume, viz. thoſe of Ragan, being the Fair Fiſher 
woman, the Love-hater, Plocidon, the Mercer, &c. together 
with ſeveral others whoſe Titles ſhe had forgot. Such Plays 
as theſe, quoth ſhe to them, are proper for you Strollers that” 
aft always in the Contrary, and cannot perhaps go to the Ex- 
pence of ſuch ſumptuous Habits, as the Death of Cinna, Hera- 
clius, Rodogune, and the like, world require. Moreover, the 
Verſe in Paſtorals ſavours not ſo much of Bombaſt, as that of he- 


roick Poems, Beſides, Paſtorals are of a nature more confor mable 
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to the Simplicity of our fir ft Parents, who wore nothing but 2 » Bf 


leaves even after they had ſinned, Her Father and Mother were 
all the while hearkening to their Daughters Diſcourſe with 
great Attention and Wonder, imagining that the greateſt Ora- 
tors of the Kingdom could not be able to utter any thing beyond 
it. After this, the Strollers deſir d time to prepare themſelves, 
and had eight Days given them. The Company parted after 
Dinner, juſt as the Prior of St. Lews happen'd to come in. 
Madam Star told him he had done well to come, having 
ſav d Olive the Trouble of looking after him. The Actreſſes 
ſeated themſelves upon the Bed, and the Actors in Chairs. 
The Door was ſhut, and the Porter had Orders to ſend away 


every Body that came to ſpeak with them. After Silence pro- 


claim'd, the Prior began his Hiſtory, as you may find in the 
following Chapter, if you'll take but the pains to read it. 
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CHAP. X. 


The Hiſtory of the Prior of St. Lewis, and the Arival of 


Monſieur V erville. 


1 


be a little tedious, ſince it conſiſts chiefly of Genealogy, Never- 


theleſs, this ſort of beginning is neceſſary to introduce a perfect Un- 
derftanding þ ber in Diſpute, I ſhall not Se to di. 
guiſe my Condition, ſince I am in my own Country. In another 
}* may ve J might have paſſed for what I really was not, which 

| 2h SP + | i HHU 2 


HE beginning of this Hiſtory, quoth the Prior, cannot but. 
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nevertheleſs I have never yet done. I have always been very fy. 
gere in this point, © I. am then a Native of this City, th 
Wives of my two great Grand-fathers were Gentlewomey, 
and had a de tackt to their Sir-names. But as you knoy, 
the eldeſt Sons going away with the greateſt part of th I 
© Eſtate, leave but little for the younger Children; who ac 
© cording to Cuſtom, are either oblig d to go into Order, 
© or elſe to marry ſome inferior Perſon or other, ſuitable ty 
© their Conditions, provided ſhe be but rich and honeſt, pur. 
© ſuant to the Proverb which has been a long time currant 
in this Country, More Money and leſs Honour. So that 
my two Grandmothers were married to two rich Tradef- 
men, the one a Woollen-draper, and the other a Linen-drz 
per. My Father's Father had four Sons, whereof my Fa- 
© ther was not the eldeſt, My Mother's Father had two Sons 
and two Daughters, whereof ſhe was one, and married to 
the ſecond Son of the Woollten-draper, who had left off his 
© Trade to follow Petty-fogging, whereby he fool'd away 
© moſt of his Eſtate, which was the Reaſon he left me but 
little. My Father had formerly thriv'd very much by his 
Trade, and married a very rich Woman for his firſt 
© Wife, who died without Children. He was pretty well 
© advanc'd in Years when he married my Mother, which 
© ſhe conſented to rather out of Duty than Inclivation, inſo- 
much that there was more of Averſion on her fide than Love, 
© Which no doubt was the reaſon they were thirteen Years mar- 
Tied before they had the leaſt hopes of having any Children. 
At laſt my Mother was big, and when the time of her Lying: 
in was come, ſhe brought me into the World with a great deal 
of Pain, taving been four full Days in Labour. My Father, 
© who was at that time employ'd in proſecuting a Man that 
had killed his Brother, was over-joy*d, when ar his Retury 
* the Women gave him Joy of a Son. He treated them all as 
© well as he could, and made ſome of them drunk, having 
given them ſtrong White-wine, on the Lees, inſtead of Per- 
5 ry; which he has many a time after told me, and whereat 
© we have laugh'd heartily. Two Days after my Birth I was 
© baptized My Namie ſignifies little to be mention'd. I had 
© for Godfather the Lord of the Place, & very rich Man, and 
© my Father's Neighbour; who having underſtood by the Lady, 
his Wife, that my Mother was with Child, after ſo many 
* Years Marriage, deſired he might hold what God ſent her to 
© the Font, What he deſir'd was readily granted. My Mother 
having no more Children than me, bred me with all the Care 
* imaginable, and perhaps a little too nicely for one of her 
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Quality. As I came to grow up it was obſery'd I would be 
no Fool, which occaſion d me to be mightily belov'd by eve- 
n body, eſpecially my Godfather, who had but one only 
WW Daughter, that had been married to a Gentleman a Relation 
of my Mother's. She had two Sons, one elder by a Year 
than I, and one younger by a Year, but both who were as 
© backward in Parts as I was forward; which occafion'd my 
© Godfather to ſend for me always when he had any of the bet- 
© ter ſort of Company, (which you muſt know he often had, 
being accuſtomed to treat all the Princes and great Lords that 
© paſſed by our Town) to divert them, which by dancing, ſing- 
© jog and pratling I did. For this purpoſe I was always kept 
© in a better Garb than ordinary, and had ſurely made my For- 
* tune, had not Death taken him away ſuddenly as he was on 
* 2 Journey to Paris, I nevertheleſs was not ſo ſenſible then of 
© his Death as I have been ſince. My Mother ſent me to ſtudy, 
© and I profited extremely; but when ſhe under ſtood my Incli- 
© nations ran towards the Church, ſhe took me from the Col- 
* lege and brought me into the World, notwithſtanding her 
Vo to devote her Firſt-fruits to God, if he ſhould pleaſe to 
give her any. She prov'd quite contrary to other Mothers, 
* who do all they can to prevent their Childrens falliog into ill 
* Courſes, for ſhe was continually feeding me with Money, Sun- 
* days and Holidays eſpecially, to go a Gaming, or to the Ta- 
* yern. Nevertheleſs having ſome Deſcretion of my own, all my 
[© Liberties and Abilities amounted only to making merry ſome- 
times with my Neighbours. | had contracted a more than or- 
* dinary Friendſhip with a young Lad, Son to a certain Officer 
* belonging to Lewis XIII's Queen Dowager, who had likewiſe 
two Daughters. He lived in that fine Park, which as you may 
* have heard was one of the greateſt Delights of the ancient 
Dukes of Alengon. His Houſe there had been given him by 
* the aforeſaid Queen Dowager, his Royal Miſt reſs, who had au 
| © Appenage upon that Dutchy. We led a pleaſant Life in 
this Park, but that ſtill like Children, never thinking of what 
* was to come. This Officer of the Queen's was called Mon- 
" fieur du Freſne, who had a Brother an Officer likewiſe, who 
belong ' d to the King. This Brother requir'd da Freſne toſend 
his Son to him, which he could by no means refuſe to do. Be- 
fore the Lad went for the Court he came to take leave of me, 
and I muſt own the parting with him raiſed the firſt Grief i 
ever felt. We lamented our Separation e but I 
| had much greater reaſon two Months after, when | heard from 
bis Mother the News of his Death. I fiew'd as much Con. 
. cern at the Loſs of hin as 1 was capable of ſhewing, and 


went 
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© went immediately to join with his Siſters in their Grief { 
him, which was exceeding great. But as time leſſens all thing, 

when this ſad remembrance was a little over, Madam au Bf 
came and deſired my Mother that I might teach her youngyf 
© Daughter to write, whoſe Name was Mademoiſelle du Lys, t 
* diſtinguiſh her from her e!der Siſter, who bore the Name ofth 
© Family. The reaſon of her troubling me, ſhe ſaid, was be 
© cauſe her Writing-maſter had been newly gone, and tho ther, 
© were ſeveral others in the Town, yet none would teach abroad, 
© and truly ſhe thought her Daughter's Quality too great to gy 
© to School. She excuſed her ſelf very much for this Liberty ſh 
© had taken, but withal intimated, that this Familiarity migh 
end in ſomething more important, meaning a Marriage, which 


© was ſoon after agreed on privately between my Mother and her 


* My Mother had no ſooner propoſed this Employment but! 
* readily accepted it, and went immediately after Dinner u 
wait on my Scholar, finding a ſecret Spring within, that 

puſh'd me on more than ordinary, tho' I knew not at that 
© time what it was, I had not been above eight Days in thi 
© Exerciſe, before thy young Lady my Scholar, who was much 
© handſomer than her Siſter, began to be very familiar with me, 
calling me in Raillery her little Maſter. It was then 1 began 
to find ſomething in my Heart I had been but little acquain- 
© ted with before, and the young Lady, for ought I could per. 


* ceive, began likewiſe to feel the ſame. We were from that 


* time inſeparable, and were never ſo well pleaſed as when we 


were left alone together, which hapned not ſeldom. This 
© ſort of Converſation laſted about ſix Months, before we pre- 
© ſam'd to diſcover the Sentiments of our Hearts, which never: 


© theleſs our Eyes had ſpoke ſufficiently all the while. One Day 
had a mind to try to make a Copy of Verſes in her Prailc, 
to ſee how ſhe would receive them; but having never made 
an Attempt of that kind, I was afraid I ſhould not ſucceed 
in it. Notwithſtanding I immediately ſet my ſelf about rea 
ing the beſt Romance-writers and Poets I could find, having 
rejected thoſe of the Meleſines, Robert the Devil, Amon's four 
Sons, the fair Maguelonne, John of Paris, &c. which are ttt 
fling Compofitions, and only fit for Children. At laſt look- 
ing by chance into Marot's Works, I met with a Roundelay 
very proper for my purpoſe. This 1 immediately tranſcribed 
Word for Word, and which is as follows. x 


K Ea A AE ER 


part III. Scarron's Comical Romance. 


A Roundelay. 


"Our Face and-Tongue ſo pleaſing prove 
That 1 both 2 A i 
And whilft your Charms invite to Love, 
War Chains am glad to wear : 
But ſince you make of me 4 Slave, 
Aud uſe me at your Pleaſure, 
Why may not I my Miftreſs have 1 
To weeupy my. Leiſure? 5 


gave her theſe Verſes, which ſhe read with a great deal 
a offleaſure; as I could perceive by her Countenance. After 
© having read them ſhe thruſt them info her Boſom, whence 
© they not long after fell upon the Ground, and were taken up 
© by her eldeſt Siſter,contrary to her Knowledge, which however 
© ſhe afterwards came to know, by means of a Lackey. She 
* thereupon ask'd her Siſter for them, and perceiving ſhe made 
* ſome difficulty to let her have them, ſhe flew into a great 
paſſion, and went and complained to her Mother, who forth- 

© with order'd her Siſter to give them her, which ſhe preſently 
did. This fort of proceeding gave me a great deal of hopes, 
{ while a ſerious Reflection on my Condition made me as much 
© to deſpair. Now whilſt we thus pleaſed each other with 
our Fancies, my Father and Mother being pretty well ad- 
* yanc'd in Years, determin'd to marry me, and one Day 
made ine acquainted with their Intentions, My Mother diſ- 
* covered to my Father the Proje& ſhe had laid with Madam 
An Freſne, but he being a Man of more Senſe than ordinary, 
abſolutely rejected it; ſaying, that that young Lady's Qua- 

lity was too great for mine, and beſides, ſhe had too little 
Money to ſupport it, well knowing ſhe would expect to be 
* maintained according to her Condition. But as I was the on- 
ly Son of my Father, who was tolerably rich, as likewiſe Heir 
to an Uncle, who had no Children, by the Cuſtom of Norman- 


 &, many Families look'd upon me as worthy their Alliance, 


* dren, with ſeveral young Ladies of the beſt Quality in our 


: Neighbourhood, thoſe being the common means to promote 
. | VMuarriage, 


and conſequently made me to ſtand Godfather to divers Chil- 
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' Marriage, which nevertheleſs had no effe& upon me, hn 
ving been before entirely devoted to my dear du Ly, | 

© was notwithſtanding ſo continually perſecuted by my p. 
© rents to marry ſome other, that to avoid their Im rtunitie, 
© I reſolv'd to go to the Wars, altho' I was not then above fixtey 
© or ſeventeen Years of Age. New Levies being made in thi 
© City to go to Denmark, under Command of the Count ( 
* e [ liſted my ſelf privately with three young 
Brothers my Neighbours. We ſet out in pretty good Equipag 
* and my Father and Mother were fo extremely concern'd 
my Departure, that the latter was almoſt like to die wit 
* Grief, How du Lys bore my ſo ſudden leaving her, | 
could not tell as then, but which I underſtood afterwark 
from her ſelf, We embark'd at Havre-de-Grace, and fail 
* very ſucceſsfully till we came within fight of the Sound 
© but then aroſe ſo furious a Tempeſt, that the like un 
© fcarce ever known before. Our Ships were ſoon ſeparated, 
and that which I was in, ——— by the Count hin: 
* ſelf, was driven very luckily to the Mouth of the Thane, 
© where by the help of a Reflux we quickly got up to Londen, 
the capital City of England. There we ſtaid about {ix Weeks 
© during which time I had opportunity to ſurvey the Raretis 
' © of that ſuperb City, pa above all, the ſhining Court « 
its King, who was then Charles I. of that Name. The 
© Count of Montgomery returned afterwards to his Seat Por: 
© Orſon in Normandy, whither I did not care to go, and there 


© fore deſir'd of him to permit me to go for Paris, which h 


did. I embark'd then on Board a Veſſel bound for Roa, 
© where I not long after arriv'd ſafe, and from thence went 


7 partly by Boat, and partly by Land to Paris. There I met wich 


44 near Kinſman of mine, who was the King's Wax-chandler. 


I begg'd of him to make uſe of his Intereſt to get me into 


© the G 


admitted without one. I was receiv'd into Monſieur de !: 


p Rauderie's Company. My Couſin lent me Money to equip 
1 for in my Sea-voyage I had ſpoiled all my Cloaths 


I thus became equal to many Cadets of good Families, who 


* carried Muskets as well as I. About that time the Prin 


ces and great Lords of France riſe againſt their King, and 
amongſt them Monſieur the Dake of Orleaus; but bis Mair 
ity, thro the Policy of the great Cardinal Richlieu, broke al 
their Meaſures, but that not without taking a Journey firl 
to Brittany with a gallant Army. We arrived as Nantes, 
wire che firſt Perſon. made an Example of, was the Count 


ie Guards. He promis'd he would, and did it, but ws | 
*fain to be my Surety, for at that time no body was to be. 
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t of Calais, who had his Head ſtruck off there. This rais'd 

6 , Terroar in all the others, inſomuch that they ſu'd to 

© his Majeſty for Peace, which being granted, the King 
« return'd to Paris. In our way we ſtop at Mans, where 
ay Father came to ſee me, old as he was, having been 
© before acquainted by my Couſin, that J was in the King's 
© Guards, He begg'd of my Captain to diſcharge me, which 
© he obtain'd with * Difficulty, or rather, for ſome Conſi- 
geration. We then return'd to this City, where it was 
agreed, the only way to keep me at home was to marry me., 
© A Surgeon's Wife that was Neighbonr to a Couſin Ger- 
© man of mine, hearing this, brought along with her the 
© Under-Baily's Daughter of a Town about three Leagues 
off, under pretence of Devotion, being Lent-time, but her 
© true reaſon was to entrap me if poſſible. Having ſeen 
© her but once, I was defir'd to do it again at my Cou- 
© fin's Houſe, which I did, and after about an Hour's Con- 
© yerſation with her, ſhe went her way, when all the Com- 
© pany told me, ſhe was a Miſtriſs for me; to which I blunt- 
© ly reply'd, I did not like her. My reaſon was not be- 
© cauie ſhe was not rich and handſome, being both in Per- 
© fetion, but becauſe all the Beauty in the World could 
© have no Power upon me, as long as my dear da Lys was in 
© my Thoughts. I had an Uncle, my Mother's Brother, of a 
© ſevere Temper, who coming, one Night to our Houle, after 
© having rallied me extremely for the Slights I had put 
© upon the Under baily's Daughter, told me I muſt refolve 
* to go and viſit her at her own Houſe, in the Eafter Holi- 
© days, there being thoſe of a much greater Quality than I, 
© who would be proud of ſuch a Match. I anſwer'd nei- 
© ther one way nor other, but when the Holidays came, I 
© was forc'd to go thither with my ſaid Couſin, the Sur- 
© geon's Wife, and a Son of hers. When we came, we were 
© very courteoully receiv'd and treated for three Days to- 
* gether. We were allo carried to all the ſaid Under-bai- 
©ly's Farms, at every one of which we were handſomely 
* entertained, We went likewiſe to a large Village, about 
© a League off this Gentleman's Houſe, to pay a Vilit to the 
© Curate of the Place, who was a Brother to this Lady's 
© Mother, and who gave us a very civil Reception. At laſt 
© we return'd home as we came, that is, as to what con- 
* cerned me, as little in Love as before. It was nevertheleſs 
* reſoly'd, that in a Fortinght's time our Marriage ſhould be 
concluded; which term being expired, I was, compell'd to 
© return to the Baily's Houſe, together with three Couſin 
_ Eu 8 * Germans, 
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Germans, two Advocates, and an Apes of this Juni 
* diftion; but as good Luck would have it, they could ayry 
* upon nothing, wherefore the Buſineſs was put off till My 
© next. But that Saying is certainly true, That Man jy, 
* poſes, and God diſpoſer. For a little before the ſaid Time i 
my Mother fell ſick, and my Father four Days afterwatd, 
both whoſe Maladies ended in Death, the former dyin 
* on. Tueſday, and the latter on Thurſday following. Alth; 
* I was very ſick my (elf, yet I made ſhift to go viſit my 
* aforeſaid ſevere Uncle, who was extremely ill likewiſe, ang 
* who died in leſs than a Fortnight's time. Some time after 
© all this, the Baily's Daughter was propos'd to me a- new, hut 
X which | would hear nothing of, having now no Parents to 
force me. My Heart was altogether in the aforeſaid Park, 
© where I frequently walked, but never half ſo often as I ha 
done in Imagination. One Morning, when I thought ng 
; body had been ſtirring in the Sieur du Freſne's Houſe, I walk'd 
leiſurely before it, and was not a little ſurpriz'd; when I (ay 
e du Lys ſinging at the Window an old Song, which had for its 
- upholding. 5 88 


Ah! why is he from me, the Man that I love? 
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© This oblig'd me to draw nearer, and to make her a vety 
low Bow, which 1 accompenied with this or the like Ex- 
I preſſion, Icould wiſh with all my Heart, Madam, you had the 
Satisfaction you fo much deſire; and were it in my Power to con- 
© tribute towards it, I would do it, with as fervent a Paſſion as 
* ever I have ſhew'd to apprgve my ſelf your moſt humble Servant, 
© She return'd my Salutation, anſwering me not a Word, but 
continuing to {ing on, ſhe chang'd the Burthen of her Song 
to, | | 


—— 
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Ha ! ſee him before me, the Man that I love. 


Fou may imagine this was not heard by one that was 
deaf, and having been a little in the Wars, I had Cov- 
© rage enough to reply, tho not in Verſe, I ſhould have juft 
© Reaſon to believe yen ſincere, Madam, if you would but oblige 
© zme ſo far as to open the Door. At the ſame time ſhe call'd to 
© the Lackey, ſpoken of before, and bid him to open the 
© Door to mne. I went in, and was receiv'd not only by her, 
© but likewiſe by her Father, Mother, and elder Siſter, with al! 
© the Civility and good Will imaginable. Her Mother ask'd 
* me why I was fo great a Stranger, and why tbey had _ 

ef 
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ing, Me told me, was no juſt Excuſe, ſince I muſt be allow 
to divert my ſelf now as well as before; and in a Word, 
ſhe gave me to underſtand that I ſhould always be extreme- 
Wc jy welcome to her Houſe. My Anſwer was only to ſhew 
c Li little Merit I had to pretend to, and which [ 

jn ſome few ill-order'd Phraſes as I had done before. But 


And mhich is notwithſtanding none of the the worft, Sir, quoth 
Madam Star, but pray go on. © When I was taking 
Leave to be gone, the Mother ask'd me if I would not 
« oive my ſelf the Trouble to accompany her and her 
© Daughter to ſee an old Relation of theirs that lived a- 
bout two Leagues off; I anſwer'd, ſhe did me Wrong 
© to ask me the Queſtion, when an abſolute Command would 
have been much more obliging to me. The Journey was 
© pitch'd upon for next Day. The time came, and the Mo- 
© ther got up upon a little Mule they had in the Houſe, the el 


© der Siſter rid her Father's Horſe, and I carried behind me 


© my dear du Lys. What Diſcourſe we had upon the Road 
© [Il give you leave to gueſs, for as for my part I have for- 
got it. All I am able to tell you is, that dz Lys and J often 
Role from the Company, and went to recreate our ſelves in 
© an adjoining Grove, which had a little River that ran thro 
© the midſt of it, upon whoſe Banks we had the Pleaſure both 


to hear the warbling of the Birds, and the purling of the 


| © Stream, to which we added our mutual Endearments, and 
many innocent Careſſes which paſſed between us. It was 
© there we enter'd into a Reſolution to divert our ſelves conſi- 


© derably at the approaching Carnevale. Some time after this 


© Tourney, While I was making Syder in the Suburbs cal- 
© led la Barre, and which join to da Lys's Father's Park, ſhe 
came running to me, whereby I prelently gueſſed the had 
* ſomething more than ordinary to ſay to me. After having, 
* chid me a little for finding me in that Condition, ſhe took 
me aſide, and told me that the Gentelman whoſe Daughter 
* was at Monſieur de Planche-Planete's Brother-in-Law's, had 
* brought another Gentleman his Friend to make Love to her, 
* and whereof ſhe thought fit to get an opportunity to come 
and tell me. It zs not, added ſhe, that I diftruft my Power of 
* refuſing him, but becauſe I had rather you ſhould find out ſome 
; means to ſend him packing. To this I reply d, Go you and make 

much of him, that he may not be gone before I come, and I'll 
: allure you he ſhall not be there by to Morrow this time. 


9 6 


* 


ſen me as frequently as they were wont? My Mourn- 


expreſs'd 


« at length all concluded with a Breakfaſt of Milk, which 
you know in this Country paſſes for a good Treaf. 
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© She left me exetremely well pleaſed, and I immediately put 
* my Syder to my Servants Management, and went dire 
© home ; where taking a clean Shirt, and another Suit of Cloa 

© 1 haſteꝗ to find out my Companions; for you muſt know then 
” were fifteen of us young Fellows, who had each a Miſtrf 
and were all jointly engag'd to cut any Man's Throat thy 
© ſhould offer but to interfere with either. I acquainted the 
with what I have already told you, and all concluded thy 
this Gallant, who was a Gentleman of Lower-/Aaine, mil 
© be found out, and be forc'd to return from whence he can 
© We went then forthwith to his Lodging, where he was x 
© Supper with the other Gentleman his Introducer. We di 
not flick to tell him downright that he muſt ſpeedily h 
gone, and that there was nothing to be got for him n 
* that Country. The Introducer reply'd, that we did ng 
© know what they were come about, and that when w 
did, we would not be ſo much concern'd at it. Then! 
* ſtept up, and claping my Hand to my Sword, ſaid, I. 
* have her Heart, I have it, and if you do not quit her this Mz 
© nute, I'll quickly ſend your Souls a Wool-gathering. One d 
© them reply'd, that the Conteſt was not equal, and that i 
© I were alone I durſt not have ſaid fo much. To which | 
anſwer'd, You are two, and here is a Gentleman and I, taking 
one of my Comrades, that will preſently go and diſpute the matter 
with you farther, The Gentleman accepted the Challenge, 
and we were all going out when the Maſter of the Houſe, and 


* with us, whom they were poſitive they would get nothing by. 


© They took their Advice, and we never heard a Word d 


them after. Next Morning I went to wait on my der 
* du Lys, telling her all that had paſſed, whetewith ſhe ſeem 
* very well ſatisfied, and gave ine abundance of Thanks for 


+ delivering her from her Lover. The Winter now approach. 


© ing, the Nights began to be long, and which we paſſe 
away at Oreſtions and Commands, and ſuch like forts of Plays, 
but which being every Night repeated, at length grew te. 


with Du Lys aboet it, and ſhe conſented to it; I ask her 
Father's Leave, and he granted it me. The following Sunday 
we danc'd al} Day, and which we cofitinued to do often, 
till at length there came ſo many People that du Lys delird 
me to give it over, and think on {ome other Diverſion. 
We then reſolv'd to get up a Comedy and act it, which 
we not long after did accordingly. Here Madam S- 
58 : interrupted 


% +, oo S057 


a Son of his prevented us, perſuading the Gentlemen, tha 
( . . . 
their beſt way was to be gone, and not to ſtand diſputing 


dious, and therefore | determin'd to give a Ball. I conterr i 


— wy 
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inerrupted the Prior, ſaying; Sir, ſince you are upon Comedy, 

ray dive me leave to ash you, if thy Hiſtory of yours be much lon- 

er, for it begins to £9 late, and Supper-time approaches. 
? Ah Madam !.(quoth the Prior) there is twice as much to come 
yet. Then it was thought neceſſary to pur it off to another 
Opportunity, that the Actors might have Time to dreſs for the 
play; and had it not been for that reaſon, Monſ. Verville's Ar- 
rival would have interrupred ir, who got eaſily into the Cham- 
ber, by reaſon the Porter was aſleep. His coming ſurpriz d 
the Company extreamly. He very courteouſly embrac'd them 
all, and cbiefly Monſieur Deſtiny, whom he hug'd cloſely more 
than once. Afterwards he began to tell them the Occaſion of 
his Journey, which you ſhall have in the enſuing Chapter, al- 
tho it be very ſhort, 


CHAP. XI. 


Reſolations of Deſtiny's marrying with Star, and 
Leander with Angelica. 


T HE Prior of St. Lewis would have been gone, bur Deſtiny 
ſtopt him, telling him, that Supper would be ready very 
ſpeedily, and he ſhould keep Monſ. Verville company, whom 
they had entreated ro ſup with em. The Hoſteſs was call'd 
up, and order'd to get ſomething extraordinary. Clean Linnen 
was laid, good Cheer made, many Healths drank, and a great 
deal talk d. After the Cloath was taken away, Deſtiny defir'd 
to know of Verville the Occaſion of his coming into thoſe 
Parts. He anſwer'd. Ir was not on account of his Brother- 
in-law Saldagne's Death, which his Siſters lamented no 
more than he, but by reaſon of a Buſineſs of importance he 
nad. to negotiate at Rennes in Britany ; ſo that being that 
Way bound, he could do no leſs than turn a little out of 
the Road to viſit ſo good a Friend as him. Deſtiny thank'd 
him hearrily fer the Honour he had done him, and afterwards 
inform'd him of all the ill Deſigns Saldagne had had againſt 
him; which you may have ſeen in oF 1 
8 5 1 this 
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this Third Part, as likewiſe with the manner of his Death 

Verwilte ſurug'd up his Shoulders ar this Relation, faying, H. 

had deſervedly met with what be had fo induſtrioufly ſought after 

After Supper YVerville made himſelf acquainted with the Prior 

whom Deſtiny recommended to him for a ag ee Gentle. 

man. Having ſar up a little with them, the Prior retir'd, when 
Verville took Deſtiny aſide, and demanded ot him what made 

Leander in Mourning, and haw he came to have fo mary 

Laqueys after him all in Black likewite. He'farisfied him 

quickly in his Demands, and moreover acquainted him, that 

he was return'd with defign to marry Madam Angelica. And 
vou, quoth Ver ville, when do you deſign to marry 2 Methinks it i 
high time to let the World know who you are, which cannot be ding 

without a Marriage; adding withal, that if his Buſmeſs had ng: 

call'd him ſuddenly away, he would have ſtaid to ſee both 

his and Leander's Marriage folemniz'd. Deſtiny anſwer'd, It 

was neceflary for him o know Madam, Star's Mind before 
he declar'd himſelf. Hereupon Star was preſently call'd, and 
rhe Marriage propos'd to her; whereto ſhe readily anſ{wer'd, 

Thar ſhe ever would be rul'd by the Advice of her Friends; 

Ar laſt it was agreed, that when FVerville had finiſh'd his Af. 

fairs at Rennes, he ſhould return by Alenſon, and then all mat- 

rers ſhould be concluded, . The ſame was agreed upon be- 

rween the Company and Mrs. Cave, concerning her Daughter“ 

Match with Leander. Then Ferv:lle took his leave of the good 

Company, and went to Bed. Next Morning he fer forth for 

Britany betimes, and arriv'd not long after at Rennes, where 

he immediately went to wait on Monficur /a; Garrouffere, 

who, after the accuſtom'd Compliments, told him, there was 
a Company of Strolſers in that Town, one of which had 

a great reſemblance of Mrs. Cave. This cauſed him to go 
next Day to the Play, where having ſeen the Perſon men- 

rion'd ro him, be was forthwith inclin'd to believe that he 

muſt needs be a Relation of Cave's, he was ſo like her. At- 

ter the Play was ended he went upon the Stage, and enguir'd 

of him what Country he was of, whence he came, how long 

he had been a Nayer, and by what means he got into the Com- 

pany: To all which Queſtions he anſwer d ſo directly, that i 

was a hard matter for Verville to gueſs that he was Mrs. Caves 

Brother, who had been loſt ever ſince his Father was kill'd at 
Perigord by the Baron of Sigognacs Page. This he frankiy 

own'd, adding withal, that he had never been able to meet 

his Siſter ſince.\ Then Verville let him know ſhe was 4 
that time in a Company of Strollers at Alenſon; that ſhe 
had met with many Misfortunes, but that now flie 3 
N ins 
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like to have large amends made her by a Gentleman of 42006 
Livres a Year, who was ſuddenly to be married to an only 
Daughter of hers; and farther, that this Gentleman was now 
along with them, and acted among them. He alſo acquainted 
him, chat the Marriage was to be conſummated at his return to 
Alenſan, and that it was very neceſſary he ſhould go along 
with him, both to ſee. his Siſter, and to wiſh. his Neice Joy. 
The Stroller was extremely pleaſed at this News, and promis d 
to be going as ſoon as he pleas d; but we muſt leave him 
a while packing up his Awls, and return before him to 
Alenſon; The Prior of St. Lews came the ſame Day that 
Verville went away, to acquaint the Strollers, that the Biſhop 
of Sees had ſent to ſpeak with him, to communicate ſome 
matter of Importance to him, that he was very ſorry that 
he had not then leiſure to perform his promiſe, but that how. 
ever there would be no time loſt; for while he was at Stes 
they might go to Feſnaye, to act Sylvia at the Wedding of the 
Lord's Daughter, and at his return. he would certainly finiſh 
what he had begun. He went forthwith, and the Strollers im- 
6x47 hi themſelves about preparing for their departure 
lkewiſe. + 3 | 
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What haypen'd at the Journey to Freſnaye z 4s 
likewiſe another Misfortune of Ragotin's. 


PHE Night before- the Wedding, a Coach and ſeveral 
Saddle-Horſes were ſent for the Strollers, The Adtos 
tefles went in the Coach, P with Deſtiny, Leander, 
and Olive. The others rid oh the Horſes, and Rægotin mounts - 
ed his own Nag, which he ſtill kept, becauſe he could nor 
ell him, and who was now ="; 1 of his Lameneſs. He 
would have fain petſuaded either Star or Angelica to have got 
up behind him, giving for reaſon, that they might ride much 
ealier than in the Coach, which joulred People together; bur 
however neither of them would accept his Proffer. To go from 
Alenſon to Freſnaye, it was neceſſary to paſs thro' the 
U 3 5 Foreſt 


/ 
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Foreſt of Perſaine, which was in the Province of Maine, 
They had nor gone above a Mile into his Foreft, before 
Rapotin call'd our to the Coach-man 0 1 1 alledging 
he ſaw a Troop of Horſe-men coming towards them. f 
was not however thought neceſfary ſo to do, yet every ont 
would be upon his Guard. When he came near the Horſe. 
men, Ragotin gave notice it was la Rappiniere With hi 
Archers, Herear Madam Star began immediately to look pal, 
which Deſtiny perceiving, told her, ſhe had no reaſon to fey 
any Inſulr being offer d her there, by reaſon la Rappinier 
would never pretend to any ſuch thing, in rhe Preſence 
both of Archers and Monſieur de Ta Frefnaye's Servants, 
whoſe Houſe they were alſo near. La Rapprniere knew well 
that ir was the Strolling- company which were coming toward 
him, and therefore advancing to the Coach-ſide, with his ac. 
cuſtomed Impudence ſaluted rhe Actreſſes, ro whom he 
made very coarſe' Compliments ;' which they returned cold 
enough ro have put any one out of Countenance, tha: 
had not ſo much Braſs in his Forehead as la Rappiniere had. 
He told them he was looking after Robbers that bad robbd 
ſome Tradeſmen near Balon, and that he was informed 
they were coming that way. Whilſt he was thus talking 
to the Strollers, one of the Archer's Horles, that was a little 
wanton, leapt upon Ragotin s Horſe's Neck, which he going 
backward ro avoid, hapned among a parcel of dead Tree, 
whereof one pointing directly rowards him, took him under 
his Waſtcoar, and hung him from his Saddle; which being 
willing ro diſengage himſelf from, he fpur'd his Horſe luſtih, 
and thereby remain'd like a Scare-crow truſs'd up in the Air; 
for his Horſe no ſooner felt his Favours than he left him crying 
| He was kill'd, run thro', and I know not what. The Standers 
by laugh'd ſo heartily. to fee him hanging in this Poſture, that Wl 
they had no manner of regard to aflifting of him: Indeed they 
call'd once or twice to the Foot- men to unlooſe him, bur they 
ran away on the other-ſide laughing. In the mean time hi 
Horſe was run quite away, and would not fuffer himſelf to be 
ſtopt. Ar length, after every body had laugh'd their Belly-tull 
the Coach-man, who was a ſtrong luſty Fellow, ſtept down 
from his Sear, and approaching Razetrn, lifted him off from 
his Lenter-hook, and rook him down. The Company gt 
ther d about him, and made him believe he was wounded, but 
that they could nor get him cur'd till they came ro, rhe neu 
Village, where there was a good Surgeon, and therefore tha 
in the mean time they muſt apply ſome green Leaves to hin, 
to kceꝑ the Wound from feſtering, which they immediate 


did. 
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did. They afterwards put him into the Coach in Ohve's 
room, who came out. Whilſt this paſs'd, the Foot- men and 
Olive went after his Horſe that would not ye ſtopt, and not- 
wichſtanding his being got a great way, brought him back 
again to his Maſter. This done, Ia Rappinier left the Com- 
pany, and they continu'd onwards of their Journey 'towards\. 
the Gentleman's Houſe, where they ſoon after arriv'd, and 
ſent thence for a Surgeon, whom they had privately inſtructed 
what he was to do. He ſeem'd to Probe the imaginary Wound 
that Ragotin had, whom. they had put to Bed. He likewiſe 

ended ro Tent it, and afterwards Bound it up, N! 
his Patient, that if it had been never ſo little on the ocher 
fide, he had been no longer a Man of chis World. He then 
order d him a ſtrict Diet, and ſo left him to his repoſe. The 
licle Man was ſo imaginarily afflicted at this Accident, that 
he could not but believe he was deſperately wounded. He 
therefore did not think far to riſe to aſſiſt at the Bal which 
was given after Supper. This Ball. was furniſhr with Mu- 
ſick from Mans, the Muſicians of Alenſon being gone to a 
Wedding at Argenton. Several Country-dances went about, 
and the Strollers danc'd divers French ones. Deſtiny and Star 
perform'd a Saraband together, which was admir d by all the 
Company, conſiſting as well of Country Gentry as Peaſants. 
Next Day the Strollers play'd the Paſtoral which the Bride 
had defir'd. Ragotin caus'd himſelf ro be carry'd to the ſight 
on'r in a Chair, with his Night-cap on. Afterwards they 
made good Cheer, and the nexr Morning afrer Breakfaſt, 
having been well paid, ſer out for Alenſon again. As ſoon 
as the Coach was brought our, they did what they could to 
diſable Ragotin concerning his imaginary Wound, bur all ro 
no purpoſe, for he ſtill perſiſted he felt the Pain on'r. They 
vevertheleſs put him into the Coach, and arriv'd ſafe at A len- 
ſon. Next Day they would nor act, the Actoreſſes being 
defirous of a little reſpite. The ſame Day the Prior of St. Lewis 
returned from Ses, who going to viſit our Company, Madam 
| Sear told him he could never meet a better opportunity than 

now to finich his Hiſtory. He requir'd no 1 entreaty, 
but proceeded as you may find in rhe following Chapter. 
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The Continuation and Concluſion of the Prior of 
. St. Lewis's Hiſtory, £419 


* 


F the beginning of thu Hiſtory, quoth the Prior, where you 

have met with nothing but Foy and Contentment, has been 
tireſom to you, the reſt you are about to bear, I fear, will be 
much more, Thu conſifts of nothing but the reverſe of Fortune, 
Deſpair, and Grief, for paſt Pleaſures, To begin then where 
IT left oF : Von muſt know, that after our Comrades and 
1 had got up our Parts, and rehears'd ſeveral times, we. 
*' Play'd perfect one Sunday Night, in Monſieur du Feſnes 
Houſe ; the rumour of which being got abroad in the Neigh- 
bourhood, ſo many People crowded thither, altho we took 
5. what care we could to keep the Park Gates fhur, that we 
found no ſmall difficulty ro ger to the Stage, which we had 
© had rais'd for us in a midling fort of a Hall. This Place be- 


*'we promis'd, that on Sunday following we would Play again 
in the Town, and in a more ſpacious Room. We per- 
form'd our Parts indifferent for young Beginners, only one a- 
© mong us, who was to act the Secretary of King Darius, the 
Death of that Monarch being the Subject of our Play, ac- 
*quirred himſelf ſo ill, that airh& he had not above two 


lengths to ſpeak, which he perform'd well enough at our 


KRehearſal, yer when he came to Act, he was ſo faint⸗ 
© hearted, that we were forc'd ro thruſt him on upon the 
Stage; where he ſpoke-ſo extremely ill, that made all the 
Audience ro laugh. The Tragedy being ended, I began 
the Ba with du Lys, which laſted till Midnight. We rook 
a great deal of Pleaſure in this Exerciſe, and without ſay- 
ing ought to any Body, quickly got up another Play; } 
nevertheleſs did not omit to make my ordinary Viſits in 
the mean time. One Day as we were fitting together by 
the Fire- ſide, a young Gentleman happened to come in, to 
whom we gave place. After we had diſcours d a while, 
he put his Hand in his Pocket, and pull'd out a Picture in 
Wax in Relievo very well done, and which he ſaid was the 
Picture of his Miſtreſs. After all the Ladies had ſeen it 


* round, 
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round, it came to my turn to lock on ir. When I had con- 


; fider'd it à little, 1 found it was made for du Lys, ra 
; whom I fancied this Gallant, pretended. I therefore with- 
out any more ado threw the Box, Picture and all, into the 
Fire, where the little Baum melted immediately; and 
when the Owner thereof would have ſnatch'd it out, I 
threatned to throw him out at the Window. Monſieur du 
freſue, Who lov'd me as much at that time as he hated 
{ me afterwards, ſwore, he wOuld force that Intruder to make 
more haſte aut than he had done in; and going to perform 
his Oath, the young Spark skip'd over every-bodies Head, 
« and ran out in confuſion. I follow d him without any-body 
in the Company being able to hinder me; and having o- 
vertaken him, told him, that if he took any thing amiſs, 
« we had each of us a Sword by our Sides, and were in 
« 2 convenient place to decide rhe Difference. But his An- 
{ {wer was, He had nothing to ſay to me; and fo went his 
way. The Sumdq following we.acted the ſame Play we 
had done before, according to our Promiſe, in a great Hall 
belonging to a Neighbour, by which means we had fifteen 
« Days to ſtudy the other Play. I defign'd ro adorn it with 
« ſome Interludes of Dancing; and for that Purpoſe choſe 
out fix of my Companions that danc'd the beſt, and made 
the ſeventh my lt This Interlude conſiſted of Shepherds 

and Shepherdeſſes, that were deſperately in love with each 
* other. In the firſt Entry Cupid appear d, and in the others 
the Shepherds and Shepherdeſles, all dreſt in white, and 
heir Habits all betet with narrow blue - ribbon Knots, which 
was the Colour du Lys delighted in, and which I have worn 
ever ſince, altho' for ſome Reaſons I will tell you hereafter I 
* afterwards added ſome Bows of Fillemot. Theſe Shepherds 
and Shepherdeſſes made their Entries two by two, and when 
* they were all together, form'd the Letters of du Lys's Name. 
* Love let fly 4 Dart at each Shepherd, and threw Flames 
* at the Shepherdeſſes, all which bow'd the Knee, in token 
* of Submitſion. I had compos'd ſome Verſes ro be ſung 
in this Interlude, which were perform'd, bur the great 
length of Time has made me to forget em; and if 1 had 
remembred them, I. ſhould never have dar'd to repeat them 
before you, that are ſuch able Judges. Having kept the 
acting of our ſecond Play ſecret, we were not ſo embar- 
* rals'd with Company as we had been before. The Play 
was, The Amgurs of Sacripantus King Circaſſia with An- 
* gelica ; the Story taken from Ariaſto. We perform'd the 
! Interlude like wiſe, and I would have ** as we were wont 
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to do after the Play, but Monfieur du Freſne opposdd it, al. 
ledging, We muſt needs be too much tir d; and therefor, 
diſmiſs'd us. We reſolv'd, however private we had done i 
now, to make the Repreſentation of this Play more publick; 
which we afterwards perform'd before every-body, in my 
Godfarther's Hall, on Shrove-Sunday. In the Day-rime 4% 
Lys defir'd, if I intended to have the Ball that Night, that! 
would begin it with a young Lady a Neighbour of hers 
who was then dreſsd in blue Taffeta as well as ſhe ; which 
I did. Whilſt we were dancing there -aroſe a Whiſpering 
among the Company, ſome whereof cry'd our aloud, He'; 
miſtaken, hes deceiv d; which made both du Lys and] laugh, 
and which the other Lady perceiving, cry'd, The People are in 
the right, for you have taken one for the other. To which ! 
anſwer'd abruptly, Pardon me, Madam, I know what I di. 
At Night I mask'd my ſelf with three of my Comrades, and 
carried a Flambeau, to prevent my being known. In this 
Equipage we went inte the Park, and afterwards to the 
Houſe. My three Companions enter'd only, and I ftood at 
the Door. Du Lys obſerving the three Maſquers, preſently 
found I was not among 'em; when coming to the Door, 
ſhe immediately diſcover'd me, and ſpoke to me theſe oblig. 
ing Words; Diſguiſe your ſelf after what manner you pleaſe, 
for I ſhall always know you. After having put out the Flam- 
beau, I came up to the Table, where there was a Box 
and Dice ſer. I rook up the Box, and began to rattle it; 
whereupon du Lys ask'd me who I would be ar: I made a 
Sign I would be at her. She reply'd, How much will you 
throw at ? I pointed to a Knor of Ribbons and Coral Brace- 
let which ſhe wore on her left Arm. Her Mother would by 
no means have her venture that, bur ſhe burſt out a laugh- 
ing, ſaying, She was not afraid of venturing it. I threw 
and wen, and afterwards made my fair Adverſary a Pre- 
ſenr of my Winnings. The ſame did my Companions to the 
elder Sifter, and the other Ladies that were come to pals 
their Evening there. After this we took our leaves, but 
as we were going out du Lys came behind me, and un- 
tying the Ribbons that held my Mask on, it immediate- 
ly fell off; wherear I turning about, ſhe ſaid ro me, I 
People are to be uſed that go away before their time, I was 
a little aſhaw''d, bur nevertheleſs very glad ro have any Op- 
portunity to talk farther with her. The others unmask'd 
likewiſe, and we went in again, and ſpent that Night very 
agreeably, The laft Night of the Carnival T gave the Ball 
again, when we were fain to take up with the leſſer Com- 
Ve " pany 
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pany of Muſicians, the greater being pre-engag'd by other 
Gentry. During Lene we were forc'd to lay aſide Diverſions 
a little, to give way for Devotion, and I can aſſure you for 
| our parts, du Lys and I never wanted a Sermon. The Feaſt 
of Eafter approaching, young Madam du Freſne ask d me, 
laughing, if I would carry her and her Siſter ro St. Pater, a 
Village abour a ver of a League off the Suburbs of 
Montfort, Whither People are wont to go out of Devotion on 

« Eaſter-Mundays, and where one meets all the Beau- Monde. 
„ anſwer'd, I would willingly wait on them both thither, 
or any Whither elſe. The Day we were to go being 
come, as I was going our of our | Houſe to fetch the La- 
« dies, I met a young Fellow, a er. of mine, who 
asking me whither I was going in ſuch haſte, I told him 
to the Park, ro wait on the young Ladies there to Sr. 
« Pater. To which he reply'd, I might fave my ſelf the 
labour, for to his certain Knowledge their Mother would 
not permit them to go along with me. This News ſtun'd 
me fo much that I had not a Word to ſay, but going into 
« my Houſe ſer my ſelf about thinking what might be the 
occaſion of fo ſudden an alteration. After having reflected 
« a good while, I could gveſs at nothing but my little Merit 
« and mean Condition. This confider'd, I could nor but 
« exclaim extreamly againſt their Carriage to me, fince they 
had ſeem'd well enough pleaſed as long as I diverred them 
« with Balls, Interludes, Plays, and Serenades, which I fre- 
« quently did to my no ſmall Charge, but now that thoſe ceas'd 
they flighred me. The Anger I conceiv'd, made me reſolve to 
go to the Aſſembly at St. Pater without them, whilſt they it 
5 — were waiting for me in the Park. The time being 
paſt that I had promiſed to come, du Lys and her Siſter, with 
ſome other Ladies their Neighbours, went without me. Af, 
ter having paid their Devotion in the Church, they came out 
into the Church- yard, and ſeared themſelves on the Wall un- 
der a great ſhady Elm. Some time after I paſſed by, but 
* that at a diſtance; Du Freſne made a fign to me to come 
* near, Which I rook no norice of, making as if I did nor ſee 
* them. Some Neighbours thar were with me told me a 
Lady beckon'd to me, bur I ſeem'd nor to hear them nei- 
ther, and going on, cried at rhe ſame time, Come lets go and 
* drink a Bottle at the Four Winds, which we did. I were no 
* ſooner gor home to my Houſe bur a Widow who, had been 
formerly our Confidant, came to ſpeak with me, telling me 
briskly, that ſhe wondered how I could neglect doing my ſelf 
the Honour of waiting on the young Ladies du Freſue to St. 
e Pater; 
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Pater; acquainting me moreover, that du Lys was very much 
concern d at the Diſappointment, and that I muſt endeaygy 
ſpeedily, by ſome means or other, ta make a compenſation fy 
© my Fault. I was extreamly both fſurpriz'd and pleas d 10 
© hear this, and having let her know all the Reaſon I had to 0 
« ſp, which I have acquainred you with before, I went along 
* with her to the Park-Gate, where the Ladies were. I le 
* her to make my Excuſe, for I could not pretend to do z 
my ſelf, being ſo extreamly troubled that I ſhould not bay, 
£ remembred what I ſaid. Then the Mother addreſling her ſef WM 
©. tame, told me, I ought not to have been ſo credulous, as ty 
mind all People ſaid, and thatihe belicv'd what bad been tall 
© me was done by ſome - body that envied me; and laſtly, ſhe 
* aſſur'd me I ſhould always be unfeignedly welcome to her 
< Houſe; and thither we immediately went. I had the 
* the Honour ro give my Hand once more to du Lys, who al. 
© ſo told me, ſhe had been extreamly concern'd at my Car. 
* riage, eſpecially when I ſeem'd not to take notice of the Sig 
© her Siſter made me at St. Pater, I ask'd her Pardon humbh, 
yet made her bur confus'd Excuſes, being not entirely comg 
to my ſelf, I would have been reyeng'd on the young May 
© thar had fo impos d upon me, had not du Lys entreated ne 
* nar ſo much as to think of it; adding, that I oughr to be 
* farisfied with finding the contrary of what he had told me. 
© T obey'd her in this, as I did in every thing always after. 
We paſt our Time the moſt agreeably that could be, and ex. 
* perienc'd what is commonly ſaid of Lovers, T har their Lan. 
* guage j chiefly that of the Eyes, One Sunday after Velpers 
* we gave each other to underſtand by this mute Language 
that we ſhould after Supper go up the River, and have only 
© fuch Perſons with us as we could beſt fancy. For this purpole 
] ſent preſently ro hire a Boat, and immediately after went 
my ſelf with the Company I had pitch d upon, to the Park. 
Gate, where the Ladies waited for us; bur as ill Luck would 
© have it, three young Men that were not of our Company, 
were at that juncture talking with them. They did wha 
they could to ſhake them off, but they obſerving it, {cen 
the more deſirous ro ſtay. This was the reaſon that when 
we came up to the Gate we thought fit to paſs by, contenting 
our ſelves with only tipping them the Wink to follow us, 
which they ſoon after did, but the young Fellows along 
wich them ; which we perceiving, immediately enter d our 
Boar, and landed near one of the Gates of the City, where 
we met the Sieur du Freſne : He forthwith demanded of me 
where I had left his Daughters? I not knowing * 
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hat Anſwer to make, told him frankly, I had not had the 
Honour to ſee them all that Night. Having heard ckis, 
he took his leave, bidding us good Night, and went towards 
his Park, at the Gate whereof he overrook his Daughters; 

LL whom asking where and with whom they had been, du Lys 

pertly anſwer d, with fuch a one, naming me. Ar that the 

Father reach'd her a found Box o'th*Ear together with, gou' 

He, at the end on't ; for continued he, had he been with you' 

o it were much later, I ſhould never have aid you the Quaſtion. 

Next Day the Widow I mention d before came again to let 

me know whar had happen'd the Night foregoing, and ac- 

« quainted me, that du Lys was extremely angry with me, not 

only at the box o'th Ear ſhe had received on my account, but 

alſo ar my diſappointing her, ſhe intending to have got quick - 

y rid of thoſe Impertinent young Fellows. I excuſed my ſelf 
as well as I could, and declin'd going near her for four Days 
together. Bur one Day, as the and her Siſter far with ſome 
© other young Ladies on a Bench before a Shop in the Streer 
next the City-Gate which I was going out at, towards the 
Suburbs, I paſſed by them, moving my Hat a little, bur warh= 
out ſo much as looking upon or ſaying any thing to them: 
The other Ladies immediately ask'd what was the meaning 
* of my to cold Deportment, which they ſcarce took to be ci- 
' vil: Du Lys gave them no Anſwer, but her. elder Sitter 
„told them; ſhe did not know rhe reaſon, and that if rhey 
had a mind to be ſatisfied farther, they muſt know it from 
my ſelf; adding withal, Come let us go place our ſelves à lit. 
* tle nearer the Rate, that he may not be able to get by us as be 
' comes back without taking more notice, I quickly rerurn'd, 
when this good Siſter carching me hold by che Cloak, and 
' pulling me to her, ſaid, How comes it, haughty Sir, that 
' you can paſs by your Miſtreſs without tahing Notice? And 
ar the ſame time forc'd me to fir down by her; but when 
Iturn'd ro embrace her, and tell her the Reaſon, the flung. 


and after went my Ways. I refoly'd then nor to go neat 
my Miſtreſs for ſome Days longer, the which I perform'd, 
but it ſcem'd as ſo many Ages to me; till at length one 
Morning meeting Madam du Freſze, ſhe ſtopped me, asking 


ſwerd, It was on account of the ill Humour of her younget 
Daughter: Whereapon ſhe immediately promis'd to make u 
the Difference, and for that end bid me meet her within an 
| * Hour at her Houſe. I was not a litt'e impatient till I had 
* obey'd her, and therefore went punctually ar the time ap- 
l | * pointed, 


away like a mad thing. I ſtaid a little longer with them, 


* whar had made me ſo great a Stranger to her Houſe: I an- 
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pointed. As I was going up to her Chamber according to her 
Direction, I mer du Lys coming down; who perceiving me, 
made fo much haſte by me, that I could nor ſtop her. I after. 
*: wards' went into the Chamber, where I found her Siſter 
© who began immediately to ſimper; whereupon I told her 
how briskly her Siſter had gone by me, bur ſhe aſſur'd ne 
* thar was all feigned, and rhar ro her Knowledge, ſhe had 
gone a Hundred times to the Window, to look whether the 
could fee me, and farther, that ſhe was now gone but into 
© the: Garden, whither I might follow her if I pleas'd. | 
took the hint, and went ro the Garden-door, bur found 
it lockt, whereupon I beg'd of her to open it, but ſhe would 
* not, which her Siſter hearing from the top of the Staitz 
* came down and open'd it for me, by a trick the had gy, 
went in, bur du Lys ran from me as if ſhe had been mad. 
I followed and overtook her, and catching her by one of 
< her Sleeves, pull'd her down upon a Camomil-bank, 
< clapping my ſelf at the ſame time down by her. I made 
© her all rhe Excuſes I was capable of making, but ſte 
* continued inexorable ; at length I acquainred her, that my 
Paſſion was not to be fool'd with, and therefore if ſhe 
did not quickly think fir ro let me know her Mind, 
* Deſpair might drive me to the doing of ſomething, which 
© ſhe might repent having been the Cauſe of. This never 
© rheleſs wronghr nothing upon her, the which perceiving, [ 
drew my Sword out of rhe Scabbard, and preſenting ir to 
© her naked, detir'd ſhe would be pleas d to thruſt it thro' my 
Heart; telling her ar rhe ſame time, that it was altogether 
impoſſible for me to ſurvive a deprivation of her Favours. 
She thereupon riſe to be gone, informing me, ſhe had 
never yer kill'd any body, and that when ſhe was fo dil. 
_ © pos'd, I ſhould nor be the firſt Perſon. Then I ſtopt her, and 
© beg'd the would ftay and fee me do it my ſelf; ro which 

* ſhe anſwer'd coldly, I might do as I pleas'd, for fie 
© ſhould not go about ro hinder me. Ar that, I clapr the 
Point ro my Breaſt, and put my ſelf into a poſture to fall 
upon it, which ſhe obſerving, immediately grew pale, and 
© kickt away the Hilr from the Ground, fo that the Sword 
< falling down, ſhe aſſur'd me, that that Action had ex- 
< 'tremely frighred her, and beg'd I would let her fee no 
£ more ſuch ſights. I anſwer'd, I were willing to obey her, 
« provided ſhe would be leſs unkind ro me for the future, 
. © which ſhe promis'd ro be. We afterwards embrac'd ſo lor- 
* ingly, that I could have wiſht to have had a Quarrel with 
* herevery Day of my Love, ro occaſion ſo charming a ke- 
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conciliation. Whilſt we remain'd in theſe Tranſports, het 
Mother enter'd the Garden, and told us, ſhe would have 
come ſooner, but that ſhe imagin'd we had no need of her 
interpoſing ro reconcile us. E „ e ee 
One Day, as the Sieur du Freſne, his Wife, du Lys and 
were walking together in the Park, this good Mother told 
me aſide, chat ſhe had been a faithful Advocate in my be- 
© half, She might eaſily ſpeak this without her Husband's 
hearing ir, ſince he was very deaf. We both thank'd her, 
but that rather by Geſture than Words. A little after, 
Monſieur du Freſne took me aſide, and told me, his Wife 
and he had agreed to give me their younger Daughter in 
Marriage, before he went to Court to wait his Quarter 
in his Turn, and therefore defir'd I would put my ſelf 
to no more Charges in Serenades or the like. I return d 
him my Acknowledgments, but after a confus'd manner, 
being more than ordinarily tranſported at ſo unexpected 
« a Happineſs. Bur IT well remember, I told him I ihould 
never have dar'd to have ask'd his Daughter in Marriage, 
«as well confidering my {malt Merit, as the Inequality of 
our Conditions. To which he reply'd, that as &r Merir, 
che was well ſatisfied J had ſufficient, and for Quality, 
every body knew I had that would very well ſupply it; 
« meaning, I ſuppoſe, my Eſtate. I don't remember what 
reply I made, but this I know well, that he invited me that 
Night to Supper, and there it was concluded, that the Sun- 
« day following we ſhould have a meeting of our Friends to 
« finiſh rhe Nuptials. He acquainted me likewiſe what Por- 
tion he defign'd to give his Daughter, but as for that, I 
told him I had ſufficient for us both, and therefore required 
her Perſon only. Then I thought my ſelf the moſt happy 
Man in the World: But alas! that Happineſs did not 
(laſt long, for one Night before we were to be married, 
as du Lys and J were fitting upon a Gralſs-plat, we per- 
ceiv'd at a diftance, a Countellor of the Præſidial- Court, 
coming to pay a Viſit to the Sieur du Freſue his Kinf- 
man, whereat both ſhe and I conceiv'd- rhe ſame: Thought 
at a time, and began to be both concern'd, tho* we knew 
© nor well at what, which nevertheleſs the Event of what we 
* feared made bur roo perſpicuous. For next Day, when 'L 
went to meer the Company at du Freſnes Houſe, ac- 
* cording to Agreement, I found da Lys ar the Court Gate cry- 
ing. Upon asking her what ſhe aid, I could obtain no 
anſwer ; whereupon I enter'd the Houſe, and found her Siſter 
in the ſame Condition: I ask'd her likewiſe what was the 
| meaning 


IS 
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meaning of ſo many Tears? She /anſwer'd., ſobbing, | 
* fhould bur too ſoon. Then I went up into * 
Chamber, and found her Mother, but ſhe no ſooner ſaw me 
* than ſhe went out, without ſcarce ſpeaking a Word to me 
for Tears, Sobbs, and. Sighs had: ſo diſturbed her, that al 
* ſhe could do, was to look pitifully upon me, and cr 
* Aby poor young Mean ! I reſolved to kuow the Cauſe df 
this ſudden Change, and therefore immediately went 10 
© Monſieur: du Freſne's Chamber, where I found him ſitting 
in an Elbow- chair. At my coming in, he told me blunt. 
I, he had alter'd his Mind, and would not now matt) 
* his younger Daughter before the elder, and tho' he did, 
it ſhould be ſure not to be before his return from Cour. 
* I anſwerd upon theſe two Heads, firſt, Thar his clder 
Daughter would not be at all ditpleas'd, ro have her 
younger Siſter married before her, provided it were to me, 
* fince ſhe had always loved me as her Brother, and more 
© than once profeſſed as much. And ſecondly, I acquainted 
him I would willingly ftay for her ten Years, inſtead of three 
Months that he ſhould be from home. At laſt, he told me 
in plain Terms, that I muſt think no more of his Daugh- 
© rer, and fo turn d from me. Having heard this, I imme- 
* diately derermin'd- to go home and kill my ſelf. Bur as 
I was. drawing my Sword for that purpoſe, the afore- 
* faid Widow, that had. formerly been our Confidant, 
came in upon me where I was, and prevented me in that 


. © Defign, by telling me ſhe came from du Lys, and that 


* ſhe defir'd by her, not to afflict my felf, but have Pa- 
* rience, and Matters might perhaps change ro my Advantage. 
She farther inform'd me from her, that I had her Mother 
and Siſter ſure to my Intereſt, and above all, her ſelf, whoſe 
* Kindncſs and Conſtancy to me was unalterable. She like- 
© wiſe told me, the Siſters had reſolved as foon as their 


Father was gone, to give me an Opportunity to con- 
tinue my Viſus as before. Tho' this Diſcourſe was ex- 
-< rreamly pleaſing to me, yet could it not altogether comfort 
me, for I afterwards fell into fo deep a Melancholy, that 
'© Deſpair ſuggeſted to me, to conſult the Devil about my 


Fate. Hereupon, a little before Monſieur du Freſne's De- 
*.parrure, I went to a large Copſe, about half a League from 


the Town, where it was the Vulgar Report, that evil Spi- 
rits inhabited. and where *ris certain the Fairies, who are 


* no doubr the Devil's Imps, had formerly been. I went a 
8 Cs Jos this Copſe, and when I thought I was fat 
enough, began to call upon and invoke the Spirits 10 


* aiſiſſ 
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it me in this worſt of Misfortunes; but aftet 1 had 
pray and baul'd for ſome time to no purpoſe, and only 
{heard the Birds warble, which I interpreted to be their con- 
cern for my Misfortune, I return'd home to my Houſe nor 
{ ar all ſarisfied 3 then throwing my ſelf upon the Bed, I'was 
immediately ſeizd with fo wild a Phrenzy, chat I even 
loft my Speech; inſomuch that "Twas thought I could ne- 
ver have eſcap'd Death. Du Lys was ill at the ſame tittie; 
and much after the ſame manner, and that has inclin'd' me 
to believe ever fince there is ſomething more in Sympathy 
han ordinary; for as the Cauſe of our Sickneſs was the 
i ſame, fo was its Effect; and this we underſtood by our 
Doctor and Apothecary, having both the ſame, but as 
for our Surgeons, they were ſeveral. I recover'd a little 
before du Lys, which made me to go (or I might rather 
c (ay, be carried) to ſee her. When I came to her Houſe, I 
found her in Bed, and her Father gone to Court. She no 
ſooner ſee me than ſhe ſeem'd to recover, which made me 
deſire her to rife, but the no ſooner got our of Bed than 
i ſhe fainted away in my Arms. This made me extreamly 
t ſorry that I had requeſted fo unreaſonable a thing of her, and 
therefore I had her immediately put to Bed again, where, 
after ſome time, I left her to recover by Sleep, which per- 
* haps ſhe could not have done had I ſtaid with her. Not 
long after we were both entirely recover'd, and paſs'd out 
Time very pleaſantly all the while her Father continued 
« abſent, till ar laſt returning again, he was inform'd by forme 
{ ſectet Enemies of outs, that I had kept his Daughter com- 
' pany ever ſince he had been from home. This made him 
to rave extreamly, and to forbid his Wife and Daughter's 
' ſeeing me any more; which I learnt afrerwards by our 
Confidant; as likewiſe, that they had norwithſtanding 
'engag'd in a Reſolution to ſee me often, and inform d me 
* of the Means by this Widow: The firſt was, Thar I ſhould 
obſerve when this unkind Father came into the City, when 
' 1 might go to his Houſe, and continue there till his return, 
and that was underſtood by his Knock. Then were I to 
* ſtep behind rhe Tapeſtry, and afterwards, whilſt either 
a Man, Maid, or one of his Daughters took off his Cloak, 
I might very eafily flip our behind him, and he ſhould 
never hear, by reaſon (as I have told you before) he was 
* deaf, This e I frequently made uſe of; but be- 
ing at length diſcover'd, I was forc'd to have reeourſe ro 
another; and that was, to meer my Miſtreſs and Friends in 
our Confidant's Garden, which I did ſeveral times, A ar 

| | * laſt 
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laſt that Plot was likewiſe detected. We then made yg, 
. Jof che Churches for our meeting, but which alſo came n 
| be known: So that at laſt we had nothing to rely upon 
but common Chance, that now and then afforded us ;, 
| Interview in one or other of the Walks of rhe Park, but chen 
| ve were fain to uſe a great deal of Caution to prevent beit 
ſeen. One Day, after I had been with du Lys a conſiderabe 
time, for we div d to the very bottom of our Misfortunes aud 
took all the meaſures, imaginable to ſurmount 'em, I myg 
needs accompany; her to the Lower- Court. Gate, where being 
juſt come, we perceiv d at a diſtance her Father coming di 
rectly towards us from the Town. Io fly was ro no purpoſe 
for he had already ſeen us. She then immediately cntreated 


- 


me to think of ſome Invention ro excuſe us: I pur off that a 
ro her, alledging, ſue had the more ſubtle Capacity. In the 
mean time the old Gentleman came up to us, and whilſt be 
was going to ſcold, ſhe told him, that I having underſtood 
he had ſome Rings and other Jewels by him, ( for he had 
Jewellers always at Work for him, being as covetous as he 
was deaf) I was come to know if he would pleaſe to furniſ 
me with ſome, to preſent to a young Lady at Mans, whom 
I. was going to marry. He was eaſily inclin'd to credit my 
Prerence, and carrying me up Stairs, .ſhew'd me levera!, 
whereof I choſe two, one a ſmall Diamond, and the other 3 
Roſe of Emeralds. We preſently agreed on the Price, which 
I paid him down,on the moe This Expedient gain'd me 3 
continuance of my Viſirs tor ſome time, till ar length begin. 
ning to grow jealous of the Cheat, he demanded of his Daugh- 
ter why I did not make more baſte to Mans. She thereupon 
advis'd me to go thither for a little time, the which I did, 
This City is one of the pleaſanteſt in the whole Kingdom, 
„as ye know well, and where there is the moſt Quality, 
which induced me to make plenty of Acquaintance. I 1lodg'd 
at the Green Oaks, where alſo lay ar the ſame time an Ope- 
* raror, who kept a Stage to ſell his Phyſick on, bur that on 
till ſuch time as he could get a Company of Strollers te- 
gether to act, that being his principal Deſign. He had al. 
ready got ſeveral Perſons of Quality, and among others a 
© Count's Son, whoſe Name I ſhall beg leave to conceal ; 2 
* young Lawyer of Mans, who had formerly belong'd to a 
Company, together with a Brother of his, and an old Co- 
median, who was a great Proficient in Farce, He bclides 
expected a young Lady from Laval, that had promis'd bin 
to run away from her Father for chat purpoſe. With ts 


Man I got acquainted; and one Day, for want of beiter Di 
| | | © courle, 
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« courſe; made him acquainted with all my Misforrunes, 
{ whereupon he perſuaded me to engage with him in his De- 
gn, and that might prove a means to make me forget my 
hard uſage. I readily accepted his offer, and would have 
certainly engag d in it, had but the Lady that was expected 
come. But it ſeems her Parents had been acquainted of her 
ntentions, and therefore op care to fruſtrate them, which 
« obliged me to quit the Undertaking. Love notwichſtand- 
ing furniſh'd me with a Stratagem ro renew my Conver- 
„ farion with du Lys without Suſpicion, and that was to car- 
x ry the Lawyer before-mention'd, and another young Man of 
my Acquainrance, to both whom I had diſcover'd my De- 
„ fign, along with me ro Alenſon. They ſoon after appear'd 
ein this City, one under the title of a Brother, and the other 
n Couſin- German of an imaginary Miſtreſs of mine. I car- 
* ried them ro the Sieur du Freſne's Houſe, whom I had be- 
fore deſired ro pals for my Relation, which he condeſcended 
to do. He did not fail likewiſe to ſay a great many fine 
things in my Fayour, aſſuring them they had pitch'd upon 
4 very deſerving Perſon ro make an Alliance with, after 
which he invited us to Supper. My Miſtreſſes Health was 
drank, and du Lys pledg'd it. After my Friends had conti- 
© nu'd about four or five Days in this City they return d ro 
Mang, but I ſtaid behind, and had a freer acceſs than ever to 
my Miſtreſs. At laſt Monſieur di Freſne asked me why I delay'd 
ſo long to conclude my Marriage, which made me to ap- 
' prehend that my Stratagem might be ar length diſcover'd, 
and then I ſhould ſnamefully be driven our of the Houſe as 
before. This made me to enter into the moſt barbarous Re- 
' ſolution that ever Man in Deſpair conceiv'd, and which was, 
* to kill du Lys to prevent another's ever having the Poſſeſſion 
* of her. For this purpoſe I got a Ponyard, and going to 
cher, deſired her ro rake a Walk. our with me, which ſhe 
granted. I rhereupon led her before ſhe was aware into a 
* brambly part of rhe Park quite our of any Path- way. There 

* I diſcover'd to her the cruel deſign Deſpair had ſuggeſted to 

me to preſerve her to my ſelf, and at the ſame time drew the 
naked Ponyard our of my Pocket. She looked ſo charming- 

* ly upon me, and ſpoke ſo many ſoft things to divert my In- 

tentions, chat ſhe ar length found it no difficult matter to 

diſarm me. She ſeiz'd the Ponyard then, and throwing ir 

into the Buſhes, told me ſhe muſt be gone, and that ſhe ſhould 

not care to rruſt her ſelf any more with me alone. She 

was going to tell me farther, that ſhe never had deſerved this 

Zulage at my Hands, when I interrupred her, defiring ſhe 

9 would 
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"OY guld but afford me a meeting next Day at her Confi dente 
„Ihe promiſed, and accordingly came. I falured her, and yy 
lamented our common Misfortune together, and after a gen 
deal of Diſcourſe, ſhe advis'd me to go to Pars, and promy 
; ſed that tho' I ſtaid away ten Years, vet would ſhe not en. 
\* tertain any Body elſe in the mean time, Which _neverthelek 
; * ſhe did not keep to. When I was about to take leave of her 
_"wtich ou may imagine I could, not do without a prey 
"Oy Tears ſte faid ſhe thought ir neceſſary that her My 
ther and Siſter ſhould be of the Secret, and therefore the W. 
* dow was immediately ſent to call them, whilſt T continue! 
Alone with her. It was then we open'd our Minds to each 


' 


other, more than we had hitherto done; whereupon at lengi 


| 
| 


" - 


© the told me, that if I had Thoughts of carrying her away, i 
would willingly conſent to it, and follow me Whereſoevet! 
pleasd ; and that if any were ſent out after us, and ſhouli 
_ * overtake us, ſhe would pretend ro be with Child by me. 
However my Love Was fo Honourable towards her, chat! 
* wonld"by no means conſent to any hazard of her Reputatiqm 
on my account, but leave the evenr'of all things to o tune. 

In the interim her Mother and Siſter came, and we broke 
4 * our Reſolutions ro them, * hich cauſed freſh Tears and Em. 
braces on all ſides. In ſhort, L took my leave of them in 
order to my Journey to Pars. Before I fer Hur I writ a Ler. 
ter to d Lys, the contents whereof I have forgot, but yu 
may imagine I omitted nothing therein that might ſerve pp 
* * raiſe her Compaſſion, and my Confidente that carry 'd it a- 
* fur'd me the could not read it for weeping, and much leb 
return an Anſwer. I have forborn telling the ſeveral other 
Adventures that happen'd during our Amour, to the end! 
might not treſpals too far on your Patience; ſuch as the 
| © Tealoufie du Lys conceived at a Couſin- German of hers tha 
came to ſee her, and lived at her Father's for three Months 
together, as alſo onaccount of the Genrleman's Daughter that 
brought the Gallant whom I ſent away packing; togeibet 

with ſeveral Rencounters J had by Night for her ſake, i 
two whereof I was wounded, once in the Arm, and another 

time in the Thigh. But to end all Digreſſions, I muſt ce 

let you know that I departed ar laſt for Pars, where | ar 

* riv'd ſafe, and continued about a Year. Not being + 

ble to maintain my ſelf there equal to what I had dove 

in this City, as well by reaſon of the exceſſive Dearneß d 

Proviſions, as by having diminith'd my Fortune by the ex: 

*pences I were at on account of du Lys, as you bare Jew 

T0 TL LIES 7, pcatres 
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i before, I Was fain to pur my ſelf to one of the King's Se- 

| creraries, Who had been married to his Predeceſſor's Wi- 

dow. Tho chis Lady confer'd many Favours upon me, yer 
was Lalways ſo blind as not to. perceive em, cho ſome of 
chem were o open, that moſt of the Family took notice of 
wem. Oge Day having bought ſome Holland for Neck- 
baads and W riſt bands to my Shirts, and giyen them to ſome 
ol the Maid- ſeryants to make, my Miſtreſs came by and ob- 
« ſery'd them; when asking who they were for, and underſtand- 
ing they were mine, ſhe bid them to finiſh 'em as ſoon, as 

they could, bur leave the Lace for her to put on. Afterwards 
« whilſt ſne was working on them, I by chance enter'd the 
Chamber, When .ſhe call'd to me, and told me ſhe was at 
« work for me. Which ſurpriz dime ſo much, that I could on- 
y return her Thanks, and ſo went our, But one Morning, to 
my great wonder, Whilſt I was writing in my Bed-cham- 
« ber, which was net very far off hers, ſhe ſent for me by one 


\ 


© was neverthelefs oblig'd ro do by the ſudden arrival of her 


£44 * * 


whether I had the Courage to car before 1 went. I forgot 
hat Anſwer J. ſent her, bur I well remember ſhe immed iate- 
' ly fell ſick, and was forc'd to keep her Bed. Next Morning 
betimes ſhe ſent for me to go for a Phyſician. When I came 
near her Bed · ſide, ſue catch d me 4 the Hand, and told 

| 2 Ks 
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me, I had been the occaſion of her Illneſs. This augment 
+ my formier Apprebenſions, and therefore the ſame Day | 
* liſted my ſelf in the Troops that were then raifing ar Py; 
for the Duke of Mantua, and deparred without ſaziny 
'* oughr-ro any body. Our Captain came not along with y; 
leaving the Command of his Company to his Lieutenam 
ho was a common Robber. The ſame were rhe two &. 
jeants, for they plunder'd: wherever they came; the Lieutenaꝶ 
and one of che Serjeanrs were at laſt hang'd by the Prove 
of Trohes in Champagn; but he ſpar'd one of the .Serjeang 
on account of his being Brother ro a Valet de Chambre of the 
Duke of Orleans. We hereby remain'd without a Leader; 
© whereupon the Soldiers with common confent pitch'd up 
me to command the Company, which conſiſted of four. 
ſcore Men. I took this Poſt upon me, with that Auths. 
* riry as if I had really been their Captain. I drew out ny 
Company, -muſter'd them, and diſtributed Arms among 
them, Which I receiv'd at St. Reine in Burgundy. At 

* length we filed eff to Ambrun in Dauphin®, where our 

Captain came to us, expecting ſcarce to find a Man in hi 
Company; but when he perceiv'd all I had done, and tha 
I had preſerv'd Sixty-eighr of the Men, having loſt only 
Twelve in our march, he hug'd me heartily, and gave me 
the Colours and his Table. The Army was one of the 
fineſt that ever went our of France, but which had the il] 
Succeſs you may have heard of, meerly thro” the bad li- 
telligence between the Generals. After its Defeat, I ſtayd 
at Grenoble, to avoid the Barbarity of the Peaſants of Bu. 
gundy and Champagne, who murther'd all that fled, in ſuc 
great numbers, that it introduc'd the: Plague into thoſe tui 

Provinces, the which afterwards likewiſe ſpread througſ- 
out the whole Kingdom. Having ſtaid ſome time at Gre: 
noble, where had got a great deal of Acquainrance, I a 
length reſolv'd to go for this City, where I was born; bu 
travelling out of the high Road, for the reaſon above met 
tion'd, came at length to a ſmall Town, call'd St. P. 
trice, where the Lady of the Mannor's Son was raiſing 4 
Company of Foot, to go to the Siege of Montauban. | 
lifted under him, and he having diſcover'd fomethirg 
'# more than ordinary in my Countenance, after having de 
manded of me who I was, and being told the Truth b) 
me, he defir'd me to accept the Tutelage of a young Bro. | 
ther of his, ro whom he had given the Colours, which | 
. readily did. We deparred then for Noeus in Provence, be: 
ing the Place of Rendezvous for the Regiment; but befor 
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i we had been there chree Days, our Captain's Steward robb'd 
; hisMaſter and fled, He gave Orders tot have him purſu'd, 
but it prov'd to no . He then deſir'd me to take 
he Keys of his Coffers, which I did not keep long, by rea- 
. (on he was commanded from the Regiment, to wait on the 
« Cardinal Richelieu, who then headed the Army for the Siege 
of Montauban, and orher rebellious. Towns of Guenne and 
« Languedoc. + He nevertheleſs carried me along with him, 
and we: found his Eminence in the Town of Ai; thence 
ve waited on him to the afoteſaid rebellious City, but it 
continued not long ſo after this great Stateſman's ſetting 
don before ir. During this March we had a great number 
© of Adventures, which I don't think fit ro bring you acquain- 

« red with, for fear of proving tireſom, having but roo juſt 
' reaſan to believe I have been fo too much already T 
To tht Star replied, He would de pri ve them of 4 great deal of 
Pleaſure y. if he did nat continue hy Adventures to the end. He 
dent on then, after the following manner * I got a great 
Acquaintrance in this illuſtrious:Cardinal's Houſe, and that 

© chiefly with the Pages, whereof there were eighteen of Nor- 
© mandy, who all made extream much of me, as did likewiſe 
the reſt of his Eminence's Servants. As. ſoon as the Town 
as ſurrender d our Regiment: was disbanded, and we re- 
turnꝰ'd to St. Patrice. The Lady of the Mannor had a Suit 
at Law with her eldeſt Son, and was going to Grenoble to 
proſecute it. As ſoon as we were got home, we were defir'd' 
* 10: accompany her thither, the which I had no manner of 
mind to do, having determin'd to go as I told you before: 
We were however prevail'd upon to comply with her Re- 
* queſt, which: I have not ſince repented of; for whilſt we 
* ſtaid at Grenoble ſoliciting this Suit, the late King of France 

' Lews XIII. hapned to paſs by that way into Italy, and I had 
the honour: to meet in his Retinue all the great Lords of this 
Country, and amongſt the reſt the Governour of this City, 
who being well acquainted with Monſieur St. Patrice, after 
* having offer'd me what Money 1 wanted, recommended 
me heartily ro him, ſo that I had then no reaſon to com- 
plain. I mer likewiſe five young Men of this City, three 
' Whereof were Gentlemen, who had been my intimate Ac- 
Auaintance: I treated them the beſt 1 could, both at our 
* Houſe and at the Tavern. One Day as we were com- 
ing from Breakfaſt at an Inn in the Suburbs of St. Lau- 
' rence, Which is on the other fide of the Water, we hapned 
. to ſtop npon the Bridge to ſee the Boats paſs, when one - f 
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the five told me ſeriouſly, he very much wonder'd 1 hag 
not enquir'd of them after du I I told him, I dug 
not, for fear of hearing that which would nor pleaſe me. 
They reply'd, I had done wiſely to ſlight her that had broke 
* her Word to me. I thought I ſhould have dy'd at this 
* News, but however muſt know more to the ſame purpoſe, 
for they immediately acquainted me farther, That my De. 
parture for Italy was no ſooner heard of there, than du I 
* was married by her Parents to a young Man, whom the) 
nam'd ro me, and to whom- I had the moſt averſion of any 
* of her Pretenders. Then I began to break out and rail a 
her, in all the ill Language that jealouſie could ſuggeſt; [ 
*.call'd her Ygreß, Traytoreſi, and the like, for that ſhe could 


* ſuffer her ſelf to be married, when ſhe knew I was ſo neat, 


* and would certainly require an Account both from him and 
her. I then took a Purſe out of my Pocket which ſne had 
* given. me, wherein IJ kept a Bracelet of hers, and a blue 
Ribbon, and putting a Stone into it, to make it fink; threw 
it in a great —— the River, uttering theſe Words 
at the ſame time; SY may ] blot her aut f my Memory, a 1 
* abandon thu Purſe to the Pleaſure of the 'M/aves. Theſe 
Gentlemen were nor a little ſurpriz'd at my-Proceeding, and 
therefore. cold me, they were extreamly ſorry they had let 
me know ſo much; which nevertheleſs I ſhould have come 
to the knowledge of ſome way or other. They added 
* moreover, to comfort me, That what du Lys had done was 
* wholly by Compulſion; for they perfectly perceiv'd an avet- 
ſion in her to the Perſon; and which was: demonſtrable 
* enough, in that ſhe-languiſh'd all the time ſne was married to 
him, and died not long after. This News encreas'd my Griet 
and comforted me at the ſame time. I rook leave of theſe 
Gentlemen, and went home, bur ſo alrer'd, that young Madam 
St. Patrice, the good Lady's Daughter, obſerv'd ir, and ask'd 
me what I ail'd. I gave her no Anſwer; yet ar length, up- 
on preſſing me farther, I told her the Story of my whole Ad- 
ventures, together with the News I had juſt then heard. This 
good-narur'd young Thing (being extreamly concern'd at 
the Relation, which might be perceiv'd by her crying) went 
immediately and told it to her Mother and Brothers, who 21! 
* afſur'd me they commiſerated my Misfortune, and would do 
* all that lay in their power to redreſs 'em, but that in the 
mean time I muſt be comforted and have Patience. Ihe Suit 
* berwixt the Mother and the Son ended by an Arbitration, 
and ſo we return'd. I then began to think of ſettling 5 571 
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World. The Houſe where I was, by have been ſufficient 
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o have afforded me a Character, had I been diſpos d to mar- 
, but cho ſeveral good Matches were offer d me, yer would 
i] accept of none. Then I return | 
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was the Succeſs of ir. 'The Siege was rais'd, the Town given 


(chat prodigious n he. arriv'd to afterwards, in 
che Government Of, K enn 5 
| (till pokes in becoming a Recluſe, but divine Providence | 
order 


a very large Priory and a very good Curateſhip given me, for 
'I had taken a great deal of pains in my Study, and was 
*arriv'd to that perfection in Preaching, that I could mount the 
pulpit before the beſt Auditory, and even in preſence of any 
* Biſhop. I manag'd my Revenues with diſcretion, and in a 
*ſhort time got together a conſiderable Sum of Mony, where- + 
with I retir'd into this City, where I think my ſelf extremely 
happy in meeting with ſo good Company, as likewiſe in hav- 
ing done them ſome ſmall Service. Rather, quoth Star, the 
greateſt that could be done for any Body. She was going to {ay 
more, when Ragotin ſtarred up and ſaid, he would write a Co- 
medy upon this Story, which would afford a more than ordi- 
nary Decoration of the Stage: For Example, a fine Park with 
a great Wood and a River, with Lovers walking and fight- 
ing, and a Prieft ſaying his firſt” Maſs in it. What could be 
aner? This made all the Company laugh, when Roquebrune, 
ho had all along contradicted 7 oe him, Tu wil 5 
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be able to do any thing in the Matter. Tou 7575 nothing of the 
Rules of the Stage; beſides you muſt change the Scene, and conti. 
nue three or four Tears upon it. Then the Prior ſaid, Gen. 
* tletnen, pray don't diſpute upon this point, for J have taken 
* care of it my ſelf already. Nou may remember that Mon. 
ſieur du Hardy never obſerv'd Rules fo ſtrictly, no more chan 
ſome others of our late Poets have done, ſuch as the Ay. 
* thor of St. Euſt ace, &c. Monſieur Corneille likewiſe vo] 
not have been ſo nice in this E had not Mon ſieur 
* Scudery been ſo ſevere on his Cid. But for the moſt pat: 
* theſe are ſuch Faults as the better ſort of Judges term beay. 
tiful ones, I muſt tell you, quoth the Prior, T have Com. 
* pos'd a Play on the Subject of my Adventures my ſelf, and 
: bare call'd it Fidelity preſerv'd after Hope loft. I have alſo 
taken for my Device a wither'd Tree with only a few blaſted 
Leaves on it, and a Spaniel-Dog lying at the Root of it with 
* this Motto out of his Mouth, Depriv def Hope het always Faith. 
ful. My play hath been acted ſeveral times. The Tit 
you have choſe for it, quoth Star, & as much à propos as your 
Device and Motto, for tho your Miſtrefi ha prov'd falſe to 

you, yet you continue conſtant to her, reſolving never to Marry any 
other. The Converſation ended by the arrival of Monſieur Her- 
ville and Monſieur Ia Garrouffiere, and here ends this Chap- 
ter, which no doubt has been redious as well in regard of its 
length as Subject. 7 eye 
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Verville's Return, accompanied by Monfieur la Gar- 
rouffiere. The Actors and Actreſſes Marriages; 
together with another Adventure of Rago- 
tin's, p | | 
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LL the Company were extremely ſurpriz'd to ſee Mon- 
fieur la Garrouftere. As for Verville's return, it had been 
long expected with impatience, and thar | chiefly by the 
two Couples that were to be married. The Company de- 
manded of /a Garrouffiere what News he had brought. 2 1 
a ea wer'd 
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wet d, None; but that Monſieur Vervi lle having communicated 
in Affair of Importance to him, he was glad of the occaſion 
o come and ſee them again, and to offer them a continuance 
of his Services. Hereupon Verville made a ſign to him that 
chat matter was to be talked of in private, and to break off 
che Diſcourſe, preſently preſented the Prior of St. Lew to him, 
who he told him was his particular Friend, and moreover 
a Man of Worth. Then Star told them he had juſt conclud- 
ed a Story the moſt entertaining that could be imagin'd, 
which cauſed theſe wo new arriv'd Gentlemen to profeſs 
their concern for nor having come before ro have had their 
ſhare of it. After this Verville went into another Room, whi-- 
ther Deſtiny followed him, when after they had continu d there 
for ſome time, they called in Star and Angelica, and after- 
wards Leander and Mrs. Cave, whom Monſieur la Garrouffiere' 
followed without invitation. When they were all together 
Monſieur Verville told them he had acquainted Monficur Ia Gar- 
oultere with the Defgn of their Inter- marriages, whilſt he was 
at Rennes, and that he had preſently reſolv'd to go home by 
Alenſon, to aſiſt at their Weddings. The two Couple gave 
him a great deal of Thanks, and return'd him their Acknow- 
ledgments of the Honour he had done them. But now I think 
ont, quoth Monſieur Verville to la Garrouſſiere, had not we beth 
have the Man up that waits below. I think ſo, reply d la 
Garrouffiere, if rhe Company were willing. They anſwer'd, 
any Freind of his or Monfieur Verville's would be welcome at 
any time to them. The Man was thereupon ſent for up. 
As he enter'd the Room Mrs. Cave look'd ſtedfaſtly upon him, 
and began to be mov'd, tho' ſhe knew not at what. She 
was ask'd if ſhe knew that Man ? She anſwer'd ſhe could 
not remember ſhe had ever ſeen him. Then ſhe was deſired 
to rake more notice of his Face, which ſhe did, and began to 
find ſo many of her own Features in him, that ſhe cry'd out, 
It is not my Brother ſure! Whereupon he immediately went 
to her, and embracing her, told her he was her Brother, 
whom variety of Misfortunes had kept ſo long from the 
fight of her. He afterwards ſaluted his Neice and the reſt. 
of the Company, and then aſſiſted at the ſecret Conference, 
where it was concluded that rhe rwo Marriages ihould be 
ſpeedily ſolemniz d. All the difficulty ar laſt was what Prieſt 
ſhould marry them. Then the Prior who had been called in 
to the Conference ſfept up, and ſaid he would talk about that 
with the Parſons of the two Pariſhes in the City, and of that 
af the Suburbs of Monfort; and if they made any difficulty 
about it, he would return to Sfes, and obtain leave of that 
IF: 5 . 12 5 Biſhop 
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Biſhop, and providing he would nor grant it, he would go and 
procure it from the Biſhop of Mans, who was his intimate Ac. 
1 and within whoſe Diogeſs his ſmall Concern lay. 
he Company was very well plealed with his Propoſal, and 
defired him ro take that trouble upon him. Then was a No. 
tary privately ſent for, and the Marriage Contracts drawn, | 
don't tell you the Particulars of them, becauſe they never 
came to my Knowledge; but certain it is, the Parties were 
ſoon after married accordingly. Monſieur FVerville, Monſieur 
la Garrouffiere, and the Prior of St. Lem were Witneſſes ro the 
Contracts. This laſt went immediately to diſcourſe the afore. 
ſaid Parſons, but neither of them would matry them, alledg- 
ing ſeveral Reaſons that the Prior perhaps was unable to anſwer 
for want of Capacity. This made him reſolve, according to his 
Promiſe, ro go to Ses. For this purpoſe he took Leander“ 
Horſe, and one of his Servants, and went to wait on the Biſhop 
of that Dioceſs, Who was very unwilling to grant his Reque;, 
The Prior urg d, that theſe People were of no Dioceſs, be- 
ing here to Day, and gone to Morrow, and yet could not be 
reputed Vagabonds, as the three Parſons. would needs haxe 
them ro be, by reaſon they had the King's Licence, and by 
. conſequence were Subjects of that Dioceſs wherever they hap- 
pen d to come. Alſo, that thoſe Perſons for whom he re- 
quired a Licence were at preſent in the Dioceſs of Alenſon, 
over which his Lordſhip had Juriſdiction, and that therefore 
he humbly requeſted the favour of a Licence for them, they be- 
ing very honeſt People. Hereupon the Biſhop gave the Prin 
liberty to have them married in what Church he pleaſed. 
He would have called his Secretary to have drawn up tie 
Licence in Form, but the Prior told him, that a Word or two 
under his own Hand would be ſufficient. Next Day our Soli- 
ciror return'd to Alenſon, where he found the betroth'd Parties 
making all manner of Preparation for their Nuptials. The 
other Strollers who had nor been admitted of the Secret, won- 
dred what all that Proviſion meant, eſpecially Ragotin, who 
was moſt concern'd ro know ir. What oblig'd them to 
keep it fo ſecret related wholly to Deſtiny, for as for Leander 
and Angelica, every body knew they were to be married, 
Another reaſon likewiſe was, their fear of not obtaining 2 
| Licence; but no ſooner were they ſecure of one than they 
made the Matter publick, and having read the Marriage Con- 
tracts before all the Company, proceeded to appoint a Day 
for the Solemnization, This was a cruel Blow ro poor u- 
\gotin, whom Rancour Whiſper'd in the Ear, Did not I tell ju 
-what this would come to? 1 bad always miſtruſted it, Here- 
LN =; „ 
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the poor. little Man fell into a deep Melancholy, which 
inclin d him to that Deſpair, which you may read of in the 
lat Chapter of this Romance. He became fo diſorder'd, that 
while he was walk ing one Holiday before the great Church of 
Vere- dame, at the time of the ringing of the Bells, he fancied,, 
ey were made td ring the following Words on purpoſe to al- 


front him 
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bis made him to go immediately into the Belfry, and rattle. 
the Sexron, telling him he ly'd,, for that he: had not drank ſo 
much as he imagin'd. But, quorh he, I ſhould not haue been: 


angry if you had made your Bells to cry, 


The- Mus ti-neer-De- ſtin x Arat ut ng 
N Ha- got-chy- de ar- Star-from-thee, 2. NRA ETA Tt 
Ra- go- tin, Ra- go-tin. : 


for then I ſhould have refoic'd to have found inanimate Bodies 
ſenſible of my Vrane s. But to call me Drunkard, a Name I ne- 
ver deſerv d, I will be-reveng'd of you and your Bells, if poſſivie. 
Having ſaid this, and crouded on his Hat faſt to his Head, he. 
mounted up a pair of winding Stairs, which he thought went 
to the place where they were ringing, but which were in- 
deed thoſe belonging to the Organ. When he began to 
perceive that this was not the Belfry Staircaſe, he was 
ſome what troubled; nevertheleſs going on forwards, he at 
length met with a little Jow Door which went under the Tiles. 
Here he crept in; and whereas other People would have been 
forc'd to creep on all- ours, by reaſon of the lowneſs of the 
place, he nevertheleſs afrerwards had room to walk upright; 
when coming atlaft to another Door that open'd into the Ring- 
ing Room, he went in, and found ſeveral Perſons at it Ding- 
dong, with ſuch eagerneſs that they never look'd behind 'em. 
At his firſt entrance he ſaluted the Fellow that ſtood next him 
with all the injurious Language he could think of, calling him 
Villain, Raſcal, Sot, Puppey, Blockhead, Clown, and what not; 
which notwithſtanding the Noiſe of the Bells hinder'd that 
Perſon (or any of the reſt) from hearing. At this Ragorin, be- 
lier ing hamſeif not only affronted but deſpis'd, went up to the 
laid Fellow and gave him a good luſty Thump on the Back 
wit luis Fift. Ihe Fellow feeling himſelf ſtruck, turn'd * 
: 3 


316 Scarron*s Comical Romance. Part III. 
of a ſudden, and cry d. iat little: To--d-Fly's this 2=---I wonder 
who ſent thee hither to ſtrike me? Ragotin was about to have gi. 
ven him a Reaſon for what he had done, when the Ringer hold. 
ing his Bell rope in one Hand, and catching him by the Arm 
with the other, twirl d him about. and at the ſame time gave him 
ſuch à kick in the Ae, that he ſent him headlong down a pair 
of Stairs into the Chime- room. He tumbled ſo violently, with 
his Head againſt ſome of the Clockwork, that his Noſe guſſid 
out with Blood, beſides the many other parts of his Body that 
were extreamly bruis d. This made him roar our like a Bull, 
but perceiving no Remedy, and fearing to go up again to the 
Ringer, he ran down Stairs as faſt as he could drive, to com- 
ain to the Lieutenant-Criminal, who lived hard by. This 
agiſtrate ſeeing Ragorin in that pickle, was eaſily inclin'd to 
believe what he told him; but after having heard the Reaſon 
likewife from the Sexton that follow'd him ro his Houſe, he 
could not forbear laughing immoderately, tho he pitied him 
at the ſame time, well knowing the little Man muſt needs have 
his Brain out of order to be guilty of ſuch Extravagances; ne- 
vertheleſs ro content him hat he could, he told him he would 
do him Juſtice, and conſequently ſent a Footman for the Ringer, 
who being come, he demanded of him why he had abuſed that 
little Gentleman there with his Bells. To which he anſwer d, 
He knew not how he could abuſe him, ſince he and his Com- 
panions rung only after their wonred rate, 


Or-le-ans- Bou- gen- cy 
£ No-tre-dame-de-Cle-ri , 
| Ven-doſme-Ven-deſme. © 


but that indeed after he had once ſtruck him he did kick him, 
which happening ro be rowards the top of the Stairs, he could 
not help his falling to rhe bottom. The Lieutenant-Criminal 
bid the Ringer be more caurious for the future how he beſtow d 
bis Favours of that kind, and advis'd Ragotin to be wiſer herc- 
after than to truſt ro his Imagination, ſince it had ſo palpabiy 
deceiv'd him. Ragotin not finding it likely to have any farther 
Juſtice done him in this Caſe, went home as well ſatisfied as he 
could; when the Actors perceiving his Face bruis'd and bloody 
in many places, enquir'd of him what had been the occation ot 
ir, bur he would by no means tell em, yer they ſoon after 
came to know it by others, which cauſed them, together with 
Monf. Vervile and Monſ. Ia Garrouffiere, to laugh exceedingly 
at him. The Wedding-day being ar length come, the Prior of 
St. Lew told the Parties he had made choice of his own Church 
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to marry them in, whither they went ſoon after, with as little 
Noiſe as they could, and were married, after a very pious Ex- 
bortation. Ihe Buſineſs, being ended, they return'd to their 
Lodgings, where they dined ; after which they knew not how 
to pals their Time till Supper. As for Plays, Interludes, and 
Balls, they had been ſo us'd to them, that they were not at all 
entertaining, and therefore they propos d to hear ſome Novel 
read. Ver ville ſaid, for his part he knew none. If Regot in had 
pot been melancholy, he had been the proper ſt Per ſon to relate 
one, but he was dumb. Then Rancowr was deſir' d to tell that 
of the Poet Roquebrune, which he had promiſed the Company 
to do whenever Occaſion ſerved, and none could happen better 
than this. His Anſwer was, He was not at all in Humour; 
and beſides that, he did not care to beſpatter his Friend Rogue- 
brune with Aſperſions, ſince he had better deſerv'd of him of 
late than he had formerly done. At length Monſ. Ia Gar- 
rouffiere told the Company, that if they would accept of ſuch 
as he could entertain them with, he would tell them ſome Ad- 
ventures he had been an Eye- witneſs of, and which you'll find 
in the following Chapter. Lien 
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M* Father, who was a Counſellor of the Parliament of 


Rennes, ſaid Monſ. Ia Garrouffiere, and who deſign'd 
me for his Succeſſor, as I am, ſent me to the College to qualiſie 
- © me for that purpoſe ; for whilſt I continued in my own Coun- 


try he fancied J profired but little, and therefore reſolv'd to 


ſend me to la Fleche, where (you know) the Jeſuits have the 
© beſt College throughout all France. It was in this little Town 
that what I am about to tell you hapned; and moreover, at 
the ſame time I ſtudied there. There were two Gentle- 
men, the moſt accompliſh'd in all that Place, who altho! they 
* were a little ad vanc'd in Years, were nevertheleſs not marxied, 
as it often happens amongſt Perſons of any Quality, who ac- 
* cording to the Proverb, Berween whom we would have, and whom 
we would not, we remain à long time unmarried, This Saying 
* was nevertheleſs croſs'd at laſt by theſe two well · bred Gentle 
men. One of them, call'd Monſieur de Fons-blanche, 12 
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rid a Daughter of the Family of Chatenu-d un, who were 
a meaner ſort of Gentry, but very rich. The other, whak 
Name was Monſieur du Lae, married a Lady from the Cy 
of Chartres, who was not rich, but nevertheleſs exceeding beau. 
tiful, and of ſo good a Family, that ſhe was related ſevera 
Dukes, Peers, and Mareſchals of France. Theſe two Gentle. 
men,; who could ſhare the Town betwixt em, had been a. 
ways good Friends till after their Marriage, when their twg 
Ladies looking enviouſly on each other, it quickly occaſioni 
a Ruprure berween che Husbands. Madam de Fons-blaucle 
vas not, tis true, hand ſom in Countenance, yet the had ne. 
vercheleſs a graceful Mein, well ſhaped, had a great deal cf 
Wit, and was very obliging. Madam du Lac, as beautiful 
as ſhe was, yet wanted Addreſs ; ſlie had Wit indeed a great 
deal, but ſo ill manag'd that ſhe thereby rather render'd her 
A ſelf avoidable than acceptable. Theſe two Ladies were of 
the Humour of moſt Women now-adays,' who never think 
they live great, unleſs they have a ſcore or tWo of Beaux after 
them. This caus'd chem to imploy all the Arts they had in 
making Conqueſts, but therein qu Lac ſucceeded much bet- 

ter than Fons-Hlanche, for ſhe had ſubdued all the Youth of 
the Town, I mean among the Quality, for ſhe would by ng 
means ſuffer any others to ſpeak ro her. This Pride and Af. 

« fectation occaſion'd a great many Murmurings againſt her, 

* which at length broke out into open Detraction, but nothing 

* harm'd her, for tis thought it rather contributed to, than 

« hinder'd her procuring new Lovers. Fong-blanche was not 

« ſo deſirous of having a great numbef of Sparks; ſhe never- 

_ © theleſs had ſome, which ihe manag'd with a great deal of 
« Addreſs, and whereof there was one a very handſom young 
Fellow, that had as much Wit as ſhe, and was one of the 
braveſt Youths of his time. This Spark was her greateſt Fa- 

vourite, but ar length his Diligence caus d him to be ſuſpect- 
ed by the Neighbours, and Slander began to talk loud. It 

* was here the Rupture began between theſe Ladies, who be- 

fore had viſited each orher very civily, nevertheleſs with a 

little jealous Envy. Dau Lac began at laſt to ſlander Fons 
* blanche openly, to pry into her Actions, and do all that la) 
in her power to rum her Reputation, eſpecially about the 
aforeſaid Gentleman, whole Name was Monſieur du. Va!- 
© Rocher, This ſoon came to Fons-blanche's Ears, who Was ex- 
treamly nettled at it, and ſaid, That if ſhe had Lovers, it 
was not by ſcores, as du Lac had, who every day gain d neu 
Conqueſts by her Impoſtures. Du Lac hearing this, quick) 

F return'd her the like Reflections. Whence you may mor 
* Dat 
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(that theſe rwo Women liv'd together it a Town like a Brace 
i of Dæmons. Some (charitable People did all they could · co 
reconcile” them, but which prov'd in vain, for they could 
never be prevail'd upon ſo much as to ſee each other. Da 
Lie thought, the only way to offend Fons- blanche to the quick 
would be ro get away her Lover du ay —— her. She 
then cans'd Monſieur de Fons blanche, to be acquainted under 
(hand, that he was no ſooner our of Doors, which he was of- 
ren, either hunting or viſiting, but that du Val-Rocher lay 
i with his Wife; and farther, that ſeveral Perſons of Credit 
were ready to reſtifie, that they had ſeen him come naked our 
« of her Bed. Monſieur de Fons-blanche, who had never yet had 
(any Suſpicion of his Wife, was nevertheleſs inclinabſe to re- 
(fect a little upon what he had heard, and in Confuſion, de- 
ſir'd his Lady to oblige him ſo far, as to entertain du Val. 
« Richet's Viſits no longer. She ſeem'd all Obedience, neverthe- 
less inſinuated ſo many Reaſons why ſhe might ſafely ad- 
mit him, that he gave her Liberty, and ſuffer d her to act 
as before. Du Lac perceiving this Contrivance of hers had 
not had its deſir d Effect, reſolv'd to get ſome Opportunity to 
« talk with Va- Rochet her ſelf. She was both fair and ſubtle, 
two Qualities ſufficient to ſurprize the warieſt Heart, tho it 
had been never ſo much engag'd. De Fons blanche was ex- 
| « rreamly concern d at being like to loſe her Lover, but much 
more when ſhe heard that Va- Rochet had ſpoke et 


of her. This Grief was augmented by her Husband's Death, : 


« which happen'd a little while after. She went into | cloſe 
« Mourning tis true, bur ſtill Jealouſie got the Aſcendant of 
her outward Concern. Her Husband had been ſcarce bu- 
« ried fifteen Days before ſhe had a ſecret Conference with Val- 
** Rochet, I know not the Subject of their Diſcourſe, but the 
Event makes me pretty well able ro gueſs ar it, for in little 
more than a Week after, their Marriage was made publick, 
© ſo that in leſs than a Months time ſhe had two Husbands, 
© a living and a dead. This ſeems to ine ro have been themoſt 
violent Effect of Jealoufie imaginable ; for to deprive du Lac 
© of her Lover, ſhe both forfeited her Modeſty by marrying ſo 
* ſoon, and forgave the unpardonable Affront Val-Recher had 
© offer'd her. Du Lac was almoſt ready to run mad when ſhe 
* firſt heard this News, and reſolv'd forthwith to have him 
aſſaſſinated as he went on a Journey to Br#tany ; but which he 
being made acquainted with, ſhe was prevented in that De- 
© fign. Then ſhe enter'd upon the ſtrangeſt Thought that ever 
Jealouſie could ſuggeſt, and that was, to fer her Husband 
and Val. Rochet together by the Ears, which ſhe brought about 
8 ie 5 .. uy 
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by her perniciqus Axtifices. They quarrell'd divers times, aud 
at length came to a Duel, which du Lac encourg d her Hul 
bad in, being none of the wiſeſt Men in the World, tha 


du Vai-Rychet might have an Opportunity to kill him, which 


& 4 


< the fancied no hard matter, and then the. propos'd to hang 


him out of the way for his pains. But as Fortune would 
have ir, it happen d quite otherwiſe ;. for YVa/-Rechet truſtine 
© ra his Skill in Fencing, ſeem'd to deſpiſe du Lac, rhinking 
* he durſt not make a, Thruft at him, but therein he was ex. 
* treamly decciyed ; for whilſt he put himſelf out of guard 
du Lac made a home Thruſt at him, and run him thro' the 
Body, whereof he inſtantly died. This done, du Lac went 
home to his Houſe, and acquainted his Wife therewith, who 
* was not only ſurpriz d. but concern'd at ſo unexpected an 
Accident. He after this fled away privately. to a Relation 
of his Wives, who as I have told you before, had ſeveral 
Perſons of Quality to her Kindred, who labour'd inceſſant 
ly ro obtain her Husband's Pardon from the King. Ma. 
dam Font blanche was not a little aſtoniſh'd when ſhe was firſt 
told that her Husband was kill'd; but coming afterwards tg 
her ſelf, ſhe, was adviſed to bury him quickly arid private- 
ly, to prevent his Body being arreſted by the Bailiffs. Thus 
in leſs than fix Weeks time Fors-blanche had been a Wi. 
dow. twice. Du Lac not long after obtain'd his Pardon, 
which was confirmed by the Parliament of Paris, notwithſtand- 
ing all the oppoſition the deceas'd Perſon's Widow could make, 
This made her to entertain a wilder Deſign than Madam 40 
Lac had done before, and that was to ſtab du Lac as he 
walked in the Markert-place with ſome of his Friends. For 
this — — her ſelf a Ponyard, and march- 
ing up to him, attackt him ſo furiouſly, that before be 
could ger himſelf into a Poſture of Defence, or have any ccf. 
his Friends turn about to help him, ſhe- had ſtabb'd him 
mortally in two Places, .whereof he died three Days after, 
His Wife immediately got this Virago ſeiz d and clapt up in 
Priſon. Her Tryal came on, and ſhe was condemn'd to 
die, but her Execution was reſpited, by reaſon of her being 
with Child; nevertheleſs, not long after the Stench of the 
Priſon did the Work of the Hang-man, for ſhe died of a Dil- 
eaſe caus d thereby, after having been firſt delivered be- 
fore her time, and her Child being bapriz'd, died likcwiſe 
ſoon after. Madam du Lac began afterwards to reflect on 
what ſhe had been the occasion of, and therefore forthwirh 
reſolv'd to turn a Nun, which the did, after having put her 
Affairs in order, in che Nunnery of Auneneche, in Weite 
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(of Sees, where ſhe now continues, if ſhe be not yet dead of 
(her Auſterities, which ſhe voluntarily inflicted on her ſelf. 

The Actors and Actrefles continued their Attention, even 
while Monſ. Ia Garrouſſiere had done ſpeaking, ſo well they lik d 
he Story he had enterrain'd them with. Roguebrune ſtarting 
Jop all of a ſudden, told the Company, after his uſual way, 
that this was a rare Subject for a grave Poem, and he would 
make an excellent Tragedy of ir, which he would reduce to 
Dramatick Rules. The Company took little notice of what 
he aid, but all admir'd at the wondrous Courage of the Wo- 
men, who being puſh'd on by Jealouſie, did not boggle at the 
moſt hazardous Arrempts. Then it was diſputed, whether 
ealouſie were a Paſſion or not; and all concluded, that what- 
ever it Was, it ruin'd the nobleſt of Paſſions, Love. There 
was a good while yet to Supper, when all the Company agreed 
to go and walk in the Park, which they did, and afterwards 
fat themſelves down on the Graſs. Then Deſtiny ſaid, He 
thought nothing ſo pleaſant as Novels, which Leander confir- 
ming, offer d to relate another concerning a Neighbour's 
Daughter of his, which was accepted, and after three or four 
times coughing, He began as follows, 


H A E. VI. 
Ihe Capricious Lad), 4 Novel. 


Here liv'd in a ſmall Town of Britany call'd Vitray, ani 
* 4 ancient Gentleman, who had been married a great while 
'roa very virtuous Lady, without having any Children by 
her. Amongſt other Houſhold-Servants, he had a Steward 
and a Houſekeeper, rhro' whoſe Hands moſt Matters relating 
to the Family paſſed. Theſe rwo Perſons, as moft Servants 
do ſooner or later, made Love, and promis'd each other 
Marriage. They had ſo well play'd their Parts in their ſeve- 
tal ſtations, that botli the good old Gentleman and his Lady 
died nor long after very much incumber'd. As for the two 
' Setyanrs, they became rich, and married, having little or no 
regard to their Maſter's Misfortune. Some Years afterwards 
a certain ill Accident fell out, that caus'd the Steward to 
f his Country, which to do the more ſecurely, he lifted 

| | | DÞ *himſelf 
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* himſelf in a Troop of Horſe, leaving bis Wife withon 
Children. She having waited for his Return about two Year 
and hearing nothing of him, caus'd a Report to be ſpread: 
* broad that he was. dead, and accordingly went into Mour, 
ing tor him. When this Was a little over, ſhe was ſougjlff 
after by ſeveral Perſons in Marriage, and amongſt the 10 
by a rich Merchant, who married her, and at the Years en 
had a Child by her, who might be about four Years old whe 
- * her Mother's firſt Husband return'd home to his Houſe, J. 
tell you which was the moſt ſurpriz d, the two Husband 
* or the Wife, is not in my power; but certain it is, the fiſ 
* Husband's Occaſion of going away. ſtill continuing again 
him, he was cafily prevail'd upon by the other Husband y 
take a {mall Sum of Money to be gone again. Lis true, . 
ever now. and then return'd ſecretly for a little Subſiſtend 
from his Wife, which was nor refus'd him. In the mey 
time the Daughter, whoſe Name was Margaret, grew up 
and being rich, tho' ſhe was nor handſom, did nor way 
* for Sparks ro court her. Among the reſt was a rich Mer 
* chant's Son, who did not mind his Farher's Buſineſs, but lo- 
*ro frequent Gentrys Company, -where he often mer wit 
his Miſtreſs Margaret, who was receiv'd among them d 
account of her Riches. This young Man, whole Name v 
* Monſieur de St. Germain, had a good Countenance, and Cey 
© rage enough to engage him'ofren in Duels, which ar th; 
* rime were very frequent, He danc'd gracetully, game 
with all the better ſort of Company, and was always we 
dreſt. In the many Meetings he had with this young Lats! 
* took all Opportunities to let her know What a Kindncls 
had for her, and how deſirous: he was to be her Husban 
* This ſhe ſeem'd to approve of well enough, and conſequent 
invited him to come and fee her ar home, which he did b 
permiſſion of her Father and Mother, who extremehy | 
vour'd the Match. But afterwards, when he was about! 
* ask her of her Parents, he would by no means do it 
* he had her Conſent firſt, not believing when ſhe had ji 
* ded fo far in other rhings ſhe would oppoſe him in that 
but ro his great ſurprize, upon putting the Queſtzmn, 
found her to Nepal him furiouſly, both in Words a 
Actions. Hereupon he went his way, and forbore vit 
* her for five or fix Days, hoping thereby he mighr in fon 
meaſure abate his Paſſion; but to his Diſappointment fou 
that ir had taken too deep Root to be ſo eaſily remov'd, | 
ſomuch that he was quickly forc'd to go ſee her again. 
* had no ſooner enter d ker Houſe but ſhe went out of it ama 
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her Companions in che Neighbourhood, whither he follow'd 
her, after having had a Promiſe from her Father and Mother 
Wo uſe their Endeavours to make her more ſociable. This 
WT cevercheleſs; they durſt not attempt to do with Rigour, ſhe 
being cheir Darling and only Daughter, and therefore choſe 
rather to repreſent to her mildly what Injuſtice ſhe did the 
«young Man, after having once profeſs'd to love him. To 
«this ſhe gave no Anſwer, and norwithſtanding all was ſaid, 
continued in her ill humour; for whenever he offer d to come 
near her ſhe would ſtill change her Place, Then he would 
follow her, bur ſhe always flew from him. One Day, as ſhe 
« was getting away, he caught her by the Sleeve; ſhe told him 
the rumpled ir, and that if he offer'd to come near her any 
more ſhe would give him a Box o'th' Ear. In a word, the 
more he follow'd her, the more the avoided him. When ſhe 
vas at the Ball, and he offer'd ro dance with her, ſhe affron- 
ted him, telling him ſhe was our of Order, and at the ſame 
time danc'd with another. She ar length arriv'd to that pitch 
' of Ill- nature, that ſhe occaſion'd him Quarrels, and he above 
four times accepted Challenges on her account, in all which 
the nevertheleſs came off ſafe, which ſhe ſeem'd to be very ſorry 
for. All this ill Uſage did but enflame his Paſſion the more, 
like Oyl thrown upon the Fire, inſomuch that his Viſits were 
made the more frequently for his being diſcourag'd. One 
Pay above the reſt he falcied his Perſeverance had wrought 
an Alceration in her, for that the ſuffer'd him to come near 
her, and ſeem'd to hearken attentively to what he ſaid to her. 
His Language was this: My do you thus fly me, inſenſible 
Fair one!] that cannot live without you FI have not Merit 
ſuſucient to deſerve you, yet conſider ar leaſt the Exceſs 
of my Paſſion, and the many Indignities I have born from 
you with Patience, Very well, anſwer'd ſhe, you may flat- 
ter your ſelf with that Fancy if you pleaſe, but I would have you 
to know, that the beſt way for you to win upon me, is to get as far 
out of my ſiz ht 'as you can ; and becauſe you cannot well do ſi, a long 
& you continue in this Town, I command you (which if you have that 
Reſpet you pretend for me, you will not fail to obey me in) to liſt 
your ſelf in the Troops that are now raiſing ; and after jou have 
made a few Campaigns it may be you may find me more lind. Th 
ſmall Pittance of Hope which I afford you ought to incline yu-to 
obey me; but if you will not do ir, loſe me for ever. Then ihe 
drew off a Ring from her Finger, and gave it him, ſaying, Rep 
thy Ring to put you in mind of me, but remember I forvid you to 
come any more near me, tho to take your leave of me. * This laid, 
: he ſuffer'd him to take a parring Kiſs of her, and ſo went 
i Ls | 1 27 into 
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into an adjoyning Chamber, locking her ſelf up. Then tz 
* wrerched Lover went to take leave of her Father and Mothes 
vho pitied him extreamly, promiſing to continue always jj, 
Friends, and next Day he liſted in a Troop of Horſe that wa 
* raiſing ro go ro the Siege of Rechelle, His Miſtreſs having r 
join'd him nor to ſee her again till after his Return, he durg 
not pretend to attempt it; however, the Night before his de 
parture he gave her a Serenade under her Window, wich thi 
Complaint at the end of it, which he ſung to the melancholy 
„Strains of his Lure. 


The Words of the SERENADE. 


RIS, 7mexorable Fair ! 
Whom neither Lover nor Friendſhip ſway, 
Will you not pity my Deſpair, 
Rather than Innocence betray ? 


Will you for ever cruel prove, 
And muſt I think your Heart of Stone ? 
Will you not yet conſent to love, 
But ſuffer me to be undone? 


Aas] fair Nymph, at length T yield 
To Fate, and take my laſt Adieu: 
Never was Lover ſurer kilPd 


Nor Miſtreſs leſs Seer than you. 


When I am dead, ſome Friend of mine 
Shall rip up this anhappy Breaſt, 

And to your Power my Heart reſion, 
But leave to Earth and Worms the reſt. 


| N 
* The capricious Creature at the ſound of this Serenade go! 
* out of her Bed, and opening the Shutters of the Window, 
_ © peep'd thro' the Glaſs, and ler up ſo hearty a Laugh as might! 


- well make the poor Lover think he was nor like to . 
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his Deſign. Juſt as he was abour to expreſs his Mind farther 
;he.claprro the Shutter, crying out to him aloud, Keep. your: 
Promiſe, Sir, for your own ſake, and it may be I may not be war ſe. 
lan mine. With this Anſwer poor St. Germain retir d, and a 
«few. Days afterwards ſer out With his Troop for the Siege of 
i Rochelle. This Town, as you may have heard held out very ob- 
« tinarely for {cme time, till at length it was forc'd to ſurrender 
upon diſcretion. Then was it that the Troop wherein St. Ger- 
«main rode was disbanded, and he conſequently return'd to Hi- 
«tray, He no ſooner arriv'd than he went to wait on his un- 
{kind Miſtreſs Margaret; who permitted him, tis true. to ſas 
jute her, but afrerwards told him he had return'd tuo ſoon, 
«and that ſhe was not yet diſpos'd to receive him, therefore de- 
«{ir'd him to be gone again. His Anſwer was in theſe mourn- 
ful Words, You are certainly the moſt cruel Creature of your Sex, 
and 1 plainly perceive you deſire nothing more than the Death of him 
that has all-along approv'd himſelf the moſt faithful Lover in the 
World. You have put me four times upon ſingle Trials of my Courage, 
and I have always had honourable Eſcapes. You then would have me 
hazard my Life in the Ariny, and ] have likewiſe come off ſafe there, 
even where many aleſs unhappy Mreteh than I has met hu end. But 
ſince T find you ſo ardently covet my Ruin, I will go ſeek my Fate in 
ſo many places, that it ſhall be out of the power of Fortune to afford 
me any more Deliverances; it may be you willnot be able toforbear 
repenting of having occaſion d thy, ſince my Death ſhall be of that 
kind,as will not only ſurprize,but incline you to pity me. Adieu, then 
added he, moſt cruel of your Sex, adieu for ever. Having utter'd 
i theſe words, he was riſing to be gone, but ſhe would nor ſuffer 
{ir till ſhe had told him, that ſhe did not by any means deſire his 
Death, and that what ſhe had done by engaging him in Duels, 
was only to be the better convinc'd of his Courage, that he 
might be the more worthy of her. And laſtly, the let him 
know, that ſhe was nor yet diſpos'd to receive his Addreſſes, 
but that Time, for ought ſhe knew, might make an alteration 
* upon her to his advantage. With theſe Words ſhe left him, 
and retir' d. The ſmall Hopes ſhe gave him put him upon a 
Stratagem Which was like to have ſpoil'd all, and that was, to 
make her jealous, He conſider'd with himſelf, that ſince ſhe 
had ſhew'd ſome Goodwill towards him, ſhe would not fail ro 
be jealous if ſhe really lov'd him. He therefore ſought our a 
Comrade of his that had a Miſtreſs that lov'd him as much as his 
ſlighted him. Hedefir'd him to give him leave to make his Ad- 
dreſſes to her, and he would do the like to his, to the end he 
might obſerve how ſhe would take it. His Comrade would by 
no means grant his Requeſt till he had his Miſtreſs's Conſent 
W A * which 
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© which nevertheleſs ſoon after demanding, he eaſily obtain, 

© The firſt time that theſe two Ladies came together, which] 

©ſhould have told you they did almoſt every day, the rwo Lover 

made their exchange according to agreement, St. Germain 

*ſtepping up to and courting his Comrade's Miſtreſs, whilſ 

his Conde did the like to the haughty Margaret, who ye. 

*ceiv'd him bur very coldly. Bur as ſoon as ſhe perceiy' 
her former Spark and his Miſtreſs laugh, ſne began to fhe 
out into a great Patſion, well knowing then that this Ex. 
change had been concerred dn Agreement, and therefore im. 
mediately flung our of the company with Tears in her Eye, 
This cauſed the obliging Miſtreſs ro go after and endeavour 
to appeaſe her, telling her, this Stratagem of her Lover' 
was only to know her Mind the better, and not to either 
© circumvent or affront her, and therefore earneſtly entreated 
© ker to take no farther notice of it, but rather ro favour the 
© conſtanr Addrefles of fo fincere a Lover as St. Germain had 
long been to her. All this notwithſtanding gain'd little up. 
on the humourſome Margaret; whereupon the unfortunate 
St. Germain was driven to ſo fierce Deſpair, that for the future 
he ſought nothing ſo much as to ſhew' the Violence of his 
Love by ſome raſh Action, which he hoped might procure 
his Death. This Reſolution, one Night nor long after, he 
had an occaſion to put in Practice; for whilſt he and ſeven 
© of his Comrades were coming our of a Tavern half drunk, 
* and wirh their Swords by their fides, they chanc'd ro meer 
three or four Gentlemen, amongſt whom was a Captain of 
* Horſe. With theſe they began ro diſpute the Wall, ard 
* which they obtain'd by being the greater number; bur the 
Gentlemen returning immediately after with four or five 
more of their Company, purſued theſe Perſons that had 
* ſo greatly affronted them, and overtook them in the High- 
Street; When St. Germain being the foremoſt, and having 
been the forwardeſt in the Affront, the Captain diſcovering 
* him to be a Trooper by his Hat, ſtept up to him, and gave 
him ſuch a luſty Blow with a Backſword, that he cut thro his 
Hat, and cleft part of his Scull. Having done this, and 
thinking themſelves ſufficiently reveng'd, the Captain and his 
© Companions macch'd off, leaving St. Germain for dead in the 
* Arms of his Friends. He had little or no Pulſe left, and lels 


Motion, inſe much that they immediately carried him home, 
and ſent for ſeveral Surgeons, who found Life yet remain- 


* ing iu him. Theſe dreſs'd his Wornd, ftirch d up his Scull, 
* and then bound it up. The Noi of this Conteſt had ar firſt 
*alarm'd the Neighbourhood ; but they were much W 
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eſurpriz'd when they heard a Man had been ſo dangerouſly 
:wbunded. The thing was ralk'd about from one to rother at- 
ter a different manner, however all concluded St. Germain 
was a dead Man. This Report quickly got to his cruel Mi- 
aſtreſs's Houſe; ho tho? undreſt, yet immediately ran to ſee 
(him, and whom ſhe found in the condition I have told you. 
As ſoon as the ſaw Death begin to ſhew it ſelf in his Face the 
ell down in a Swoon, and it was found no eaſie matter to 
recover her. When ſhe came to her ſelf the Neighbours be- 
gan to accuſe her of being the Cauſe of this Diſaſter, and 
that if ſhe had not been ſo unkind to him, he would never 
have been ſo deſperately raſh, this being but the Reſult of 
what he had frequently threatned. Then began ſhe to tear 
cher Hair, wring her Hands, and do all that mad People are 
wont to do. She afterwards proceeded to ſerve him with 
that diligence, that all the time of his Illneſs ſhe would nei- 
«ther undreſs her ſelf, lye down on the Bed, nor permit any of 
his Siſters ro do any thing about him. After he came to 
himſelf, and began to know People, it was judg'd neceſſary 
« ſhe ſhould abſent her ſelf, which ſhe was nevertheleſs with 
great difficulty prevaii'd on to do. He ar length was cur'd, 
and when he came to be perfectly well, was married to his 
capricious Miſtreſs Margaret, to the Satisfaction of every 
body, but much more of himſelf. After Leander had finiſh'd 
this Novel, the Company return'd to the Town, where ha- 
ving well ſupp'd, danc'd, and the like, they put the new-mar- 
ried Couples te bed. Theſe Weddings had been kept ſo ſe- 
cret, that they had no Viſitors for two Days after, bur on the 
third they were ſo embarras'd with Company that they had nor 
Leiſure left *em to ſtudy their Parts. After a little time they 
all return'd to their Exerciſe as before, except Ragotin, who 
was fallen into a perfect Deſpair; as you will find in the fol- 
lowing Chapter. 52 
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1 CHA P. XVII. 
Ragotin's Deſpair and Death, with the End of iht 


Comal Romance. 


Ancour now perceiving, that he as well as Ragetin had no 

more hopes left of his ſucceeding in his Love to St ar, got 
up betimes, and went to the little Man, whom he found like. 
Wiſe riſen and writing at the Table, Upon his enquiry what 
he was doing, he told him, he was writing his own Epitaph. 
How ! quoth Rancour, do People uſe to make their Epitaphs before 
they are dead ? But what ſurprizes me yet more, continued he, x 
that you make it your ſelf. * Yes, I have made it my ſelf, an- 
* ſwer'd Ragotin, and will ſhew it you. He thereupon open d 
2 Paper which was folded, and read theſe Verſes, 


R 


- 


* 
1 


ERagotiu's EYTITAPH. 


Ere th unlucky Ragotin lies, 

| Who lived a Slave to fair Stars Eyes, 

Jet Deſtiny him of her depri l,; 
Which made him take a Journey ſtrait 
To th other World, compePa by Tate, 

For needs muſt where the Devil arid. 
For her a Stroller he became, 5 
And here with Life concludes the ſame, 


This ns fine indeed, quoth Rancour ; but you will never have 
the ſatisfaction to read it on your own Tomo; for it h the 
common Opinion that dead People neither ſee nor underſtand any 
| [ | thing they do that ſurvive them. Ah! anſwer'd Rigotin, you 
7 * have partly been the cauſe of my Misfortunes, for you al- 
1 Ways gave me hopes I ſhould ſucceed, and yer I am 8 
1 we 


part III. Scarron's Comical Romance. 329 
well aſſur'd you all- along knew the contrary. Then Ran- 
aur proteſted to him, that he knew nothing certainly of it, 
but confeſs d, he had eee ſuſpected it as he had told 
vim before, when he advis'd him to ſtifle his Paſſion, ſhe 
being the proudeſt Woman in the World, But methinks, ad- 
ged he, her Profeſſion of a Stroller, which you know 1s none of the 
moit honourable, might have ſomewhat abated ber Self-concett ; 
yet it has always ſo happen d, that theſe ſort of Women take much 
more upon them than belongs to them. But at length, conti- 
nud he, I muſt diſcover ſomething to you that I have kept 4 
Secret till now, and that is, That I was as much in love with 
Madam Star as you, and I know not how a Perſon that had 
ſo much Converſation as I had with her could have well avoided 
it ; lt now that I find my ſelf out of hopes, as well as you, Tam 
eld d to leave the Company, ejpecially ſince Mrs. Cave's Brother 
come to it, who can aft all thoſe Parts I did; and therefore 1 
lelieve they will be the more willing to part with me. Iwill then 
to Remes, where the ether Company. u, and whereinto I do not 
quetion I ſhall be receiv'd, becauſe they at preſent want an Actor. 
Then, quoth Ragotin, ſince you were in love with the ſame 
perſon, I do not know how you ſhould ſpeak to her for nie. 
But Rancour ſwore like a Devil, he was a Man of Honour, and 
had done all that in him lay to promote his Intereſt, bur ſaid 
he could never prevail to be heard. Well then, quoth Ragotin, 
you have reſolv' a to quit the Company, and ſo have T, but I have 
determin'd to make d larger Leap, and forſake the World too. 
Rencour made no Reflections on his Epitaph, thinking he meant 
only retiring to a Convent, and therefore took no care to pre- 
vent his doing himſelf any harm. As for the Epitaph, he never 
poke of it to any body except the Poet Roguebrune, ro whom ar 
his requeſt he gave a Copy. When Ragoriz was alone he began 
to think what method he ſhould make uſe of ro rid himſelf of 
the World. He took a Piftol and charg'd ir with a brace of 
Bullets, ro ſhoor himſelf thro? rhe Head, but then he was afraid 
that way would make roo much noiſe. Then he took the 
Point of his Sword and pur it againſt his Breaſt, bur as ſoon as 
he felt it prick it made him ſick, and therefore that method was 
rejected. Ar laſt he went down into the Stable, where whilſt 
the. Hoftlers were at Breakfaſt, he took one of the Halters 
that he found lying there, and faſtning one end to the Rack, 
put the other with a Nooſe about his Neck; but when he 
Was about to let himſelf ſwing, he found he had not the Heart 
1046 it, and therefore waited till ſome- body came in, when 
liz was reſolv'd upon it. At leugth a Gentleman came, and 
ne: he let go the hold of his Hands, bur ſtill kept one Foot 
| bearing 
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and therefore began to bawl out like mad for Help. jj 


the ſame Mind, to make away with himſelf, bur would not 


Nuptials with his Preſence. After a hundred Proteſtations d 
Service on both ſides, he fer out, and Ranccur follow'd him, 
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bearing on the Manger. However he might have been ſtr, 
gled had he continued ſo hanging for any while. The Boy 


chat went to put up the Gentleman's Horſe ſeeing Repo 
hang in that manner, thought verily he had been d 


the Family came down, and ſeeing a Man hang'd, imme. 
diately took the Rope from his Neck, and brought him 9 
himſelf; which you may imagine was not very eaſie to d 
Then he ask'd what made him to enter upon ſo ſtrange 
a Reſolution, but no Anſwer could be got our of hin 


Afterwards Rancour took Madam Star afide, whom I migh 


have call'd by thc Name of Deſtiny, but being fo near t 
the End of this Romance, it will be ſcarce worth while, and 
told her the Occaſion, as he believ'd, of this ſtrange Under. 
raking. She ſeem'd much ſurpriz'd, but was much more 
when ſhe heard this wicked Man tell her he was till in 


attempt it any more by a Halter. To this Star anſwer 
not one Word, whereupon Ragotin took his Leave and de- 
parted. Some little time after he made known to the Com- 

ny a Deſign he had to accompany Monſieur Vervilſe to Man. 
The Company was willing enough to part with him as long 
as he had a Companion, bur would not have car'd to truf 
him alone. Next Morning they ſer out betimes, after tha 
Monſieur Verville had made a thouſand Proteſtations of con- 
tinued Friendſhip to the Actors and Actreſſes, bur eſpecially 
to Deſtiny, whom he embrac'd, profeſſing the great Joy he had 
to ſee his Deſigns accompliſn'd. Ragotin made a long Hs. 
rangue by way of Compliment, but which was ſo confus' 
that I don't think fit ro infert it. When they were ready u 
go, Verville enquir'd if the Horſes had drank. The Hoſtler 
told him it was too early in the Morning, but he might la 
them do it on the Road if he pleas'd. Then having take 
Leave of Monſieur Ia Garrouſſiere, they mounted and {et for 
wards, Monſicur la Garrouſſiere mounted likewile, to go 
home, ro whom the new-married Couples return'd abun: 
dance of Acknowledgments, for coming ſo far to honour thei 


who notweithſtanding his Inſenſibility could nor forbear weep: 
ing. Deſtiny wept alſo, calling to mind the many Services 
Rancour had done him, eſpecially that upon the Pont-neuf a 
Pars, When he was rhere ſer upon and robb'd by Ja Rapp. 
niere and his Followers. As foon as Verville and Ragotin wen 
got to a River, they immediately went therein ro Water int 


9 | Forts, 


* 


* * 
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Horſes, but it was Ragotin's peculiar ill Fortune to light on a 
ace where the Bank had been cut down, which cauſing his 
Worſe to ſtumble, he threw the little Man violently over his 
Head into the River, which was exceeding deep in that part 
W. ove others. Poor Ragotin knew nor how ro ſwim, and tho? 
te had, his Equipage of Carabine, Basket-hilted Sword, and 
Cloak, would have ſunk him in 3 of his Teeth. One of 
Verville's Men immediately rode after Ragotin's Horſe to catch 


him, whilſt another ſtript himſelf and leapt in after the Maſter - 


to fave him, but found him dead. Then Company was calPd 
and the Body taken out and laid on the Graſs. Next the 
WW 5:rollers were ſent for, who mightily condoled poor Ragotin's 
Fate; which having done, they took him and buried him in 
dt. Catherine's Chapel, which is not very far from this River. 
This diſmal Event nevertheleſs verified the Proverb, That he 
that was born to be hang'd would never be drown'd. Ragotin ex- 
perienc d the reverſe, for he could not ſtrangle himſelf, and ſo 
might be drown'd. Thus ended the Life and Adventures of 
this little comical Advocate, who ſhall be remember'd by the 
Inhabitants of Mans and Alenſon as long as they have any taſte 
for Strolling, or reliſh for Stage-plays. Roquebrune ſeeing Ru- 
gotin in his Grave, ſaid, That his Epitaph muſt be alter'd af- 


O = 
ter the following manner. | 


J Ere th' malucky Ragotin lies, 
Who lived a Slave to fair Star's Fyes, 
Jet Deſtiny him of her deprivꝰd; 

Which made him ſtrait reſolve to float 

To th other World without a Boat ; 
For needs muſt when the Devil drivd. 


For her a Stroller he became, 
And here with Life he ends the ſame, 


and continued their Exerciſe with their ordinary Applauſe. 
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The Actors and Actreſſes return'd home to their Lodgings, 
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Is not quite a thouſand, Years ago ſince à pretty 
--- Younker, who was full as ambitious: as poor, 
and had a greater Itch to be thought-a Gen- 
tleman than a, rational Creature, left the Moun- 
tains of Navarre, and came in Company with his Father to 
find that at Aadriu which was not to be got in his own 
Country; I mean, Wealth and Riches; which are ſooner 
acquired at Court than any other place, and indeed are ſeldom 
obtain d there but by Importunity and Impertinence. He had 
the Credit, I cannot inform you how it came about, to be 
received as a Page by a certain Prince, which Quality in 
Spain is not ſo gaitful, as that of a Lackey in France, and 
not much more honourable. When he firſt put on his Li- 
very, he was about. twelve Years old, and from that very mo- 
ment might be terrh'd the thriftleſt Page in the World. All 
his worldly Stock; not to Feckor his Expectations, that were 
very big; conſiſted of a wretched Bed ſet up in a Garrer, 
which he had hired in that Quarter of the Town where 
his Maſter lived; and where he pigged every Night with _ 
s venerable Father, who wy be ſaid to have been rich in 
INTO | gray 
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much better to ſhift as well as he could without a Valet. 


1 
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gray Hairs, becauſe by procuring him the Charity of well: 
diſpoſed Perſons, they helpt to maintain him. At laſt the 
old Gentleman troopd off, at which his unrighteous BY 
rejoie d, fancying himſelf already enriched, by that which 
his Facher did not ſpend. From that very Hour he enjoin d 
himſelf ſo ſevere and ſtrict an Abſtinence, and practis d ſo 
wonderful a Frugality, that he ſpent not a Farthing of that 
little Money his Maſter gave him to keep Body and Soul to- 
gether. Tis true, he did this at the Expence both of his Belly, 
which often grumbled at him for it, and of all his Acquain- 
tance. Don Marcos (for that was our Hero's Name) was of 
a Stature a little below the common Pitch; and for want of 
due repairing the Decays of his Pigmy Carcaſs, became in a 
ſhort time as ſlender as 2 Lath, and as dry as a Deal-board. 
When he waited on his Maſter at Table, he never took away 
2 Plate with any Meat in it, but he dextrouſly whipt the bet- 
ter part into his Pocket; and becauſe it could not ſo well con- 
tain Soops, and ſuch like Liquids, he made Money of a great 
Number of Torches ends, which he had ſcrap'd together with 
mult Induſtry, and thereby bought him a pair of Tin Pockets; 
by the help of which he ſoon began to pertorm Miracles for 
the Advancement of his Fortune. Miſers are for the moſt part 
carctui and vigilant, and theſe two good Qualities, join'd to 
the turious Paſſion which Don Marcos had to become rich, 
made his Maſter to take ſuch a Fancy to him, that he was 
reſolved never to part with ſo excellent a Page. For this rea- 
fon he made him wear a Livery till he was thirty Years old. 
But at laſt this Phoenix of a Servant, being oblig'd to under- 
go the Tonfor's Hands too often, to clear him of his ungodly 
Beard, his Maſter meramorphos'd his Page into a Gentleman, 
and thus made him what Heaven never deſign'd him to be. 
Now you mult know his Revenues were hereby augmented by 
the Addition of ſeveral Reals a Day; but inſtead of encreaſing 
lik-wiſe his Expences, our Spark ſhut his Purſe ſo much the 
cloter, as his new Employ, one would have thought, might 
have oblig d him to open it. He had heard Stories of ſome of 
his Profeſſion, who tor want of a Valet would call up your 
Fellows that cry Brandy about Streets in a Morning, to make 
their Beds, and ſweep their Chambers, under pretence of 
buying ſome of their Liquor ; and of others, who in the Win- 
ter got themſelves undreſt at Night by your Cry ers of gray Peale 
or Linkboys: Bur as this was not to be done without ſome 
fort ot Injuſtice, and in regard our Don Marcos made a Con- 
ſcience of wronging every one but himſelf, he thought it 
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tie never burnt but an inch of Candle in his Chamber, but what 


began to unbotton himſelf in the Street at the very place, where 


be lighted it, put it out as ſoon as he got to his Lodgings, and 


ſo tumbled into Bed in the dark. But ſtill finding there was 
2 cheaper way of going to Bed, his buſie inventing Genius ſet 
him upon making 2 Hole in the Wall, which divided his Room 
trom that of his Neighbour, who no ſooner lighted his Candle, 
but our Don immediately open d his Hole, and by that means 
received Light enough to do any thing he had occaſion for. 
Being not able to diſpence with himſelf from wearing a Tilter 
at his Breech, by reaſon of his noble Deſcent, which required 
it of him, he clapt a Lath into a Scabboard, wore it one Day 
on the right, and the next on the left fide, in order to uſe his 


Breeches to ſome ſort of Symmetry, and becauſe his truſty, 


Whinyard wou'd wear them out the leſs, being equally divi- 
ded between the right and the leſt. Ar break of Day he ſtood 
at the Street-door, begging in God's Name for a Cup of Wa- 
ter of every Tankard-bearer that paſſed by, and thus furniſhed 
himſelf with enough of that Element to ſerve him ſeveral Days. 
He wou d often come into the common Hall, where his Maſters 
other Servants us d to take their Repaſts, and whatever he ſaw 
them eat, was ſure to commend it to the Skies, to give him 
ſome ſort of Privilege to taſte it. He never laid our a Farthing 
in Wine, yet drank more or leſs every Day, either by ſipping 
of that which was publickly cryed about Streets, or elſe by 
ſtopping Porters that were carrying ſome to the Taverns, whom 
he would ask to give him a taſte of their Wine, that if he liked 


it, he might know where to ſend for it. Once riding towards 


Madrid upon a Mule, he ſo dexterouſly cheated the Eyes of 


his Inn-keepers, that he ted truſty Dapple with the Straw of 


the Beds, where he lay; but the very firſt Day of his Journey, 


being weary of paying for his Servant's Dinner, who was the 


firſt he ever had, he pretended he could not drink his Land- 
lords Wine, and therefore ſent the poor Fellow to find out 
better, a full League at leaſt from the Inn where he then was. 
The Servant accordingly beat the Hoof thither, relying upon his 
Maſter's Honour, who nevertheleſs fairly gave him the flip, 


and ſo the Wretch was forced to beg all the way to Madrid. 


In ſhort, Don Marcos was the Hving Picture of Avarice and 

Filching, and was ſo well known. to be the moſt covetous 

Devil in Spain, that at Madrid he advanced himſelf into a 

Proverb, for they there called a pinching Miſer, a Don Marcos, 

His Maſter and all his Friends told a thouſand merry Sto- 

nes of him, and that even oy his Face, becauſe he _ 
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he ſtole; and to manage it with more Oeconomy, always 
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| ſtood Raillery to Perfection, and wou'd ſtand a Jeſt as wel 
4 as 4 managd Horſe will Fire. Twas an uſual Saying with 
þ - him, that no Woman cou'd be hadſome if ſhe loved to take, 
| nor ugly if ſhe gave Money, and that a wiſe Man ought ne. 
ver to go to Bed, unleſs for the Satisfaction of his Conlcience, 
he had turned the Penny the ſame Day. His excellent Theory, 
ſeconded by a molt exact Practice, had brought him together, 5 
by that time he was forty Years old, above 10000 Crowns in 
Silver, a prodigious Sum for a Grandee's Gentleman to get, . 
eſpecially in Spain. But what may not a Man fave in the ll; 
compaſs of many Years, who ſteals all he can both from Il | 
| 

| 


himſelf and other People? Don Marcos having the Reputa- 
tion of being rich, without being either a Debauchee or 
a Gameſter, was foon courted in Marriage by abundance of 
Women, who loved the Money more than the Man, and whoſe 
Number in all parts of the World is great. Among others 
that offered to carry the Marriage Yoke with him, he met a 
Woman whoſe Name was Iſidere, who paſſed for a Widow, 
tho' in truth ſhe had never been married, and appeared much 
younger than ſhe was, by patching, painting, and tricking 
up herfelf, in all which Myſteries ſhe was skill d to Admira- 
tion. The World judged of her Wealth by her way of li- 
ving, which was expenſive enough for one of her condition; 
and thoſe who frequently gueſs at random, and love to mag- 
nite Matters, beſtow'd on her at leaſt three thouſand Livres a 
Year, and ſome ten thouſand Crowns in Plate, Jewels, and 
the like convenient Moveables. The Fellow that propoſed her 
to Don Marcos for a Wite, was a notable Sharper, one that 
trucked in all forts of Merchandize, but his principal Subi- 
ſtence was f:lling of Maidenheads, and making of Matches. 
He ſpoke to Don Marcos of Iſidore in ſuch advantageous Terms, 
that he ſet him upon the Tenter-hooks to ſee this Miracle, (a 
Curioſity he had never expreſſed for any Woman before) and 
ſo effectually perſuaded our unthinking Cully that ſhe was 
rich, and the Widow of a certain Cavalier, deſcended from 
one of the beſt Families in Andalouſia, that from that very 
inſtant he had an itch to be married to her. The ſame Day 
this Propoſal was made to him, our Marriage- pimp, whole 
Name was Camara, came to call upon him, to introduce 
him into 1/idore's Company. Our covetous Hunks was ra- 
viſh'd to ſee the Neatneſs and Magnificence of the Houle 
into which Gamara conducted him, bur he was much more 
ſo, when this Matter of the Ceremonies aſſur'd him it belong'd 
to Jſidare. Be was perfectly tranſported at the Richneſs of 
the Furniture, the Alcoves, and Rooms of State, and y 7. 
ulio 


The Miſer Puniſh'd. 341 ' 
ton. of ſweet Scents, that rather ſeem'd proper for a Lady 
of the higheſt Quality, than one that was to be a Wife ro a 
Grandee's Gentleman and no better. Then as for the Mi- 
ſtreſs of this enchanted Caſtle, he took her for a Goddeſs. 
Dow Marcos found her buſie at work between a Damſel and 
z Chamber-maid, both ſo beautiful and charming, that what- 
ever Aycrſion he had to expenſive Living, and a great Num- 
her of Servants, yet he reſolved ro marry Iſidore, were it only 
for the Vanity to be Maſter of two ſuch charming Creatures. 
Whatever 1/aore ſaid to him was utter d ſo difcreerly, that it 
not. only pleas'd, but perfectly raviſh'd him; and what con- 
trihuted to make an entire Conquelt of his Heart, was a Col- 
lation as nice as neatly ſervd up, where the clean Linnen and 
the Silver Plate were all of a piece with the other rich Move- 
ables. There fat down to this Entertainment, a young Gen— 
tkman very well dreſt and well made, whom Iſidore preten- 
ded to be her Nephew. His Name was Auguſtine, but his 
good Aunt call'd him Auguſtinet, altho' the pretty Baby was 
above twenty Years old. Jfidore and Auguſtinet trove who 
ſhould make Don Marcos moſt welcome, and during the re- 
paſt helpt him to all the choiceſt Bits. Now whilſt our 
truſty Miſer laid about him like a Harpy, and cramm d his 
hall-ſtarvd Guts with Victuals enough to have laſted him 
eight Days, his Ears were charm'd by the melodious Voice 
of the Damſel Marcella, who. ſung two or three paſſionate 
Airs to her Harpſichord. Don Marcos loſt no time, but fell 
on like a Devil, it being at another's Expence. The Col- 
lation ended with the Day, whoſe Light was ſupplied by 
that of four large Candles in Silver Sconces, of admirable 
Workmanſhip and Weight, which Don Marcos at that mo- 
ment deſigned within himſelt to reform into one ſingle Lamp, 
lo ſoon as he was marry'd to Iſidore. Auguſtinet took a Guittar 
and play d ſeveral Sarabands and other Tunes, to which that 
am Jilt Marcella, and Inez the Chamber-maid danced 
admirably well, ſtriking their Caftagnets exactly to the 
time of the Guittar. The diſcreet Gamars whiſpered Don 
Marcos in the Ear, that Iſidore never {at up late; which hint 
our civil Gentleman taking immediately, roſe from his Seat, 
made her a. thouſand Compliments and Proteſtations of 
Love, more than he had ever done to any Female, wiſh'd 
her and the little Auguſtinet a good Night, and ſo left them 
at liberty to talk ot him what they thought fit. Don Mar- 
cor, who was up to the Ears in Love with 1/ſaore, but much 
more with her Money, proteited to Gamara, who accompa- 
nied him to his Lodgings, that the charming Widow had 

—— - 3 7D intirely 


a intirely gain'd his Affections, and that he would give one 9 


he would retrench ſomewhat of that endleſs Oſtentation and 


an account in what Diſpoſition ot Mind he had letr her 


with Iſidore, who wholly left it to his Diſcretion to appoint 


conclude it whenever he pleaſed; when Don Marcos embra- 


to give him a Meeting after Dinner, while he went to his 


exactly at the time of Aſſignation, and then immediately went 
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his Fingers with all his Soul, that he were already marry 
to her, becauſe he never ſaw a Woman more made to bis 
Mind; altho in ſober truth he confeſſed, that after Marriage 


Luxury of hers. She lives more like a Princeis than the Wite 
of a private Man, cries the prudent Dan Marcos to the dif. 
ſembling Gamara; and ſhe does not conſider, continued 
he, that the Moveables ſhe has, being turned into Money, 
and this Money being janed to mine, we may be able be. 
tween us to purchaſe a pretty handſom Eſtate, which by God's 
Bleſſing, and my own Induſtry, may make a conſiderable 
Fortune for the Children Providence ſhall beſtow on uy, 
And if our Marriage, proceeded he, ſhould prove without 
Iſſue, then fince Jfiaore has a Nephew,-we-will leave him all, 
provided I like his 1 find him no way addicted 
to ill Husbandry. Don Marcoſ entertain d Gamara with thele 
Diſcourſes, or ſomewhat of the like Nature, till he came be- 
tore his own Door. Camara took leave of him, after he had 
given him his Word. that next Morning he ſhould conclude 
his Marriage with J/fapre, by reaſon, he ſaid, Affairs of this 
nature were as ſoon broke off by Delays, as by the Death of 
gither of the Parties. Don Marcos embraced his worthy Mar- 
riage-jobber, who immediately after went to give Iſadure 


Lover. In the mean time our amorous Coxcomd takes an 
end of a Candle out of his Pocket, fixes it to the point of his 
Sword, and having lighted it at a Lamp, which burnt be- 
fore a publick Crucihx hard by, not without dropping a few 
hearty Ejaculations for good Succeſs in his Affair, open- 
ed the Door of the Houſe where he lodged, and repaired to 
his wretched Bed, but that rather to think of his Amour than 
b ſleep. Gamara came. to Viſit him next Morning, and 
rought him the agreeable News that his Buſineſs was done 


the Day of Marriage. Our beſotted Lover told Camara he 
was upon Thorns till it was over, and that it he were to be 
marry d that very Day, it would not be ſo ſoon as he wiſh- 
ed. Gamarg reply d, it lay ſolely in his own Power to 


cing him, conjur'd him to uſe all his Diligence to get the 
Contract diſpatch'd that very Day. He appointed Gamara 


Maſter's Levee, and waited on him-at Table. Both met 
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to Jſdore's Houſe, who received them much better than the 
Day before. Marcella ſung, Ines danced, Auguſt inet play d 
upon the Guittar, and Iſidere, the principal Actreſs ot this 
| Farce, gave her Spouſe that was to be, a noble Repaſt, 
for which ſhe knew well enough how to. make her ſelt full 
amends afterwards. Gamara brought a Notary, who per- 
haps was a counterfeit one. The Articles of Marriage were 
fiend and ſeal'd. It was propos d to Don Marcos to play 
'W 2 Game at Primera to paſs away the time. Heaven bleis me! 
"MW cry'd the aſtoniſhid Don Marcos, I ſerve a Maſter who 
WW wou'd not let me live a quarter of an Hour with him, if he 
'W knew I was a Gameſter; but God be praiſed, I don't fo 
much as know the Cards. How much does it delight me, 
replies Iſidore, to hear Signior Don Marcos talk atter this 
manner? I daily preach the ſame Doctrine to my Nephew 
Anguſtinet here, but your young Fellows are not a Farthing 
the better for all the good Advice that is given them. Go, 
fooliſh obſtinate Boy, ſays ſhe to Auguſtinet, go and bid Mar- 
cella and ue make an end of their Dinner, and come and 
divert us with their Caſtagnets. While Auguſtinet went to 
call up the Maids, Don Marcos, ſtroaking his Whiskers with 
admirable Gravity, thus carry'd on the Diſcourſe. It Au- 
guſtinet, ſays he, has a mind to keep in my Favour, he 
muſt renounce gaming and ſtaying our late a Nights. If 
he'll keep good Hours, I am content with all my Heart he 
ſhould lie in my Houſe 3 but I'll have my Windows barred, 


and Doors locked and bolted before I go to Bed: Not that I 


am in the leaſt jealous in my Temper, for I think nothing can 
be more impertinent, eſpecially where a Man has a virtuous 
Wife, as I am going to have; but Houſes, where there is 
any thing to loſe, cannot be too well fecur'd againſt Thieves; 
and for my part I ſhould run diſtracted, it a Villain of a Thief, 
without any other Trouble than that of carrying off what he 
found, ſhould rob me in an-inſtant of what my great Induſtry 
had been ſcraping together for many Years; and therefore, 
continues Don Marcot, I forbid him gaming and rambling a 
Nights, or the Devil ſhall roaſt him alive, and I will renounce 
the Name of Don Marcos. The cholerick Gentleman utter'd 
theſe laſt Words with ſo much Vehemence and Paſſion, that 
it coſt fore abundance of fair Speeches to put him in a good 
Humour again. She conjured him not to trouble himſelf 
about the matter, aſſuring him that Auguſtinet would not fail 
to anſwer his ExpeRation in all Points, becauſe he was the 
moſt tractable and rhe beſt-condition'd Boy that ever was 
known. The coming in of Zaulim and the Dancers, put 
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a ſtop to this Diſcourſe, ſo they ſpent the greateſt part of the 
Night in dancing and ſinging. Don Marcos being, loath tg 
give himſelf the trouble to walk to his Lodgings ſo late, would 
by all 1 ha ve perſuaded Iſidore to give her conſent, that 
they might live together from that time forward like Man and 
Wite, or at leaſt that ſhe would ſuffer him to lie at her 
Houle that Night. But our Widow putting on à ſevere 
Countenance, proteſted aloud, that ever ſince the unhappy 
Day, on which her Widowhood commenced, no Man |i. 
ving had put his Leg within her chaſt Bed, which ſhe re. 
ſerved to her Lord and Maſter, nor ſhould do fo, till the 
Rites of the Church were performed; adding, that in her pre- 
ſent Circumſtances her Reputation would not ſuffer her to 
let any Man, but only her Nephew Auguſtinet, lye in her 
Houſe. Don Marcos gave her his humble Thanks for her Ciyi- 
lities, notwithſtanding his amorous Impatience. He wiſh'd 
her a good Repole, return d to his own Lodging accompany d 
by Camara, took his End of a Candle out of his Pocket, fixed 
it to the point of his Sword, lighted it at the Lamp of the Cru- 
cifix, and in ſhort, did every thing elſe that he had done the 
Night before; ſo punctual was he in every reſpect, unleſs it 
were that he omitted to ſay his Prayers, becauſe he thought 
his Affair as good as concluded, and fo did not want the 
Aſſiſtance of Heaven to farther it. The Bans were ſoon pub- 
liſhed, a cluſter of Holidays coming together: In fine, this 
Marriage, fo much defired on both tides, was celebrated with 
more Expence and Formality, than one would have expected 
from ſo ſordid a Miſer, who for fear of touching his ſix thou- 
ſand Crowns, had borrow'd Money of his Friends to detray 
the Charges of that Day. The chief Servants belonging to 
his Maſter were invited to the Wedding, who all concurred 
in commending the happy Choice he had made. The Dinner 
was ſumptuous and noble, tho' provided at the Expence of 
Don Marcos, this being the firſt time he had ever bled in his 
Pocket, and to do him Juſtice, out of his Exceſs of Love he 
had beſpoke very fine Wedding Cloaths for Iidore and him- 
ſelf, All the Gueſts departed in good time, and Don Mar- 
cot with his own Hands locked the Doors and barred the 
Gates, not ſo much to ſecure his Wife, as the Coffer wherein 
his Money lay, which he had ordered to be ſer by his Bed-fide. 
In ſhort, the marry'd Couple went to Bed, and Don Marcos, 
not finding all he expected, began even then perhaps to repent 
of his Marrige : Marcella and Ine ⁊ were grumbling: together at 
Their Maſters Humour, and blam'd their Miſtreſs for Deine 
ſo haſty to be marry d. Jzcz ſwore by her Maker ſhe ce: 
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Goner chuſe to be a Lay-Siſter in a Convent, than endure 
to live in a Houſe that was ſhut up at nine. And what 
would you ſay were you in my caſe, ſays Marcella? For you 
| have the Pleaſure of going ſometimes to Market to buy Pro- 
viſions for the Family; whereas I, who am my Lady's Waiting- 
woman forſooth, muſt never peep abroad, but live a ſoli- 
tary Life with the chaſte Wite of a jealous Husband; and as 
for the Serenades we-uſed to hear fo often under our Win- 
dow; I now expect to hear them no more than the Muſick 
ot the Spheres. Vet for all this, replies /zez,, we have not fo 
much reaſon to complain as has poor Auguſtinet. He has ſpent 
the beſt part of his Youth in waiting upon his Aunt, who 
has diſpoſed of her ſelf, as you fee; ſhe has ſet a formal Pe- 
dagogue over his Head, who will reproach him a. hundred 
times a Day with every bit he eats, and with his fine Cloaths, 
which God knows whether he came honeſtly by or not. You 
tell me News, ſays Marcella, that I never heard before, and 
| don't wonder that our Miſtreſs has made fo fooliſh a Bar- 
gain ont, when her Nephew ad honores, is forced to paſs his 
time with us. It I wou'd have believed his fair Promiſes, I 
might eafily have carry d off the young Spark from his Aunt 
before this, but ſhe has kept me from my Childhood, and I 
ought in Conſcience to be faithful to thoſe whoſe Bread 1 
have all along eat. To tell you Truth, continued Jnez, I 
have no Averſion to the poor Boy, and muſt own, I have 
often pitied him, to ſee him ſad and melancholy by himſelf, 
while other People are making merry, and diverting them- 
ſelves. After this manner did theſe Servants entertain each 
other, and reaſon upon their Miſtreſs's Marriage. The good 
lues ſoon fell afleep, but the vertuous Marcella had other 
things to mind. No ſooner did ſhe find her Bed-fellow faſt, 
but ſhe ſteals out of Bed, dreſſes herſelf, and packs up in one 
Bundle the Wedding Cloaths of /fidore, and forme of Don 
Marcos's things, which ſhe had dexterouſly convey'd out of 
their Chamber, before the provident Malter had Ilock'd the 
Door. This having done, away ſhe marches, and becauſe ſhe 
had no deſiꝑn to return, ſhe left open the Doors of the Apart- 
ment, which Zſidore had hir d in that Houſe. Ine⁊ awak'd not 
long after, and miſſing her Companion, had the Curioſity to 
enquire what was become of her. She liſtned at Auguſt inet 's 
Door, not without ſome little Suſpicion, and ſpice of Jcalouhe; 
but hearing not the leaſt Noiſe there, ſhe examin'd every 
place elſe, where ſhe thought it probable to find her, but 
miſs d of her Aim. At lepgth ſeeing the Doors wide open, 
{he ran up Stairs, and rapt at the Chamber-door of the 
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new marry'd Couple as hard as ſhe could drive, whom ſpe 
ſtrangely alarm'd by this Noiſe. She told them Marcella wy 
gone, that ſhe had left the Doors open, and that ſhe wy 
atraid ſhe had carry d off ſome things, which ſhe never deſigud 
to reſtore. Don Marcos leapt out of Bed like a mad Man, and 
ran to his Cloaths, Bur tound them gone as well as thole of 
Jſidore s; when turning ſuddenly about, to his inc xpreſſiole 
Mortification, he ſaw bis dear Spouſe of fo different a Figure 
from what had charm'd him before, that he thought he ſhould 
have ſunk through the Floor. The untortunate Lady being 
awakened ſo on the ſudden, had taken no notice that her 
Tower was not upon her Head. She ſaw it lying on the 
Ground near the Bed, and was going to take it up; but 
alas! we do nothing orderly when we go raſhly to work, and 
in Contuſion. She put the back part of it before; and her 
Viſage, which had not received its uſual Retreſhment ſo early 
in the Morning, the Gloſs of her Paint and Waſhes being gone, 
appeared fo ghaftly to Den Marcos, that he fancied he law 
SpeEtre. If he caſt his Eyes updn her, he beheld a terrible 
Monſter, and if he carried his Sight eliewhere, he fourd his 
Cloaths were miſſing. Jfidore, who was in a ſtrange Diſorder, 
perceived ſome of her Teeth hanging in the large, long, and 
well provided Moftacho's of her Husband, and went about in 
this Conſternation to recover them; but the poor Man, whom 
ſhe had ſo diſmally affrighted, not being able to imagine ſhe 


. ſtretched out her Hands ſo near his Face, with any other de- 


2 


fign than to ſtrangle him, or pluck out his Eyes, retired ſome 
Paces backward, and avoided her Approachts with ſo much 
Addreſs, that not being able to come up to him, ſhe was for- 
ced at laſt to tell him, that ſome of her Teeth were lodged 
in his Whiskers. Don Marcor directed his Hands thither, and 
finding his Wife's Teeth,” which formerly belonged to ſome 
Elephant, a Native of Africk, or the Faſt Indies, dangling in 
his Beard, flung them at her with a great deal of Indigna- 
tion. she gathered them up, as likewiſe thoſe that were 
ſcattered in the Bed, and up and down the Chamber, and 
then retired to a little Cloſet with this precious Treaſure, her 
Painting Bruſh, and ſome other Neceſſaries ſhe had placed 
upon her Toilet, In the mean time Don Marcos, atter he had 
heartily renounced his Maker, fat him down in a Chair, 
where he made ſorrowful Reflections upon his being married 
to an-old Beldame, whom he found by the venerable Snow, 
which ſixty long Winters had ſtrow'd upon her bald Skull, to 
be at leaſt twenty Years elder than himfelf, and yet was not 


ſo old neither, but that he might expect to be plagued _ 
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twenty Years more. Auguſtinet, who upon this Noiſe had 
- up in baſte, came half dreſt into the Rotem and endeavour- 
ed all that lay in his Power to appeaſe the worthy Husband 
of his Aunt by Adoption : But the poor Man did nothing but 
| gh and beat his Thighs with his Hand, and ſometimes his 
face. He then bethought himſelf of a, fine Gold Chain he 
had borrowed to ſet himſelf oft on. the Day of his Marriage, 
but to compleat his Vexation, there was nothing but the Re- 
membrance of it left him, for Marcella had taken care to ſes 
cure it among the other things ſhe had carried off, He looked 
for it at firſt with ſome Tranquility, yet as carefully as might 
be; but after he had wearied himſclt to no purpoſe in looking 
for it all over the Chamber, he found it was loſt, and his La- 
bour likewiſe, when certainly no Deſpair could equal his. He 
gave ſuch terrible Groans, as diſturb'd all the Neighbourhood 
where he liv d. Upon theſe doletul Cries, 1ſdore bolted out 
of her Cloſer, and appear'd fo much renew'd, and beauti- 
ful, that the poor Man thought this was the third time they 
had chang'd his Wife. He look d upon her with Admiration, 
and did not expreſs himſelf angrily to her. At laſt he took 
out of one of his Trunks the Cloaths he wore every Day, 
dreſt himſelt, and attended by Auguſtinet enquir'd in every 
Street after the perfidious Marcella. They look'd for her in 
yain till Dinner, which was made up of what they had left 
the Day before. Don Marcos and Iſidore quarrell'd with one 
another, like People that had a deſire to Dine, and dined 
like People that had as good a Stomach to quarrel. Hou- 
ever, Jidore ſometimes endeavour'd to bring back Don Mar. 
cos to his peaceable Humour, ſpeaking to him in as ſubmiſſive 
and humble Terms as ſhe cou d think of; and Auguſtinet us d 
his beſt Entreaties to reconcile them to each other; but the 
Loſs of the Gold Chain was more to Don Marcos than a Stab 
with a Dagger. They were ready to riſe from Table, where 
they had done little elſe but quarrel, while Auguſtinet all alone 
by himſelf employ d his Teeth to the beſt Purpoſe; during 
which there came into the Room two Men from the Steward of 
the Admiral of Caſtile, who deſir d the Lady Iſidore to ſend the 
Siver Plate he had lent her for fifteen Days only, and which 
ſhe had kept above twenty. J/dore cou d not tell what other 
Anſwer to make, but that ſhe would go and fetch it. Don 
Marcos pretended the Plate belong'd to him, and that he was 
reſolv'd to keep it. One of the Men ſtay d ſtill in the Cham- 
ber, leſt they ſhould remove that which they made ſuch Diffi- 
culty to reſtore, while the other went to find out the Maſter 
of the Houſe, who came, and reproach'd {dere with ner 
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unjuſt Dealing, took no notice of the Oppoſition Don My; 
cos made, and in ſpite of all he 1aid to him, mov'd off nit 
the Plate, and left the Husband and Wife quarrelling aboy 
this new Diſaſter. Their Diſpute, or to ſpeak more proper. 


ly, their Quarrel was in a manner concluded, when a Pawn iſ 


broker, accompanied by his Porters and Followers, came into 
the Room, and told 1/idore, that ſince he was inform'd ſhe wy 
marry'd to a Man of Bulk and Subſtance, he was come to fetch 
away the Moveables ſhe had hired of him, and the Money dy 
for the Loan of them, unleſs ſhe was minded to buy then, 
Here Don Marcos loſt all Patience, he called the Broker ſawcy 


Rogue and Raſcal, and threatend to belabour him Juſtily, 


The Broker told him he valued not his big words, that every 
honeſt Man ought to reſtore what did not belong to him, and 
fell foul upon Iſidore with unmannerly Language, who wy 
not wanting on her fide to give him as good as he brought. 
He ſtruck her, ſhe return'd the Biow, and the Floor was in 
a minute cover d with the counterfeit Teeth and Hair of I. 
dore; and with the Cloak, Har and Gloves of Don Marcus, 
who interposd to defend the yertuous Rib of his Side. While 
the Combatants were gatheting up their things that were fallen; 
while the Broker remov'd the Moveables, and pid himſelf as 
honeſt Brokers uſe to do; and while all of them together made 
2 Noile as if Hell were broke looſe, the Landlord ot the Houle, 


v ho lodg'd in an Apartment above, came down into 1/avre' 


Room, and acquainted her, that if they deſignd to make ſucha 


- Noiſe as that every Day, they mult e en go {eek out another Lodg- 


ing. Tis you, you impertinent Puppy, that mult ſeek out another 
Lodging, replies Don Mur pos, whole Anger had made him look as 
pale as a Ghoſt. Upon this the Landlord anſwer d him with 
a Box on the Ear, and our angry Don was looking for his Sword 
or Ponyard, but /Aarcella had carry'd them off; Iſidore and 
Auguſtinet interpoſed in the Scuffle, and with much ado ap- 
peaſed the Maſter of the Houſe, but not Don Marcos, who beat 


nis Head againſt the Walls, calling Iſidarè an hundred times 


Cheat, Strumpet, and Thief. Liaore with Tears in her Eyes 
anſwer d, that a poor Woman ought nor to be blam d for ſet- 
ting her Brains to work to ger a Man of ſuch Merit as Don 
Marcot was, and therefore he had more reaſon to admire 


her for her Wit, than to beat her as he did; adding, that even 


in point of Honour, a Man ought never to lay Hands on his 
Wite. Don Marcos (wearing molt heroically, proteſted his 
Money was his Honour, and that he was refolv'd to be un- 
marry'd, whatever it coſt him. To chis the meek Iſidore replied 
with a world of Humility, that ſhe would ſtill be his 4 175 
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Wife, that their Marriage had been celebrated in the uſual 
Forms, and twas impoſſible to diſſolve ir, for which reaſon 
ſhe adviſed him to fit ſtill and be patient. When this point 
W was pretty well over, the next Queſtion was, where they 
ſhould take another Lodging, fince this was too hot for em. 
Dom Marcos and Angnſtiner walked out to find one, and in 
this interval Iſidore enjoy d a little breathing time, and with 
the truſty Ine⁊, comforted her felt for the ill Humour of her 
Husband, fo long as ſhe ſaw his Trunks full of Money till 
in the Chamber. Don Marcos took a convenient Lodging 
in his Maſter's Neighbourhood, and ſent Auguſt inet home to 
ſup with his Aunt, not being able, as he ſaid, to bring him- 
ſelf as yet to eat with ſuch an impudent Cheat. Towards the 
Evening he came home as ſurly as a baited Bear, and as 
fierce as a Tyger. J/idore endeavour d with all her Arts to 
often him into a better Temper, and next Morning had the 
Boldneſs to deſire bim to go to his new Lodging and ſtay 
there to receive the Moveables, that Auguſtinet and Inez, were 
going to carry to a Cart, which they had newly hired. Don 
Marcos accordingly went, and while he expected their com- 
ing, the ungrateful Iſidore, rhe knaviſh Auguſtinet, and the 
jilting Ine x, with all expedition convey'd the whole Subſtance 
of this unfortunate Man into a Cart, drawn by four luſty 
able Mules, went into it themſelves, quitted Madrid, and took 
the Road to Barcelona, Don Marcos who had exhauſted all 
his Patience, in waiting for their coming, went back to his 
former Lodging, found the Doors ſhut, and was inform'd by 
the Neighbours, that they had remov'd from thence with their 
Goods ſeveral hours before. Upon this he return'd to the place 
from whence he came, but did not find what he expected. 
Immediately he went back to the old place, ſuſpecting the 
Mistortune that had happen'd to him: he breaks open the 
Chamber-door, where he could ſee nothing but a few wretched 
Wooden Platters, an old ruſty pair of Tongues, a batter d pair 
ot Belows, the broken Leg of a crippled Andiron, and ſuch: 
like precious Ware, which they had left behind them, as not 
thinking it worth their while ro encumber the Cart with them. 
Now he was convincd into what treacherous Hands he was 
fallen: he tears off his Beard and Hair, butfets his Eyes, bites 
his Fingers till the Blood came; nay, was ſorely tempted to 
kill himſelf, but his Hour was nor yer come. The molt un- 
fortunate Men ſometimes flatter themſelves with vain Hopes. 
Thus he went to find out the Fugitives in all the Inns of A. 
arid, but could hear no Tale nor Tidings of them. Ifdore 
was not ſuch a Fool as to enploy a Cart by which ſhe might 


ha 
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be betray'd, but had hired one in an Inn near Madrid, and t; 


ſecure her ſelf from being purſu'd, had articled before-hang 
with the Owner, that he ſhould ftay no longer in the City 
than was ſufficient to take up her, her Company, and her 
Goods. More tird and weary than a Dog that has cours | 


Hare and miſt her, our poor Gentleman was returning home, 


after having fruitleſſy enquir'd at all the Inns in the City 
and Suburbs, when by meer accident he popt full butt upon 
Marcella, He caught hold of her by the Throat, and cry'd out, 
And have I met thee, thoy traiterous Baggage, I will keep thee faf 
till thou haſt reſtored pre. thou Taft ſtollen from me. Oh! 
good Heavens, ſays this ſubtle Diſſembler, without changing 
Countenance for the matter, how did I always miſtruſt that 
this would one day fall upon me. Hear me, dear Maſter, for 


the Love of the Bleſſed Virgin, hear me, before you ruin my 


Reputation. I am a Woman of Vertue and Honeſty, I thank 


my good God for it; and ſhou'd you diſgrace me never ſo 
little before my Neighbours here, twou'd be my utter undo- 
ing, for I am upon the point of Marriage. Let us ſtep 2 
little to yonder Corner, and it your Lordſhip will but give 
me the Hearing, I will tell you what are become of your Chain 
and Cloaths. I knew well enough the Blame wou'd be laid 


upon me for what has happen d, and told my Miſtreſs as much 


betore-hand, when ſhe forc'd me to do what I did, but ſhe was 
Miſtreſs, and I a poor Servant. Well, how wretched is the 
Condition of thoſe that ferve, and what Pains do they take to 
get a ſorry Livelihood? Don Marcos had little Malice in his 
Nature; the Tears and Eloquence of this diſſembling Cocka- 
trice inclin'd him to liſten to her, and even to believe what- 
ever ſhe told him. He walked with her therefore under a 
Porch belonging to a great Houſe, where ſhe inform'd him, 


that Iſidore was an old batter'd Strumpet, who in her time had 


ruin'd ſeveral Perſons that were ſmitten with her, but had ſa- 
ved nothing out of all her Gettings, by reaſon of her protule 


and riotous Living. She likewiſe told him what ſhe had learn d 


from 1nez, that Auguaſtinet was not Nephew to Iſidore, but a 
ſort of a Bravo, the Baſtard of another Whore, and that ſhe 
caus d him to paſs for her Nephew, only to give her ſome Au- 
thority among Women of her own Profeſſion, and to revenge 
her Quarrels. She acquainted him, it was he to whom ſhe 
had given the Gold Chain and the Cloaths that were ſtollen, 
and that it was by his Order ſhe went away in the Night, 
withour taking leave, that thereby ſhe might alone be ſuſpect- 


ed of ſo wicked an Action. Marcella told all theſe fine Sto- 
ries to Don Marces, not at all regarding what might be the 


Conſequence, 
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2quence, either to get clear of his Hands, or perhaps to 

| mere a good old Cuſtom long ago obſerv'd by e 
which is to lie boldly, and tell their Maſters all they dont 
know, as well as all they do. She concluded her Diſcourſe 
Iwith an Exhortation to him to be patient, giving him hopes 
that his things might be reſtor d to him, when he leaſt expect- 
edit» And perb ps never, replies Don Marcos very diſcreetly ; 
there is little likelihood that a Traitreſs, who has robb d me of my 
Guds, and ts gone off with them, will ever return to reſtore them 
me. He afterwards told Marcella all that had befallen him 
with J/idore, ever ſince ſhe had been gone. Is it poſſible ſhe 
ſbould ha ve ſo little Conſcience with her? ſays that wheed- 
ling Devil Marcella. Ah! dear Maſter, twas not without 
good reaſon I pity d your hard Uſage, but I durſt not fay 
any thing to you of it: for that very Evening you were robb'd, 
taking the Boldneſs to tell my Miſtreſs, that ſhe ought nor 
to touch your Gold-chain, ſhe beat me black and blue, God 
knows, and called me all the Whores in the World. But thus 
the caſe happen d, ſays Don Marcos, fetching a deep Sigh, and 
the worſt of it is, I ſee no Remedy to help me, Hold a little, 
crys Marcella interrupting him, I know a cunning, Man, a 
Friend of mine, who will ſhortly be my Husband, I truſt in 
Heaven, and he will tell you where you; may find theſe Peo- 
ple, as plainly as if he ſaw them. He's an admirable Man, 
that's certain, and can make the Devil fetch and carry for him 
like a Spaniel. The credulous Don Marcos conjur'd her to let 
him ſee this Son of Art. Marcella promis d him to do it, and 
told him ſhe wou'd certainly meet him next Day in that very 
place. Don Marcos came accordingly, nor was Marcella for- 
getful of her Appointment, telling our unfortunate Spark, 
that the Magician ſhe had ſpoke to him about, had already 


begun his Operations to help him to his ſtollen Goods, but 


that he wanted a certain quantity of Amber, Musk, and other 
Perfumes, to make a Fumigation for the Dæmons whom he 
intended to invoke, who were all of the firſt Order, and of the 
beſt Families in Hell. Don Marcos, without deliberating far- 
ther on the matter, carries Marcella to a Pertumer's Shop, 
buys as much of thoſe Scents as ſhe told him wou'd be neceſſa- 
ry, nay, and preſented her beſides with ſome Eſſences and 
Oils ſhe begg'd of him, ſo much did he fancy himſelf oblig d to 
her for helping him to a Magician. The wicked Marcella car- 
ryd him to a Houſe of a very ſcurvy Aſpect, where in a low 
Room, or rather a naſty Dog-hole, he was receivd by a Man 
in a Caſſock, whole Beard reach'd down to his Girdle, and 
who accoſted him with a World of Gravity. This villainous 

| ns LE | Impoſtor, 
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. EE on whom Don Martot look d with a great deal g 


manded her to quit the Room, becauſe ſays he, the Devils 
. don't like the Company of Women. Marcella at her going out 


eſpe& and Fear, two Qualities that generally gÞ together 
lighted two Black-Wax Tapers, and gave them to the affrighe, 
ed Don Marcos to hold one in each Hand. He order d hin 
to ſit down upon a little low Stool, and exhorted him, but hj 
Exhortations came too late, not to be afraid. After this, he 


ask d him ſeveral Queſtions concerning his Age, his way of Li. 


ving, and about the Goods that were ſtollen from him; ang 
having look'd a while in a Mirror, and read half a Score Lines 
in a Book, he told Don Marcos, who was ready to expire with 


Fear, that he very well knew where his Things were, and 


deſcribed them one after another ſo exactly to him, that 
Don Marcos let the Candles drop to go hug and embrace him, 
The ſerious Magician blam'd him extreamly tor his Impatience, 
and told him the Operations of his infallible Art demanded x 
great deal of Circumſpection and Care; giving him to under. 
ſtand, that for Actions leſs hardy and indifcreet, the Dg. 
mons had ſorely buffeted, nay, ſometimes ſtrangled People, 
At theſe Words Don Marcos look d as pale as 4 Criminal after 
Sentence, and taking the Candles again in his Hands, {t 
down on his Stool as before. The Conjurer then call d for 
his Perfumes that Don Marcos had bought, and which the 
perfidious Marcella immediately gave to him. Hitherto ſhe 
had been a Spectatreſs of the Ceremony, but now he com- 


made a protound Reverence, and the Magician drawing near 
a little Pan of Coals, made as if he threw Don Marcoss Per- 
fumes upon the lighted Charcoal, but indeed caſt a noiſome 
Compoiition into it, Which raisd fo thick and diſmal 2 
Smoak, that the Magician, who imprudently lean'd over the 
Pan, had like to have been ſuffocated by it. He cough'd ſeveral 
times to expectorate the Steams he had ſuck'd in, and that 
with ſo much Violence, that his long venerable Beard, which 
was not of the growth of his Chin, and had been ill-faſtned 
on, fell down, and diſcovered him to be the pernicious 
Camara. Don Marcos caught hold of him by the Throat and 
griped and ſqueez d him like any Hercules, crying out at the 
tame time Thief, Thief, in a ſhrill, terrible Voice. As it hap: 
pened, a Magiſtrate was going down the Street at that time, 
who enter'd the Houte, from whence ſuch difmal Cries pro- 
creded that alarm'd all the Neighbourhood ; for you mult 
know, Gamara, whom Don Marcos held, all this while by the 
Throat, roar'd out as loud as he could for the Heart ot him. 
The firſt ' Perfon the Officers ſeiz d, was. Marcella, ne 3 

| reaking 


| 
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weaking open the Door of this Magical Apartment, found 
Don Marcos and Gamara very lovingly hugging and rugging 
one another about the Room. The Provoſt knew Gamara 
at firſt fight, whom he had been hunting after a good while, 
and had ordered to be apprehended for a Pick-Pocket, a 
Cock-Bawd, and above all, a notorious Thief. He hurried 
him away to Priſon, together with Don Marcos and Marcella, 
took an Inventory of all the Goods in the Houſe, and faw 
them carefully locked up; Don Marcos was enlarg'd, upon 
his Maſter's Security, that he ſhould appear next Day. Ac- 
cordingly he came as Evidence againſt Gamara and Marcella, 
who were plainly Convicted ot having Robbed him of his 
Goods, that were found ſafe and untoucht, among ſeveral 
other things that had been ſet down in the Inventory. Some 
of theſe Gamara had ſtole, and the reſt were pawn'd to him, 
for he was a Jew by Religion, and conſequently an Uſerer 
by Profeſſion. When he was apprehended, he was juſt upon 
marrying Marcella, who was to have brought him by way of 
portion, beſides the Things ſhe had ſtollen from Don Marcos, 
a Dexterity in Stealing little inferior to his, a pliant Wit, ca- 
pable of learning any thing that could be ſhewn her; nay, 
even of ſurpaſſing it: and laſtly, a wholſom, juicy young Car- 
cſs, conſidering it had been ſo often bought and fold, and 
had endured ſo many heavy Shocks and Fatigues in the Man- 
ſions of Fornication. The Caſe appeard ſo plain on Don 
Marcos's fide, who was ſupported by the Credit of his Ma- 
ſter, that he had his Goods immediately reſtor'd him. G4- 
mara was ſent to the Gallies for the remainder of his Life ; 
Marcella was ſoundly whipt, and baniſht ; and moreover; 
all People thought that both the Jew and his Wife elect had 
been too favourably dealt by. As for Don Marcos, he was 
not ſo well pleaſed with having his Things again, and being 
reveng'd on Gamara and Marcella, as vexd that this great 
Impoſtor did not prove a Magician. The loſs of his Ten thou- 
Hand Crowns had almoſt turn'd his Brain. He went every 
Day to enquire at all the Inns in Madrid after thoſe Dar- 
lings of his, and at laſt met with two Muleteers lately re- 
turn d from Barcelona, who told him, that about four or five 
Days Journey from Maarid they had met a Cart upon the 
Road laden with Goods, with two Women and a Man ri- 
ding behind, and that they had been forc'd to make an halt 
at an Inn, by reaſon that two of the Fellow's Mules had been 
killed with being over-labour'd. They defcrib'd this Man 
and the two Women ſo well to him, and the Marks they 
gave them ſo fitted Jfidore, Ine ⁊, — Auguſtinet, that 1 
| A 2a arther 
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farther Deliberation he diſguifed himſelf in the Habit of 2 pj: 
grim, and having obtained from his Maſter Letters of Recon, 
mendation to the Viceroy of Catalonia, and from the Bench q 
Juſtice a Decree for his fugitive Wife, he took the Road th. 
wards Barcelona, ſometimes beating it upon the Hoof, ſometime 
on Horſeback, and arrived there in few Days. He went to. 
.wards the Harbour to take a. Lodging there, where the 6:6 
thing that greeted his fight were his own Coffers, thy 
were carrying to a Boat, with Auguſtinet, Iſidore, and In 
attending them, which was to convey them to the Veſſel tha 
waited for them in the Road, wherein they deſigned to im. 
bark for Naples, Don Marcos followed his Enemies, and 
threw himſelt like a Lion into the Long-boat. They did 
not know him, by reaſon of his huge flapping Pilgrim's Hat, 
that eclipſed his little Countenance, but took him to be ſome 
Pilgrim going to Loretto, as did the Seamen to be one of Ag.. 
ſtinets Company. Don Marcos was in the ſtrangeſt Perplexii 
of Mind imaginable, not ſo much to think what would become 
of him, as of his dear, dear Trunks, All this while the 
Long-boat made the beft of her way to the Merchant-man, 
and faild fo ſwift, that Don Marcos being puzzled with 
what his Brains were hammering, found himſelt directly 
under the Veſſel, when he thought himſelt at a great di. 
ſtance from it. The Sailors now began to heave up the Trunks, 
which awaken'd Don Marcos out of his Contemplations, 
who always kept his Eye upon the deareſt of his Trunks, 
wherein his Money was lodged. A Seaman at laſt came 
to take up this very individual Trunk, and began to faſten 
it with a thick Cord that was let down from the Veſſel 
in a Pully. Now it was that Don Marcos forgot himſelf, 
for he ſaw his Trunk ty'd up juſt by bim, and did not fiir; 
but at laſt ſeeing ir mount in the Air, he caught hold of it 
with both Hands by one of the Iron Rings that ſerved to 
litt ir from the Ground, being reſolved not to part with 
it. And perhaps he had accompliſh'd his Ends, for what 
will not a covetons Wretch do to preſerve his Pelf > had 
not by ill fortune this Trunk parted from the reſt, and fall- 
ing plumb upon the Head of this unlucky Gentleman, who 
for all that, wou'd not quit his hold, beat him down to the 
Bottom of the Sea, or if you pleafe to the Regions of El. 
bus. Iſidore, Inez, and Auguſtinet knew him juſt at the ver) 
Minute he ſunk with the dear Trunk, the loſs of which 
troubled them infinitely more tban any Apprehenſions they 
had from the revengeful Don Marcos. Auguſtinet, enraged at 
che loſs ot his Money, and not being able to maſter his my 
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ſtruck the Seaman, who had tied the Trunks fo careleſly, 
with all his Force. The Tar, in requital, gave him a hear- 
tier Blow, which threw him headlong inro the Sea. As he 
fell Over-board, he took the unfortunate [5dore with him, who 
held by nothing, and ſo accompany'd her beloved Auguſtinet, 
who againſt his Inclination accompany'd Don Marcos, Inez 
imbark d in the Veſſel with the reſt of the Goods, which ſhe 
ſpent in a ſhort time after at Naples, ard when ſhe had for a 


long while exercis d the laudable Profe ffion of a Whore there, 
went off like one, that is to ſay, dy d in an Hoſpital. | 
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Uſeleſs Precaution. 


Gentleman of Granada, whoſe true Name I don't 
think fir to diſcover, but will call him Don Pedro 
de Caſtile, Arragon, Toledo, or what you pleaſe, 
courteous Reader, fince after all one Name cofts a 
Man no more than another: For which reaſon perhaps the 
Spaniards, not content with their own Names, beſtow upon 


themſelves the moſt magnificent ones they can think of, and 
ſomerimes tack rwo or three together, that are as long as a 
Welſh Pedigree: But to quit this Digreſſion, the above-men- 
tion'd Don Pedro, at the Age of Twenty, found himſelf with- 
out either Father or Mother, and moreover exceeding rich ; 
which Circumſtances, when they meet in the ſame Perſon, 
very often help to ſpoil him, if he be born with no great 
ſtock of Brains; but if otherwiſe, put him in a Capacity 
of making what Figure he pleaſes, During the Year of 
Mourning, he diſcreetly abſtained from moſt of thoſe Diver- 
fions to which young Gentlemen of his Age are addicted, and 


wholly employ'd his Time in taking an exact Survey of his 
Eſtate, and ſettling his Affairs. He was well made as to his 
Perſon, had abundance of Wir, and behaving himſelf, young 
as he was, with the Prudence and Circumſpection of an old 
Man; there was not a Fortune in all Granada which he 
might not juſtly pretend to, nor a Father that thought fo 
well of his Daughter, but wou'd be glad with all his heart 
to accept him for a Son-in-Law- Among feveral handſom 


Ladies, who at that time diſputed the Empire of Hearts in 


that 
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that City, there was one that had Charms enough to eonquer 
that of Don Pedro, Her Name was Seraphina, beautitul as 
an Angel, young, rich, and of a good Family; and altho' 
her Fortune was not altogether ſo great as that of Don Pedro, 
| yet every thing conſider d, there was no ſuch mighty diffe- 
rence between them. He did not queſtion but that at the 
rſt Propoſal of Marriage he made to her Parents, he ſhould 
nd them ready to comply with him; however, he rather 
choſe to owe his Succels to his Merit, and refolvd to court 
her in the gallanteſt way, that he might make himſelf 
Maſter of her Affections, before he was ſo of her Perſon. His 
Deſign was generous and noble, if Fortune, that often delights 
to break the Meaſures of the wiſeſt Politicians, had not rais'd 
him a Rival, who had already taken Poſſeſſion of the Town 
he deſignd to inveſt, before he had ſo much as made his 
Approaches. Tis to no purpoſe to tell you his Name, but 
he was very near Don Pedros Age, and perhaps was as 
handſom; but all Hiſtorians agree, he was much more be- 
ov d. Don Pedro was ſoon ſenſible he had a Competitor 
to remove , but this did not much alarm him, knowing 
few were able to diſpute Eſtates with him. He gave Con- 
forts of Muſick in his Miſtreſs's Street, while his happy Ri- 
val had the Pleaſure to hear them in her Chamber, and per- 
haps was revelling in her Arms, while our poor Lover was 
cooling his Heels, and making melancholy Reflections be- 
low. At laſt Don Pedro was weary of throwing away fo 
much Powder in the Mines, that is to ſay, of making all 
this Buſtle and Courtſhip, without advancing his Affairs. 
However, his Love did not ſlacken upon his ill Succeſs, 
but made him fo impatient, that he thought fit to lay aſide 
his firſt Deſign of winning his Miſtreſs's Heart before he de- 
manded her of her Friends. In ſhort, he ask'd their Con- 
ſent, which they granted him upon the Spot, without delibe- 
rating farther on the Matter, being extremely pleasd to be 
kd that which they ſo earneſtly defired, and indeed cou'd 
hardly hope for. They acquainted Seraphina with the good 
Fortune was offer'd her, and prepar d her to give Don Pedro 
a kind Reception, in order to marry him in a ſhort time. 
She was troubled at this News, that ought to have given her 
all the Satisfaction in the World; and not being able to con- 
ceal her Surprize from them, diſſembled the Occaſion of it, 
pretending it griev'd her to part from Perſons fo dear to her 
as they were. She manag'd this Point ſo dexterouſly, that 
they wept out of meer Tenderneſs, and. much commended 
the Sweetneſs of her Temper V conjur'd them to wr 
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off her Marriage for four or five Months, repreſenting tg 
them, that ſhe had been a long time indiſpoſed, as hy 
Looks ſufficiently diſcover d, and that by her Good-will ſhe 
wou'd not marry till ſhe was perfectly rid of her Illnek 
that ſo ſhe might come more agreeable to her Husband' 
Bed, and not give him any occaſion to be diſguſted at the 
beginning of their Marriage ; and conſequently to repent of 
his Choice, Tis true indeed, ſhe had look d ſomewhat fick. 
ly of late, which made her Friends well enough ſatisfyd 
with her Requeſt, and they took care to acquaint Don Pedra 
with it; who, for his part, was ſo far from taking it ill, that 
he lik'd her the better for giving ſo good a Proof of her Dif. 
cretion, In the mean time the Articles of Marriage were pro. 
pos d, examin'd, and agreed on. However, Don Pedro did not 
think himſelf excus d trom any of bis uſual Gallantries, which 
every Man is obliged to obſerve, that courts his Miſtreſs in the 
common Forms. He entertain'd her often with Letters, and 
did not miſs a Day to write to her, She return d him ſuch 
Anſwers as were at leaſt very civil, if not altogether ſo paſ. 
fionate as his own ; but ſhe would receive none of his Vi. 
fits in the Diy-time, excuſing herſelf upon her Indiſpofi. 
tion, and at Night appear'd very rarely at the Window, which 
made Don Pedro exceedingly to admire her reſery'd Temper, 
He thought too well of his own Merit, to doubt the Succeſs 
ot his Courtſhip, and queſtion'd not to be belov'd by his 
. Miſtreſs, when ſhe came to know him better, altho' ſhe ſhould 
have eyen an Averſion for him, now he was a Stranger 
to her. Hitherto his Affairs went well enough, but at laſt 
it ſo happen'd that he could not get a Sight of his Miſtreſs 
for four or five Days following. He was extremely afflicted 
at it, or at leaſt prerended to be ſo. He compos d ſeveral 
Verſes upon the Occaſien, I mean, either hir'd or bouęht 
them, and had them ſung under her Window, But tho' he 
omitted nothing that the moſt zealous Lovers cou d practiſe, 
yet all the Favour he cou'd obtain was only to ſpeak with 
her Maid, who inform'd him her Lady was more indifpos'd 
than ever. Upon this his. Poetick Faculty was ſtrangely per- 
plex d, or at leaſt the Gentleman Poet whom he employ d; 
for upon the ſtricteſt Search, I find Verſify ing was never his 
Talent. He caus d an Air to be made upon Amintas being 
fick, or Phyllis, or Chloris, no matter whether ; and beſidts 
his offenſive and defenſive Arms, taking à Guittar with 
him, which we muſt ſuppoſe to be the beſt in the whole 
Gity ; he walk d turiouſly in this Equipage towards bis Mi- 
ſtreſs s Quarters, either to make her weep out of 2 
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Compaſſion, or elſe to ſet all the Dogs in the Neighbourhood 
1 barking, in order to compleat the Conſort, Now any one, 
believe, wou'd ſay, that twas a hundred to one but our 
Gentleman -muſt do one of the two, or perhaps both ; but 
ils! he did-neither: Within fifty Paces of the thrice happy 
Manſion of his Divinity, he faw the Door open, and a Wo- 
man go out, who had much of the Air and Shape of his in- + 
viſible Angel. He cou'd not imagin why a Woman alone, and 
fo late at Night, ſhould fo reſolutely turn up into a large 
ſpacious Houle, lately deſtroy'd by Fire, To inform himſelf 
better, he walked round the Ruins, which one might enter 
at ſeveral places, that he might ger nearer the Perſon whom 
he dogged. He believed this might be his Miſtreſs, who had 
made an Aſſignation with his Rival to meet her in this ſtrange 
Place, not daring to do it at Home, and not thinking fit to 
communicate this Buſineſs to a third Perſon, which it ſo much 
concern'd her ro keep ſecret; he therefore reſoly'd within him- 
ſelt, that in caſe what now he only ſuſpected; happen'd to 
prove true, he would kill his Rival upon the Spot, and re- 
venge himſelf upon Seraphina, by giving her the moſt oppro- 
brious Language he could think of. Being thus reſolv d, 
he crept along as ſoftly as be could, till he came to a Place 
whence he cou'd plainly ſee her; for it was ſhe, fitting 
upon the Ground, groaning ſo piteoully, as if ſhe was go- 
ing to give up the Ghoſt, and, in ſhort, after moſt ſevere 
Pangs, deliver d of a ſmall ſquawling Creature, which we 
may ſuppoſe did not give her altogether ſo much Pain in 
the begetting. She was no ſooner ſafely deliver d, but her 
Courage giving her Strength enough, ſhe return'd the ſame 
way ſhe came, without troubling her Head what would be- 
come ot the poor Brat, that ſhe had brought into the World. 
Iwill leave you to judge how great Don Pearo's Surprize was: 
He now found out the true Reaſon of his Miſtreſs's Indiſpoſi- 

tion; his head almoſt turn'd round, to think what a Pre- 
cipice he had eſcaped, and he thanked Heaven moſt devout- 
ly for preferving him from the Danger ; bur being generous 
in his Temper, he ſcorn'd to revenge himſelf upon the faith- 
leſs Serapbina, by expoſing the Honour of her Family; neither 
in his juſt Reſentment wou'd he ſuffer the innocent Babe to 
periſh,' which he ſaw lying at his Feet, expoſed to the: firſt 
Dog that had the luck to find it. He wrapt it up in his 
Cloak, for want of ſomething elſe, and making all the haſte 
he cou'd, call'd upon a diſcreet Woman of his Acquaint- 
ance, to whom he recommended the Care of the Child, put- 
ting it at the ſame time into ber Hands, and giving her 
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Money to buy it all forts of Neceſſaries. This diſcreet We. 
man finding herſelf nobly paid, acquitted her Charge 
very well: Next Day the Infant had a Nurſe, was bay. 
tizd, and nam'd Laura, for you muſt know it was , 
Female. | | | 
In the mean time Dou Pedro went to a-Relation of his in 
whom he mightily confided, and told her he had chang'd his 
Deſign of Marrying to that of Travelling: He defir'd her 
to manage his Eſtate for him in his Abſence, and to receive 
into her Houſe an Infant, which he ſaid belong'd to him, to 
ſpare nothing in her Education, and for certain Reaſong, 
which he would acquaint her with at ſome other time, 
to ſend her to a Convent as ſoon as ſhe was Three Years 
old; and above all, to take particular care that ſhe 
ſhould know as little as might be of the Affairs of the World, 
He furniſh'd her with neceſſary Inſtruments to look after 
his Eſtate, provided himſelt with Money and Jewels, took 
a faithful and truſty Servant; but before his Departure from 
Granada, writ a Letter to Saraphina. She receiv'd it juſt at 
the time as ſh: had acquainted her Friends that her Ilinel; 
ſhould retard her Marriage no longer: But Dan Pedro's Let- 
ter, which gave her to underſtand he knew what had ſo 
lately befallen her, put other Thoughts into her Head. She 
devoted herſelf to a Religious Life, and ſoon after retir'd to 
a Convent, with full Reſolution never to ſtir thence, and 
cou'd not be induc'd to alter her Mind by all the Entreaties 
and Tears of her Parents, who us'd all the Arguments they 
cou'd think of ro diſſwade her from this Reſolution 3 which 
appear d ſo much the ſtranger to them, as they cou'd not 
divine the Occafion of it. Let us leave them to weep for 
their Daughter's turning Nun, who on her part wept hearti- 
ly for her Sins. Let us likewiſe leave her little Daughter 
Laura to grow in Bulk and Beauty, and return ro meet Don 
Pedro on the Road to Sevil, who cou'd not drive this laſt Ad- 
venture out of his Head, and was now as much diſguſted at 
Marriage, as once he was deſirous to taſte the Pleaſures of it. 
He is afraid of all' Women ; and not confidering there are 
both good and bad of that, as well as of his own Sex, he 
concluded within himſelt, that a wiſe Man ought to be diff. 
dent of all Women, and particularly of the witty more than 
the fooliſh ; being, it ſeems, of the Opinion of thoſe worthy 
Gentlemen, who think a Woman knows more than comes 
to her ſhare, if ſhe knows a jot more than ſtewing Prunes, 
reſerving Fruits, dreſſing her Husband's Dinner. or mending 
his Stockins. Tainted with theſe heretical Doctrines, by 
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arriy'd at Sevil, and went directly to the Houſe of Don Juan 
the Lord knows what, a Man of Wealth and Quality, who 
was his Relation and Friend, and wou'd nor ſuffer him to 
lodge any- where-elſe but with him. The Magnificence of 
Feil gave him a defire to make a longer Ray there than he at 
firſt deſign d; and his Couſin Don Juan, to make his ſtay 
the more agreeable to him, ſhew'd him all the moſt remarkable 
Curioſities of that Place. One Day as they were riding on 
Horſeback through one of the principal Streets of the Ciry, they 
aw in a Coach, that was then driving towards a ſtately 
Houſe, a young Lady in a Widow's Habir, fo beautiful 
and charming, that Don Pedro was exceedingly ſurprized, 
and ſet his Couſin a laughing, by the many vehement Ex- 
clamations and Oaths he made, that he had never ſeen any 
thing ſo lovely in his Life. This Angel of a Widow re- 
ſtored the whole Female Sex to his good Opinion, whom the 
unhappy Seraphina had render d odious to him. He defir'd Don 
Juan to go back through the ſame Street, and frankly own'd, 
that he wanted little of being wounded to the Heart by her. 
Your Buſineſs is done, ( replies the other) and I am very much 
miſtaken it the little God has not ſhot his Arrow fo deep, 
that there is no plucking it our, but Heart and all muſt 
come together. Alas! (ſays the amorous Don Pedro) I will 
conceal nothing from you : How happy ſhould I reckon 
my ſelf, if I could paſs my Days with fo charming a 
Lady. You mult go this way then, (reply d Don Juan) and 
travelling ſo fait as you do, you may in a few Minutes ar- 
rive at the Place, where you expect to find ſo much Happi- 
neſs, Not but that ſuch an Enterprize ( continu'd he) will 
give you Difficulty enough. Elvira is a Woman of Qua- 
lity, and very rich, her Beauty is ſuch as you have beheld 
it, neither is her Vertue any-ways inferior, During the two 
Years of her Widowhood, the beſt Matches in Andalouſia have 
not given her the leaſt Inclination to change her Condition; 
but a Man ſo well made as yourſelf may perhaps ſucceed 
where others have failed. She is related to my Wite, and 
ſometimes 1 make her a Viſit. It you pleaſe, I will propoſe 
your Deſign to her, and I have good Hopes to ſucceed in my 
Negotiation, ſince I now fee her in her Balcony, which is 
no fmall Favour, let me tell you, in ſo nice and referv'd a 
Lady, She might have ſhut her Lattices and Windows, 
and fo have balked our Expectation- Theſe Words were no 
ſooner out of his Mouth, but our two Cavaliers made each 
a Reverence after the Spaxi/þ Mode, which gave them no little 
Trouble before they could recover themſelves : m 
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Pedro made his ſo profoundly low, and with that Contor. 
tion of his Body, that he had like to have tumbled off his 
Horſe. The Lady in the Balcony return d them a handſom 
Court'ly : Upon which Den Pedro and his Companion bos d 
again. | | 


Ad when the bright Charmer did leave the Balcony, 
One ſpurr d on his Horſe, t ot ber gap d like a Tony. 


Alas! my dear Couſin, (ſays Don Pedro to Don Tuan) what 
probability is there that a Stranger can be able to gain that 
Heart, which has defended itſelf againſt all the Men of Quz. 
lity and Merit in Sevil. However, (continues he) ſince my 
. Deſpair wou'd otherwiſe give me my Death's Wound, I had 
as good receive it from her Refuſal and Contempt. There. 
tore let me conjure you to ſpeak to her as ſoon as you can, 
and don't ſo much enlarge upon my Eſtate and Quality, ag 
upon the Violence of my Paſſion. Don Pedro cou'd not 
talk of any thing but his Love, and Don Juan was ſenſible 
he cou'd not oblige him more effectually, than by taking the 
firſt Opportunity to make this Overture to Elvira. He ac- 
cordingly did fo, and not without Succeſs. The charming 
Widow receiv'd the Propoſal he made for his Friend ſo well, 
that ſhe confe(s'd ſhe did not diſlike him. But withal ſhe 
acquainted him, That having oblig'd herſelf by Vow to ſtay 
three full Years from the Death of her firſt Husband, be- 
fore ſhe took a ſecond, nothing in the World ſhould pre. 
vail. with her to break it. She added, That becauſe ſhe had 
reſolved to pay this Reſpect to the Memory of her late Spoute, 
ſhe had hitherto refus'd all the Offers that had been made her, 
but that if Don Pedro had Courage and Conſtancy enough 
to ſerve her a whole Year, in which time rhey might know 
one another's Tempers much better, ſhe gave him her Word 
to chuſe no other Husband. Don Juan came to give Don Pedro 
an Account of his Negotiation. and made him the moſt 
fatisfy'd as well as moſt paſſionate of all Men breathing. He 
was not in the leaſt deterrd by the long time he was to ſtay, 
and reſolvd ro employ it in all the refin d Gallantry of a nice 
Lover- He bought him a fine Coach and Horſes, made 
his Houſe and Liveries as ſumptuous as might be, ſer all the 
Embroiderers and Taylors of Sevil at work, and the Muſicians 
into the bargain» He offer'd to Regale Elvira, but ſhe would 
not ſuffer it. Her Servants were nothing near ſo difficult, 
for they accepted his Preſents as heartily as he gave them. 
In a ſhort time he was more Maſter of Elviras DE 
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an ſhe herſelf, whom her Damſels perſwaded to 
« the Balcony, ev.n when ſhe had no mind to it, and 


that as often as Don Pedro exerted his Lungs in the Street, 
for 1 have been told he ſung to Admiration, Dow Pedro 


bad now ſpent fix tedious Months in courting Elvira, with- 


out being able to obtain a private Converſation with her all 
the while, which daily encreaſed his Efteem and Love for her. 
At laſt, by dint of Prayers and Preſents, a Damſel bolder _ 
than the reſt, or rather more covetous, promis d to introduce 

him one Night into her Miſtreſs's Apartment, and place him 
in a Corner, where he might ſce her undreſs before ſhe went 
ro Bed, take two or three Turns in her Shift to cool herſelf, 
and ſing and play upon her Lute, which ſhe did to a Mi- 
racle. Don Pedro gave this truſty Maid a better Reward than 
he promis'd her; and when Night came, our Granada-Adven- 
turer, following the Abigails Inſtruction, ſlipt into Elvira's 
Houſe, ſtole up to her Apartment, and there from a Gallery, 
which was over againſt the Chamber-door, ſaw her lying 
upon a Couch reading a Book of Devotion, whether with much 
Attention is more than I am able to tell you, all the while 
her Maids undreſs'd her. She had cnly a light Gown on, and 
was ready to go to Bed, when Don Pedros Penſionary Damſel, 
who deſignd to give him as much reaſon to be fatisfy'd with 
her, as ſhe was with him, entreated her Miſtreſs ro ſing. Her 
Companions join d in the ſame Petition; but Elvira deny'd. 
them a good while, telling them ſhe was very melancholy, 
nay, and aſſuring them ſhe had occafion to be fo. But 


the Damſel, whom Don Pedro's Preſents had gain'd, put- 


ting a Lute into ber Miſtreſs's Hand, Elvira was ſo complai- 
fant as to ſing, which ſhe did in ſo charming and graceful 
2 manner, that Don Pedro was within an Ace of throwing him- 
ſelf at her heavenly Feet, and acting there the raviſh'd Lo- 
ver. The Song was ſoon over, and then ſhe went to Bed, 
The Maids retir'd to their own Apartments, and Don Pedro, 
who made the beſt of his way towards the Street, was ſtrange- 
ly ſurpriz d to find the great Gate lock d. He had nothing 
now left to do but to ſtay there till Day, which wou'd ſoon 
appear. He fat upon the fide of a Well, which was in a 
Corner of the Court, ſtrangely perplex'd leſt he ſhou'd be 
diſcover d, and incur his Miſtreſss Diſpleaſure for ſo bold an 
Attempt. He had not been here long, but he made a thou- 
ſand Attempts, and wiſh'd as often, to no purpoſe, that he 
was ſafe in the Street, when he heard a Door open in Elvira's 
Apartment, He immediately turn'd his Head towards the 
Place whence the Noiſe came, and was ſtrangely ſurpriz d 70 
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ſee the beautiful Widow come into the Court, whom hs 
thought to be faſt aſleep. By the Light of a Wax-Taper ſhe 

carry d in a little Silver Candleſtick, he ſaw her Night-Dreg 
was nicely adjuſted, her Breaſts open and unguarded, a fine 
Necklace of Pearl about her Neck, and that over her Smock 
which had more Lace than Linen about it, ſhe wore no. 
thing but a rich Simarre. She carry'd in her Hand a great 
Viol full of Jelly, Comfits and Conſerves; and in this fur. 

izing Equipage appear d ſo charming, that Don Pedro had 

ike. to have preferr'd the Pleaſure of diſcovering himſelf to 
her, to all the ill effects which to bold a Preſumption might 
have drawn upon him. But he was wiſe in his Love, and 
hid himſelf behind the Well, tho he Kept his Eyes upon his 
Miſtreſs all the while, flattering himſelt ſometimes that it was 
he ſhe came to look for, She walk'd directly towards the 
Stable; Don, Pedro follow'd her at ſame diſtance, and ſaw 
her go into a little Room. Ar firft he was of opinion his 
pious and charitable Miſtreſs went to viſit one of her Dome- 
{ticks that was ſick there, tho without doing-any wrong to her 
Charity, ſhe might have left that Affair to any of her Wo. 
men. He crept behind a Horſe, that ſtood not far from the 
Chamber-door, and from thence obſerving his dear Widow, 
faw her put the Candleſtick and Glaſs- Viol, and in ſhort all 
ſhe carry d in her Ivory Hands, upon a little Table. In a 
ſorry Bed, which in a manner took up all the Room, he be- 
held a fick Negro, who ſeem'd to be above Thirty Years old, 
but ſo deform'd and ghaſtly, that be was frighred at the fight 
of him. His Face was as meagre as that of a Skeleton, and 
the poor Fellow had much difficulty to fetch his Breath. Don 
Pedro admir'd the unparallel d Goodneſs of the beautiful El. 
vir a, who took off all the Negro's Blankets, and having made 
his Bed, fat down by the fick Wretch, and put ber Hand 
upon his Forehead, that was all over in a cold Sweat. The 
Negro caſt a diſmal Look upon the charitable Angel, that 
came to comfort him, and ſeem'd to pity him with her Eyes 
brim full of Tears. Don Pedro cou'd not tell what to think 
of ſo unexampled a ſtrain of Charity, and after he had firſt 
admir'd it, began to alter his opinion, and concluded it 
was carry'd too far. But as yet he had ſeen nothing. The 
charming Widow firſt broke filence, and weeping at ſuch a 
rate as it it were to be her laſt, ask'd the Black how he found 
himſelf > My dear Antonio, (ſays ſhe to him, in a Voice inter- 


rupted with frequent Sobs) art thou then reſolvd to die, and 


wilt thou make me die too for Company? Thou do'ſt not 


ſpcak to me, my Life, my Jewel, Take Courage, it thou 
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won dſt have me live, and eat a little of this Jelly for my 
ke: Thou wilt not ſo much as afford me one kind Look, 
cruel Creature; me, I ſay, that love thee, me that adore 
thee : Kiſs me, my dear Angel, kiſs me, and get well, if 
thou wou dit not have me attend thee in thy Death, after 
Ihave fo paſſionately lov'd thee during thy Life. As ſhe ſpoke 
cheſe tender Words, ſhe join'd her Angel-Face to the Dia- 
bolical Viſage of the Moor, which ſhe moiſten'd with her 
Tears. I fancy, any Man that had feen ſo odd a Sight, wou'd 
have preſently thought he had ſeen an Angel careſs a Devil. 
As for Don Pedro, he now began to think the beautiful Elvira 
2s ugly as her Negro; who at laſt caſting his Eyes upon his 
importunate Lover, whom he ſcarce vouchſaf d to look upon 
before, and with his lean bony Hand turning away her Face 
from his, thus ſpoke to her in a low feeble Tone : What wou'd 
you have me to do, Madam? Will you not let me die in 
quiet? Is it not enough that you have brought me to the 
Condition I'am in, but muſt you force me, now I am juſt 
dying, to throw away the little Snuff of Life that is left 
me, to farisfy your libidinous Appetite? Take a Husband, 
and expect no more Drudgery from me: I will ſee you no 
more, nor eat any thing you have brought me, but am re- 
ſolyd to die, ſince I am good for nothing elſe. When he 
had faid this, he funk down in his Bed, and the unfortunate 
Eleira could not draw the leaſt Word from him, in anſwer 
to all the tender Things ſhe ſpoke ; whether he was already 
dead, or refus'd to ſpeak to one, whom he believ'd the cauſe 
of his Neath, I can't determine. Elvira wept like a Church- 
ſpout when it rains, and afflicted at the fad Condition where- 
in ſhe left her beloved Negro, but much more at his Unkind- 
neſs, took back with her every thing ſhe had brought, and 
walk d towards her Chamber, tho with ſo forrowful and fad 
an Air, that it was her great misfortune her future Cuckold 
did not ſee her in that pickle. In the mean time Don Pedro 
hid himſelt in the obſcureſt part of the Stable, ſo confounded, 
that he was not halt a quarter ſo much when he was witneſs of 
Seraphina's happy Delivery. He ſaw this monſtrous Hypocrite 
80 back the ſame way ſhe came, afflicting herſelf like any 
Widow at the Funeral of her dear Husband ; and ſome time 
alter hearing the great Gate open, he got into the Street, not 
at all caring whether he was ſeen or not, fince he thought ir 
not worth his while to have any Regard for ſuch a Woman's 
Reputation as Elvira's. However he treated her like a Gen- 
tleman of Honour, and did not diſcover what he had ſeen 
| to his Friend, The next Day he happen d to paſs by * 

a | ate 


366 The Uſeleſs Precaut ion. 


Gate at the very inſtant the Moor was carry d out to be buried 
Her Women told him their Miſtreſs was fick ; and for four 9 
five Days following, as he paſsd to and fro before her Win. 
dows, ſhe was not to be ſeen there according to her cuſtom 
ſo inconſolable had the Death of her lovely African made he, 
Don Pedro was mighty defirous to know how ſhe fared. On. 
Day as he was diſcourſing with Don Juan, one of Elvira's Slaves 
deliver d him a Letter from his Miſtreſs. He open d it with 
Impatience, and read what follows. | 


＋ WO Perſont, who are minded to marry, don t need a third i 
put them in mind ont. You wou d perſuade me you don't 
diſlike me; and I muſt own, gon pleaſe me well enough to gran 
jou this Moment, what I did not promiſe you till the Tear wa; 
ended. Jou may make your ſelf, as ſoon as you pleaſe, Maſter of 
my Perſon and Eſtate ; and I requeſt you to believe, that alths J 
cannot deliberately imbark in ſuch an Affair as this, yet your 
Alerit and my Love wil render it eaſy to me, and make me breah 
through all Difficulties whatſoever, © 


Elvira; 


Don Pedro read over this Letter twice or thfice; and cou d 
hardly believe he was awake. He bethought himſelf, that this 
was the ſecond time he had run the Danger of being mar- 
ryd as ill as any. Man in Spain, and thank'd Heav'n with 
all his heart, for having deliver d him from two ſuch im- 
minent Misfortunes, by diſcovering to him two Secrets of ſo 
great Importance. As the Negros Death had put Elvira upon 
- this ſudden Reſolution to be marry'd, Dex Pedro as ſuddenly 
reſolvd to get out of her fight as ſoon as he cou'd. He told 
Don Juan that it nearly concern d his Life and Honour to 
leave Sevil within an Hour, and that he wou'd only take one 
Servant with him, that he had brought from Granada; he 
deſir d him to fell his Coach and Horſes, and to pay his 
Servants with the Money, and conjur'd him not ro ask the 
reaſon of fo ſudden an Alteration, and a Journey fo hurry d, 
promiſing to write to him the very firſt Town he ſtopt at. 
He writ to Ex ira, while they went to hire two Mules for him; 
he gave his Letter to the Slave, and when the Mules came, * 
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the Road to Aadrid; being confirm's more than ever in his 
felt Opinion, Md reſolving to ſtand. upon his Guard againſt 
All witty Women, nay, even to deteſt them. While he jogg d 
zently on, full of theſe virtuous Reſolutions, Elvira open d his 
Letter, and read the following Lines. 12 Srl 


. The LETTER. 


AS violently in love as I am with you, yet I always prefer the 
Care of preſerving your Honour to the Pleaſure + Poſſeſſing 
vn. Thus you cou d not but obſerve with what Diſcretion I always 
manag'd my Gallantry, I am ſomewhat ſcrupulous in my own Na- 
ture, and therefore cannot in Conſcience a Hon to marry me [0 
ſoon, ſince you are a Widow of but a Days ſtanding. Ton owe 
more than that comes to, Madam, to the Memory of the poor Ne- 
gro defunct, and you cannot take leſs than a Tear to lament the 
Liſs of a Perſon who did you fo conſiderable Services. In the 
mean 21 jou and I ſhall have Time enough to conſider what we 
have to do. e | | . 


5 Don Pedro. 


Elvira had like to have run diſtracted when ſhe read this 
Letter, and it touch d her more to the Quick than even the 
loſs of her Guinea Lover had done: But conſidering that Don 
Pedro had left Sævil, and another Gallant, that had all the Qua- 
lifications to pleaſe her, had offer d at the ſame time to marry 
her, ſhe took him to ſupply the Negro's Room. Not bur that 
ſhe could have found Negroes enough to have done her Buſi- 
nefs, but ſome-body had told her, there was a difference in 
Negroes, as well as other Folks, and that every thing 1s not 
the Devil, tho' it be black. In the mean time Don Pedro and 
his truſty Mule got to Madrid, where he went immediately to 
an Uncle's Houſe, who receivd him very courteouſly. This 
Uncle of his was a rich Cavalier, that had an only Son, that 
was betrothed to a young Couſin that was an only Daughter 
likewiſe, and who being but Ten Years old, paſt her tine in a 
Convent, till ſhe came to be of Age to marry him. His 
Name was Don Rodriguex, and who poſſeſſed all the good 
Qualities that can make a Man amiable. Don Pedro enter d 
into a ſtricter League of Friendſhip with him, than Men 
ulually do with Relations, tho' they love them never ſo well; 
for they are not always our Relations whom we love _ 
| on 
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Don Rodriguez, ſeem'd to be diſturbd in his Mind, and. Da 
Pedro perceiving it, related all his Adventures to him, that he 
might oblige him, by this Confidence, to communicate his to 
him, and if he had any occaſion for his Service, to let him 
ſee, that he was much more his Friend than his Relation. 
After this, he told him, He had obferv'd that ſomewhat (+ 
uneaſy upon him, and therefore begg d him to let him knoy 
what it was; otherwiſe he muſt believe his Friendſhip was 
not ſo hearty as his. Don Rodriguez, defird nothing more, 
hoping to receive ſome Relief in his Inquietude, when he had 
once communicated it: He therefore acquaints Don Pedro, That 
he was paſſionately in love with a Damſel of Aadrid, who 
was promis d to a Kinſman, whom ſhe expected every hour 
from the Indies, but had never ſeen him, like as He was engag d 
to a Couſin, and waited till ſhe was of Age, of whom he 
had but little Knowledge. This Conformity of Adventures 
( faid he to Don Pedro) has very much contributed to encreaſe 
the Affection we have for one another, altho' at the ſame time 
it keeps us both in our Duty, whenever our Paſſion adviſes us 
to prefer our Satisfaction to thoſe Engagements, wherein the 
Intereſts of our Families have link'd us. Hicherto my Love has 
made as fair a Progreſs as I could wiſh, tho I have not as yet 
been able to compaſs my Defires, which ſhe puts off till her 
Husband's Arrival, when her Marriage may ſecure both of us 
from any ill Conſequences that may follow upon an Aſſignation, 
when we may probably do ſomething more than diſcourſe and 
talk. I will ſay nothing to you of the Beauty of Virginia, 
ſince 'tis impoſſible ro ſay too much of ir, and becauſe I 
ſhould be apt to ſay ſo much of it that you would not be- 
lieve me. However, this I am certain of, that when you have 
ſeen her, and her Couſin Vialante, who lives with her, you 
will readily own, that all Spain cannot ſhew any thing more 
beautiful than this incomparable Pair; and when you have 
convers'd a few Moments with them, I will leave you to tell 
me, whether you ever ſaw wittier Women in your Life. Tis 
this that makes me pity you, (ſays Don Pearo to him.) And 
why ſo? (reply'd Don Rodrigue x.) Becauſe a Woman of Wit 
( cries he) will moſt infallibly jilt you either ſooner or later. 
You cannot but know, ( continues he ) by the Recital I have 
made you of my own Adventures, what has happen'd to my 
ſelf; and I ſeriouſly proteſt to you, that if I cou'd hope to 
find Woman as fooliſh as I know ſome of em are witty, I 
wou'd employ all Arts to gain her, and prefer her even to Wil- 
dom itſelf, if ſhe wou'd but chuſe me for her Gallant. You 
are much in the wrong, (replies Don Rodriguez) for I never 2 
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i Min of tolerable Senſe in my Life, but was ſoon weary of 
'z Woman's Company it ſhe was a Fool. Indeed tis not 
reaſonable, that whilſt our Eyes, our Hands, and in ſhort all 
dur Body finds ſomething to divert it, our Soul, which is the 
nobleſt part of the Compoſition, ſhou'd be forc'd to endure 
1 tireſom inſipid Converſation, as that of all Perſons muſt 
certainly be, that have no Wit to ſupport it. Let us not 
carry this Diſpute as far as it will go, cries Don Pedro to him, 
bor a Man may ſay too many things upon ſo copious a Sub- 
ect. Only let me ſee this Miracle of a Woman, and her 
Couſin as ſaon as you can, that if I don't diſlike her, I may 
have ſomething to amuſe my ſelf with during my ſtay in 
Madrid. I don't believe twill be worth your while, cries Ro- 
driguez. And why ſo, replies Don Pedro? Becauſe, ſays the 
other, ſhe is the only Woman in the World that is leaſt a 
Fool. I will however ſuit my ſelf to the time, ſays Don Pe- 
dro, To tell you the truth, anſwers Don Rodrigued, I don't 
know after what manner Madam Virginia will receive us. 
For theſe eight Days laſt paſt ſhe has us d me moſt unmer- 
citully ; ſhe has ſent back all my Letters without ſo much as 
opening them, and in ſhort has given me to underſtand that 
ſhe will never admit a Viſit from me, by reaſon ſhe ſaw me 
ſome time ago talking with a young Lady at Church, in 
whoſe Company ſhe had ſeen me the ſame Day at the Play- 
houſe; and this is the reaſon why J have been of late ſo me- 
lancholy. It fignifies nothing, ſays Don Pears, let us go and 
ſee them, and take my Word for't, you'll ſooner reconcile Mat- 
ters, by juſtifying your ſelf to her Face, than by writing her a 
Cart-load of whining Letters. Thus our two Gentlemen- 
Couſins went to viſit the two Lady-Coufins, and the beautiful 
Virginia gave Don Rodrigues, leave to clear himſelf, which was 
ahly done. Don Pedro thought both of them to be the hand- 
ſomeſt Women he had ever ſeen, not excepting either the im- 
prudent Seraphina, or the hypocritical Elvira. Violante, who 
had dreſt her felt that Day in her fineſt Cloaths, becauſe ſhe 
ws to fit for her Picture, charm'd Don Pedro ſo effectually, 
that he immediately broke the Vow he had made, never to love 
any one but a Fool. This did not diſpleaſe Violante, but he 
laid ſo many pretty engaging Things to her upon the occaſion 
of her Picture, that ſhe was no leſs ſatisfied with his Wit 
than his Gallantry ; and here I am obliged to make a ſhort 
Digreſſion, to acquaint thoſe that knew it not before, that 
your mighty Retailers of Compliments and fine Expreſſions, 
wary deal in whipt Cream, and are juſtly accuſed of 
Bombaſt by Men of Wit and 141 If this ſmall Advice had 
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been conſider'd by the Publick, they would have found it g; 
leſs uſeful than a Receipt againſt Flies in the Summer, 2nd 
ſinking Breaths. all the Year round. Den Pedro, who ha 
folemnly ſwore by his Maker, that he would marry none but: 
Fool, was now fully convinc'd, that Oaths made by Gameſter 
and Lovers, ſignify d juſt nothing. He was fo raviſh'd with 
Violante's Wit, no leis than her Beauty, that finding he could 
obtain no other Favours from her, than ſuch as ſhe might 
grant without any Prejudice to her Honour, he reſoly d to 
marry her, if ſhe did not forbid the Banes. He frequent] 
ave her occaſion to explain her Mind upon this Artick, 
ut either ſhe did not, or wou'd not underſtand him, whe. 
ther it was becauſe ſhe lov'd her Liberty, or had an Averſion 
to Matrimony, I don't tell you. Thus all things went ſmooth. 
' ly on between theſe four young Lovers, and they only waited 
for the critical Minute to conſummate, One Day, when theſe 
two young Sparks had ſpruced themſelves up like Cz/ter and 
Pollux, and made no queſtion to be Maſters at leaſt of all the 
Out-works they attack'd, a Servant Maid, whoſe Appearance 
boded worſe: Luck than that of an Owl, came to acquaint 
the two Couſins, that the Indian Husband of the fair Caſtilian 
was arriv'd at Madrid, without ſo much as ſending her Advice 
of his coming from Sevil, where he landed: The two Couſim 
concluded from hence that he had a mind to ſurpriſe them, 
and therefore deſir d our Lovers to fortifie themſelves with 
Patience, till ſuch time as Virginia had found out the Humour 
of her Indian Spark; and in the mean time requeſted, that they 
wou d not only forbear to viſit them, but even to walk before 
their Windows, till they receiv'd new Orders. Thus all their 
tricking up and powdring that Morning was thrown away, 
and the next two Days they had no more mind to dreſs, than 
a Criminal condemn'd to be hang'd. They learnt, among 
other News of the Town, that the Indian and Virginia were 
marry'd in private, that he was very jealous in his Temper, 
that he was a Man of Experience, having ſeen forty Years ; 
and in fine, that he had ſo order'd his Family, and kept fo 
ſtrict a Watch over all Virginia's Actions, that her Gallants, 
if ſhe had any, muſt never expect to ſee her ſo much as at 
her Window. The new Orders, which had been promis d, 
did not come, and they were impatient with expecting them. 
They daily walked thro the Street where their Miſtreſſes liv d. 
and took their uſual Nun before the Houſe, without ſeeing 
any but unknown Faces go in or out, and without being able 
to meet with the leaſt Man or Maid Servant of their Acquain- 
tance» They ſaw the Husband go into his Houſe one Day, 
ICC * | accompany 
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company d by his Brother, who was handſome and well 
made, and fo; young, that he was ſtill at the College. This in- 
gas d their il Humour : They went out early in the Morn- 
ing, and came not home till it was very late, and loſt both 
heir Time and their Labour. At laſt, upon a certain Holi- 
lay, they faw Violantes Maid going to Maſs by break of Day; 
they ſtopt her at che Church-Porch, and by the never failing 


Rhetorick of Money, Don Rodriguez perſuaded her to carry 
the tollowing Billet to her Miſtrets. 


Tour forgetting me does not more diſoblige me, than my Fealog- 
ſe torments me, ſince it is without Remedy, now you are under the 
Cmernment of a Hasband. However, you are not totally freed as 
from my Importunities, altho you have diſcarded me from your 
WW membrance. The laſt Favour 1 have to beg of you, is, to inform 

we whether, I have any reaſon ſtill to hope, or whether I muſt pre- 
pare to die. 1 


They follow'd Violante s Maid at a diſtance. She deliver d 
the Letter according to her Promiſe, and making a Sign to 
them to draw near, dropt the following Anſwer from the 
Window into the Street. 


A jealous Man fo newly marry d is never out of his Wive's Com- 
pany, and watches all her Motions. He talks of taking a Journey 
u Valladolid ſhortly without me; I will then juſtify my ſelf, and 
p4y-my Debts. ks 2 


This Billet, which they kiſt a hundred times, by the fame 
token that they ſtrove which ſhould out- do the other, gave them 
freſh Encouragement, and made them eaſie enough for a few 
Days. But at laſt, hearing no News from their cruel Mi- 
ſtreſſes, they began after their old laudable Cuſtom to walk 
to and fro a hundred times a Day before their Windows; they 
palsd whole Nights in the Street, but cou'd not ſee a Soul ſtir 
out of the Houfe, no more than if it had not been inhabi- 
ted. One Day, as theſe deſpairing Lovers happen'd to be at 
Church, they had the good Luck to ſee our young Bride come 
towards them. Don Rodrignez kneel'd down by her, under 
the very Noſe of an old Gentleman-Uſher that had ſquir d 
her to Church. He made his Complaints to her in few words, 
ſhe excus'd her ſelf in like manner, and at laſt told him, that 
her Husband was not to go to Valladolid, altho' he daily talk'd 
of it; thar ſhe was impatient to have a private Converſatidn 
wth him, and that ſhe only knew one way of bringing it 
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about, which, wholly depended upon Don Pedrs- My Husbang' 
ſays ſhe, ſleeps as ſound as if he took Opium ever Night, and 
we have not exchang'd a word for theſe four or 0 Days, by 
reaſon of a ſmall Quarrel between vs, which is not᷑ yet mad, 
up. I had prevail d on my Coufin Violante to take my place 
but ſhe's unhappily fick, and fince none are ptivy to om 
Amour but ſhe and Don Pedro, for I wou'd not for all the 
World have it communicated to more, you mult e'en get him 
(if you think he loves you well enough to venture it,) toſup 
her Room, and go to Bed to my Husband. This Attempt ſeems 
ſomewhat dangerous at firſt ſight; but it you conſider my good 
Man and I are at odds, as I have already told you we are, and 
that he does not eaſily wake, I don't queſtion but it will ſuc. 
ceed to our Expectation, and this is all I can do for you. 
This happy Love Stratagem, which Don Rodriguez, ſo earneſt. 
ly deſird to know, coold him in a Minute when he heard 
it, He not only doubted whether his Coufin would take up- 
on him to act this dangerous part, but likewiſe, whether he 
ought ſo much as to propoſe it to him. His Miſtreſs conti. 
nu'd inflexible in her Reſolution, and as ſhe took leave of him 
proteſted that in caſe the Propoſal ſhe had made him was 
not well received, and executed after the manner ſhe had di- 
rected, he had no more to hope from her; nay, ſhe gave him 
full leave to baniſh her out of his Remembrance, altho at ano- 
ther time ſhe wou'd have as ſoon conſented to her own Death, 
Neither the time nor place wou'd permit Don Rodriguex to 
talk any longer with his Miſtreſs. She went home, and Don 
Rodrigues repait'd to his Companion, who cou d not get a word 
out of him, ſo much confounded was he at the unhappy Di- 
lemma wherein he found himſelf, either to make fo unreaſo- 
nable a Requeſt to his Friend, or elſe to live without enjoying 
that Happineſs, which is ever more eſteem'd before Poſſeſſion 
than after. Ar length, ſhutting themſelves up in their Cham- 
ber, Don Rodrigue , after he had for a while refus'd to declare 
his Grievance, open'd the abovemention'd Propoſal to Don 
Pedro, gilding the Pill as well as he cou'd, to make it go down 
with him the better. At firſt Don Pedro thought he had a mind 
to banter him, but his Couſin proteſting the contrary with a 
very ſerious Air, and confirming it by fo many Oaths, that 
he cou'd no longer doubt of it, he muſt needs turn the thing 
into Raillery, and therefore told him he was exccedingly 
oblig'd to his Miſtreſs, tor deſigning him iuch good Fortune 
with ſo lovely a Bedfelluw, and that it was undoubtedly the 
_ effect of Violantè's Gratitude, who, not being in a condition 
to reward his Services, becauſe ſhe was ſick,” and being 1 
e 0 
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6 pay her Debts, turn d it over to her Couſin's Husband, 
2 whom he ſhould certainly paſs the Night very agreeably 
fe talk'd much to the ſame purpoſe, and jeſted a long 
La hile, ſometimes well, and ſometimes but indifferently. But 

Rodriguez, was not in a Humour to be merry, for he 
zppear'd lo dejected and melancholy to his Couſin, that he 
heartily pity d him, and was afraid his Deſpair wou'd carry 
him to ſome dangerous Reſolution» Don Pedro was bold in 
his Temper, a great Lover of Intrigues, and no Man ſo ready 
25 he to engage in any extravagant Adventure, he lov'd Don 
Rodrignez, tenderly, inſomuch that all this joyn'd together 


made him reſolve to ſupply the Room of the beautiful Virgi- 


nia, whatever her jealous Husband might do to him. Being 
therefore fully determin'd upon the matter, he embrac'd his 
Couſin, and put freſh Life into him, and at the ſame time 
affur'd him he wou'd hazard all, that he might enjoy his be- 
layed Miſtreſs. You will not however added he, be fo much 
oblig d to me as you think: I conſider it is an honourable 
Action, whereby I pretend to ger as much Reputation, as 
it I ſhould fignalize my ſelt at a Breach. Word was ſent 
Virginia that her Propoſal was accepted; ſhe appointed that 
very Evening to put it in Execution: The two Couſins went 


to her Houſe, and were introduc'd with as little Noiſe as 


poſſible. Don Pedro was oblig'd by the fair Lady of the En- 
chanted Caſtle ro undreſs himſelf before her, being reſolv'd 
that her Orders ſhou'd not be tranſgreis'd in the leaſt. Don 
Pedro having nothing on now bur his Shirt, was conducted 
by her with all the Care and Circumſpection imaginable to 
the fatal Room, where opening the Curtains, ſhe ſoftly put the 
bold Champion between the Sheets, who perhaps at that Mo- 
ment repented for having gone ſo far, and one may {wear did 
not put himſelf into the middle of the Bed. She went away 
and lock'd the Chamber-door, which put Don Pedro into cruel 
Apprehenſions, while ſhe repaired to Don Rodriguex, to whom 
I ſuppoſe ſhe paid, like a Woman of Honour, all that ſhe 
owd him, or at leaſt as much as he demanded of her. In the 
mean time Don Pedro was in different Circumſtances from 


thole of his Couſin, who lay in the Arms ot his Charming 


Miſtreſs, while our too charitable and adventurous Friend, 
teard nothing ſo much as the Embraces of a deteſtable Man, 


whom to his great Sorrow he was like to find a very uncom- 


fortable Bed-tellow. He then began to conſider, but it was 
lomewhat of the lateſt, to what Hazards his fooliſſi Ra ſhneſs 
had carried him, He blamed himſelt, called himſelf Fool a 
thouland times in his Thoughts, and was ſenſible, that to 
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tranſgreſs thus againſt any Husband was an unpardonabl 
Crime, tho even he himſelt were to be judge of it. Theſe melan. 
choly Reflections were diſturbed, and his juſt Fears increaſed 
by a huge villanous Arm which his Bed-tellow threw over 
him, drawing ſtill nearer and nearer, pronouncing ſome fe 
inarticulate Words, as People are wont to do when they ate 
alleep, and making as if he was going to embrace his Wite. 
Don Pedro was terribly affrighted, and removed this Arm, that 
lay heavier on him, he thought, than the greateſt Burthen, x 
gently as he could, for fear of awaking him, and when he 
had ſo done, with all the Precaution of one in Danger, crept 
to the Bed- ſide, thruſting halt his Body out, inſomuch that he 
had like to have fallen upon the Floor, curſing his Stars and 
his own Folly, tor expoſing him to ſuch Dan ers, to ſerve the 
Paſſion of two indiſcreet Lovers. He had hardly begun to 
breath again, when his troubleſome Bed-fellow laid his Leg 
over his; which laſt Action, as well as the former, had like 
to have made him die with Fear. In ſhort, the one ſtill draw. 
Ing nearer, and the other getting off as far as he cou'd, the 
Day appear'd juſt at the nick when the unfortunate Doz Pe. 
aro was no longer able to keep his Ground againſt a Man, 
who {till drove im farther and farther. He aroſe as ſoftly as 
might be, and went to open the Door, which he found lock d, 
a greater Misfortune than any had yet befallen him. As he 
vas endeavouring in vain to thruſt the Lock back, it flew open 
all of a ſudden, and had like to have broke his Noſe. Vir. 
ginia came boldly into the Chamber, and ask d him aloud, 
Whither he was going in ſuch haſte 2 Don Pedro conjur d her 
in a low Voice not to make ſuch a Noiſe, and ask'd her 
whether ſhe had not loſt her Senſes, to venture thus the wa- 
king of her Husband, and deſir d her to let him go. How! 
go, fays the Lady aloud to him, I am refolv'd my Husband 
ſhall fee whom he has lain with to Night, to the end he 
may know what his Jealouſſe has brought him to, and what 
I am capable of doing when provok'd. Having ſaid this, as 
bold as a Lioneſs ſhe took Don Pedro by the Arm, who was 
ſo confounded that he had not Strength to get looſe from her, 
open'd the Window-ſhutters without quitting her hold, and 
and pulling bim to the Bed-fide, drew the Curtains, and 
cry'd out aloud, See, jealous Maſter of mine, ſee whom 
you have lain with to Night. At this Don Pedro turn- 
ing his Eyes towards the terrible Bed, - inſtead of an ugly 
Fellow with a Beard, beheld his charming Violante, who 
had laid by his Side all Nighr, and not the jealous Huf- 
band of Firginig, who: had been | gone inte ee 6 f 
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;hout eigkt Days before. The two pretty Couſins pelted 
him with, conſiderable Raillery; and never did Man of Wit fo 
1mely defend, or ſay ſo little for himſelt. Yiolapte, who was 
naturally gay, and rally'd with 4 Grace, had like to have 
made her Couſin die with laughing, when ſhe pleaſantly ex- 
,ozerated to her, what bodily Fears ſhe had put poor Don Pe- 
0 in, as often as ſhe had pretended to be awake, and drew 
nearer to him. It was a long time before Don Pedro cou'd 
recover out of his Confuſion, and ſet his Countenance in 
order. At laſt Virginia took Compaſſion on him, and left him 
alone with her Couſin, with whom you may ſuppoſe he had 
Affairs of great Importance to ſettle, becauſe he was ſhut up 
with her till Noon. From this happy Hour, all the while 
the Husband ftay'd in the Country, the two Gentlemen- 
Couſins, and the two Gentlewomen- Couſins met frequently 
together, and made the beſt uſe oft their time. When the 
Husband came to Town again, Nodriguex was the leſs happy 
of the two, for Don Pedro, by the charitable Aſſiſtance of the 
Servants, whom his Preſents had brought over to his Intereſt, 
made a ſhift. for- two or three Months to paſs moſt of the 
Nights with Violante, who was Miſtreſs ot her own Actions, 
and ever -hnce the Marriage of her Couſin lodg'd in a ſepa- 
rate Building, which had a Door into another Street. He 

became ſo paſſionately in Love with her, that he earneſtly 
deſir d to marry her; but whenever he made any ſuch Pro- 
poſal, ſhe always turn'd the Diſcourſe ſo dexterouſly, that 
he cou d not poſitively tell whether ſhe did it out of Deſign, 
or. becauſe ſhe did not care to liſten to him. In ſhort; as 
there is nothing permanent in this tranfitory World, Violante 
began at length to ſlacken in her Paſſion, and grew cold by 
little and little, inſomuch that Don Pearo cou'd not forbear 
complaining of it, and not knowing better how to account 
for this Alteration, accus d her of Infidelity, and reproach'd 
her with having ſome other Gallant more happy than himſelf, 
Inſtead of mending Matters by this Procedure he utterly ruin'd 
them, and made himſelf at laſt ſo inſupportable to Violante, 
that ſhe not only refus d to ſee him a Nights, but likewiſe to 
admit his Viſits in the Day time. This Treatment did not 
in the leaſt diſcourage him; he gain'd by virtue of his Money 
one of her Maids, who was fo treacherous as to inform him, 
that her Miſtreſs was paſſionately in Love with her Coufin's 
Brother-in-law, who had juſt left the College; that he was a 
very handſome Youth, and no leſs in love with Violante, 
than ſhe was with him. To compleat her perfidious Treach- 
ery, this ill. condition d Devil advis d him, to pretend himſelt 
5 Bb 4 | _ kick 


turn'd the other way, which gave opr Voungſter time enough 


ſiderable Penſion. He likewiſe receiv'd great Returns from 


Kane, as' many: at Venice, 1aw all the conſiderable Tg 


l — — 


* * 


376 The Uſeleſs Precaution. 
fick, to acquaint her Miſtreſs with his IUneſs, and compliin 
of her being the cauſe of it, which was likely enough; and 
in ſhort to feign ic ſo well, that her Miſtreſs might be ng 
longer upon her Guard, as ſhe had hitherto been, ever ſince 
fhe knew her ſelt guilty of Infidelity to him. Don Pedra 
play d his part to Admiration. Violante fell into the Tray, 
and our treacheroùs Damſel had no ſooner introduce d her Mi. 
ſtreſs's new Adonis, but ſhe open'd the Door to the jealous 
Don Pedro. He bolted very furiouſly! into Violantes Chamber, 
who by that time was got to Bed, and her young Gallant 
undreſſing to prepare for the Encounter. He came with his 
Sword in his Right Hand towards his Rival, perhaps with an 
Intention only to frighten him; but our young Spark was not 
to be daunted fo, for holding out one of his Shoes, which he 
had juſt pluck'd off, after the ſame manner as you do a Pocket 
Piſtol, he aim'd it at Don Pearo's Head, in fo formidable x 
manner, that he who little expected ſuch a Welcome, and did 
not doubt but he wou'd fire at him, duck'd his Head, and 
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to get to the Door. Violante, who was deſirous to break with 
Don Pedro, immediately fell a laughing, and told him he was 
the firſt Man that had ever been afraid of being kill'd by a 
Piſtol made of an old Shoe. He was ſo nettled at this Jeſt, 
that he gave her a Box on the Ear, ſhe took him by the Beard, 
they tugg d and grappled, and ar laſt rhe diſcourteous Granada 
Spark, after he had us'd her ſo very ill that ſhe had nothing 
but Cries to have Recourſe to, juſt got into the Street at the ve- 
ry moment that Virginia, her Husband, and all the Servants ex- 
ing a military Scuffle, came into Fielante's Chamber. He 
immediately went to acquaint Don Rodriguez with what had 
happen d to him, and without loſing ary more time, offer d 
his Service to the Duke of Ofſana, who went the next Day for 
Naples, of which Kingdom he was made Vice · roy. Don Pearo 
waited on him to the Harbour, where he took ſhipping with 
him, leaving his dear Couſin very much afflicted tor his Ab- 
ſence, He ftay'd about fix or ſeven Years in Naples, being 
exceedingly belovd by the Vice-roy, who allow'd him a con- 


Spain, thro which means no one made a handſomet Figure 
than he, which made him be ſo much the more conſider d 
in Laly, by reaſon the Generality of the Spaniards go thither 
ro make their Fortunes, as the French do to ſpend them. He 
made a Voyage into Sicily, viſited its moſt remarkable Cities, 
and then returning into Itah, livd two or three Years at 
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ind at laſt, having been fourteen or fifteen Years out of Spain," 
always up to the Ears in Love, or if you pleaſe, in Fornica- 
tion, ever a mighty Intriguer, and ſtill confirming himſelt in 
bis heretical Opinion, that it was not ſafe for a Man to marry 
Woman of Wir, he at length refolv'd to put an end to all 
his Rambles, and re· viſit Granada, and the Friends he had left 
there. What principally contributed to make him leave Iran. 
was his want ot Money, thro the Negligence of his Cor- 
reſpondents, or at leaſt he had fo little left, that he had ſcarce, 
enough ro defray his Charges to Farcelona. He was forc'd to 
{ll ſome of his Moveables there, wherewith he bought him a 
Mule, and only reſer vd his beſt Suit of Cloaths to ride in. 
Thus equipp d he took the readieſt Road towards his dear Na- 
tive Country, without ſo much as a Valet to keep him Com- 
pany, the Servant whom he had brought along with him from 
ain being dead, as we may reaſonably ſuppoſe, of the Nee- 
ſolitan Diſeaſe; and his ſmall Fund being not ſufficient to 

maintain another. He left Barcelona by break of Day, to 
avoid the Heat and Flies of the Month of Auguſt, and by nine 
in the Morning had got about five or fix Leagues. He'rode 
thro a large Town, where a Catalonian Duke had paſt part of 
his Summer, in a noble Caſtle that tac'd the Road. This Duke 
was well ſtricken in Years, and had marry'd a fine young 
Lady not above twenty Years old. This Day, as it hap- 
pen d, he was gone a hunting, and was not expected home till 
the next. The young Dutcheſs ſaw our Granada Gentle- 
man moving forward, from a Balcony ſhe had that look'd' 
towards the great Road. His good Mien made her deſirous to 
view him nearer, beſides, ſne was naturally very curious, and 
wou'd not by her good Will ſuffer any Strangers to paſs thro 
her Town, without ſending to ſpeak with them. Altho our 
Granada Hero could have been very willing to have travell'd 
a few Miles farther before he din'd, yet cou'd he not in good 
Manners refuſe to wait on the Dutcheſs, who ſent a Page to 
let him know ſhe wou'd be glad of his Company. She was 
as beautiful as an Angel; and our Don for his part had no 
Averſion to pretty Women, altho they were not Dutcheſſes. 
He was well ſnapd and tall, and the Dutcheſs took a pecu- 
liar Delight to 72 upon handſome young Fellows like him, 
to make her ſelf ſome amends for the Pennance ſhe did in her 
Husband's Converſation, who was fo exceedingly fond of her, 
and fo pleas d with her chearful Temper, that he thought 
he did nor ſee her enough, altho he was ſeldom from her. Don 
Fedro who was a Man of Wit as well as Judgment, diverted 
the Durcheſs extremely with the Recital of his Travels, and 
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fancy d at firſt daſh that ſhe was a Lady that had no Averſioh 
to Pleaſure: She inform'd her ſelf particularly of the Gallan. 
try of Naples, defir'd ro know whether the Women there were 
ow d any Liberty, and whether the Italian Gallants carry d 
on their Amours as bravely as thoſe of Spain. At laſt Dy 
Pedro confirm'd himſelf by the Queſtions ſhe put to him, that 
if ſhe did not go to the bottom of an Intrigue, *twas not for 
want of good Will. She made him dine with her, to the 
mutual Satistaction of both. Our Granada Adventurer woud 
have taken his leave of her after Dinner, but ſhe wou'd not 
ſuffer it, telling him, that ſince the Duke her Husband woyy 
not come home that Day, ſhe; deſir d him to be her Gueſt; 
adding obligingly, that Perſons of Merit were very rare in 
Catalonia; and therefore whenever ſhe had the Happineſs to 
meet them, no wonder if ſhe coveted to enjoy their Conyer. 
fation as long as ſhe cou'd. She led him into a large Clo. 
ſer, very cool and refreſhing, adorn'd with fine Pictures, Chi. 

2, and other rich Furniture. It wanted not, ſince we are 

oblig d to be particular, a noble Alcove, embroider d Cuſhions, 
and a convenient Couch, with a rich Sattin Quilt thrown 

; over it. Here our Traveller recounted to her all his Adven- 
| tures at Granada, Sevii and Maarid, together with thoſe of 
ah, which are not as yet come to my Knowledge, The 
3 Dutcheſs liſtned very attentively; at laſt he told her he was 


. 


| relolv'd to marry if he coud but find a Woman from whom 
he ſhould: have 90 reaſon to apprehend any of thoſe ill Off 

1 ces, which witty Women are always able to do their Husbands, 
I. have an Eſtate, continues he, that is far from being con- 
ttemptible; and tho the Woman I marry does not bring mea 
| Farthing, yet provided ſhe has been well educated, and is not 
| deform d, I ſhall make no ſcruple ta chuſe her; altho', to 
gial ingenyouſly with you, I woud much ſooner pitch upon 
a Woman. that is deform'd, and Fool enough, than one that 
is handſome, and not ſo. You are certainly wrong in your 

| Notions, replies the Dutcheſs ; but what do you mean by be- 
ing well educated 2 I mean a Woman of Virtue, anſwered 

our Traveller: And how is it poſſible for a Fool to be a Wo- 

man of Virtue, cries the Dutcheſs, if ſhe neither knows what 

Virtue is, nor is capable of being taught it? Beſides, how 

can a Fool love you, that has not Senſe enough to know 

your Merit? She will treſpaſs againſt her Duty, without know- 

ing what ſhe does; whereas a Woman of Wir, altho' ſhe ſhou'd 
diſtruſt her Honour, will know how to avoid thoſe occaſions 

| where ſhe may run any riſque of loſing it. They argued a 
long while pro and con upon this Subject ; our Don maintaining 
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that all the Knowledge requir'd in a Woman was to love her 
Husband, to be faithful to him, and carefully to look after her 
Family Affairs and Children; and the Dutcheſs endeavou- 
ring to convince him, that a Fool was not capable of do- 
ing it; nay, tho' ſhe were beautiful, wou'd' certainly diſguſt 
him at laſt. They mutually gave ſeveral Proofs of their 
Wit, and the good Opinion they had of each other, ſoon 
improved into Eſteem, nay, and ſomewhat better. Our Sha. 
ward did not only differ from the Duke in Age, Wit, and 
Perſon, but was alſo one of the handſomeſt, beſt-ſhap'd Men 
in the World, and if he appear'd ſuch to the Dutcheſs, he 


likewiſe thought her the lovelieſt Woman he had ever be- 


held. He was as bold as a Lion, and never found himſelf 
alone with a Woman, but he immediately offer d his Service 
to her. It ſhe accepted jr, he did his beſt to acquir himſelf '; 
and if ſhe took ſnuff at ir, would fall down on his Mar- 
row bones, and terming himſelt the horrid'ſt Sinner in the 
World, ask Pardon ſo ingeniouſly, and with ſo much Hypo- 
criſie, that the Lady muſt needs forgive his Tranſgrefſion, or 
perhaps by way of Attonement make him tranſgreſs again. I 


cou'd never have imagined, ſays he to the charming Dutchels, , 


that any one was able to make me throw up an Opinion, 
the Truth of which ſo many Experiments have confirmed to 
me) but it was never yet oppoſed by ſo extraordinary a Per- 
ſon as your ſelf, whoſe Soul, without being beholden to hee 
Beauty, which however is not to be matched in the Uni- 
verſe, may acquire her as large an Empire as ſhe pleaſes, 
over all thoſe that have Wit enough to diſcover, that ſhe has 
a greater Share of it than all her Sex put rogether. You 
have cured me of an Error, added he, but you leave me trou- 
bled with an Illneſs, which is ſo much the more dangerous 
and hard to cure, as I am pleaſed to have it, and by (uf- 
fering it to gratifie the nobleſt Ambition that a Mortal is ca- 
pable of having. I cannot poſitively tell, how many more 
Hyperboles he ſhor at the Dutcheſs's Virtue, and whether he 
did not ſpeak abundance ot pathetical Impertinences, for 


upon ſuch occaſions as this, a Man is molt terribly given to 


be impertinent. Neither do I know after what manner the 
Dutcheſs received a Declaration of Love, her Gallant deli- 
vered in due Form at the ſame time; I mean, whether ſhe 
ſeemed to like it by an Anſwer ſuitable ro the occaſion, or 


whether by anſwering nothing, ſhe made good the old Pro- 


verb, Silence gives Conſent. But this is certain, that a Maid of 


hers, who died of the King's Evil in France, often owned be- 


fore ſeyeral credible Gentlemen, that the Cloſet-door was hes 
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for ſome two Hours upon them, that they were together tip 
Supper-time; and altho this Maid, whom I ſuppoſe to have 
been an Andalonßan, had never told me this, yet do I know 
full well, that Opportunity makes a Thief. The Night came 
that tavourable- Goddeſs to ſtollen Love, but neither wa 
Dom Pedro, nor the Dutcheſs the better for it, for partly out 
of good Manners, and partly not to give the Servants an 
occaſion to puels, who generally do fo beyond the Truth, tg 
which they have a [natural Antipathy, they called for Can. 
dles, which were almoſt eclipſed by the brighter Eyes Hes. 
ven had beſtowed upon the Dutcheſs, and which at that mo. 
ment twinkled prettier than any pair of Stars in the Firma. 
ment. The Vermillion ot her Cheeks was double to what it 
uſed to be, which made her appear more glorious than the Sun 


on a fine Summer's Day to Don Pearo, whoſe Viſage too was 


a little inclined to Scarlet. Thus they merrily paſt away the 
time in exchanging Glances with one another, when a Seryant 


came to acquaint the Dutcheſs, that his Grace her Husband 


was below in the Court. All that ſhe cou'd do in this Sur— 
clark was to ſhut up the thrice, aftoniſh'd Don Pedro in a 
arge gilt Cup board, where ſhe: kept her perfumed Waters, 
which done ſhe put the Key in her Pocket, and threw her {elf 
upon the Bed. The Duke, who was at leaſt threeſcore Years 
old, came into his Wife's Cloſet, and found her as gay and 
freſh as a Roſe upon the Stalk. He told her, he had juſt re- 


'ceiv'd a Lerter from the King, which oblig'd him to return 


ſooner than he thought. He was very hungry, and therefore 
ordered the Servants to bring whatever they had ready in the 
Houſe, into the ſame Cloſet, and rhe Dutcheſs, who had no 
great Stomach to eat, while her Traveller perhaps wiſhed him- 
telf ten Foot under Ground, took a Chair near the Table, 
She was exceeding chearful and brisk, and of a Gayety, that 
beſtowed new Youth upon her old Husband, ſo much did it 
revive his Spirits. It was a cuſtomary thing for her to lay 
extravagant Wagers with him, eſpecially when ſhe wanted 
Money, which her good Man always took a Pleaſure to loſe 
to her, being perfectly charmed with ſo agreeable a Wife. He 
never fancied her more beautiful than now; ſhe told him a 
hundred merry Stories, by the ſame Token, that our Duke had 
like ro have choaked himfelt with laughing at em; for eat- 
ing heartily, and laughing heartily at the fame time, a bit of 
Meat happened to go down the wrong way, bur Heaven be 


praiſed, it did him no harm. At laſt the Dutcheſs, who 


was of a Humour to turn every thing into Merriment, had a 
mind to divert her felt at the Expence of her Gallant in the 
5 | Sweating- 
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eweating-tub: Says ſhe to the Duke merhinks it is a long 
while ſince we laid a Wager laſt, now I wou'd fain lay a 
tyndred Piſtoles, that I have occaſion for, upon the firſt Sub- 
iet that offers it ſelt. The Duke told her he was ready, and 
| that he would leave it to her to propoſe the Subject. The 

Dutcheſs propoſed ſeveral, which ſhe knew he wou d not ac- 
cept, and at laſt asked him, whether he wou'd lay that he 
cou'd reckon up all the things in a Family that are made of 
Iron, The Duke agreed to do it, tho he thought it a v 
fooliſh thing to lay a Wager on, and calling for Paper and 
Ink, ſo ſoon as the Cloath was remov'd, and his Chaplain 
had faid Grace, ( for the Duke you muſt know kept a good 
Decorum in his Family) he writ down the Names of all the 
Iron Utenſils he cou'd think of; but it fell out luckily for 
the Dutcheſs, that he forgot to mention a Key. She got him 
to read over what he had written two or three times, 
and when he had ſo done, ask'd him it he was fatisfy'd with 
it, and whether he had any thing to add? She then folded 
the Paper, telling him ſhe wou'd examine it at her Lei- 
ſure, and in the mean time relate to him one of the prettieſt 
Adventures he ever heard. A little after you were gone up- 
on your Sports, I was, continues ſhe, looking out of one 
of our Windows that faces the high Road, when I ſaw a 
Man of an extraordinary Mien mounted on a Mule, who 
prick'd and ſpurr'd his Beaſt to make all the haſte he cou d. 
1 had the Curiofity ro know whither he was going in ſo 
much haſte, and diſpatch'd one of my Pages to tell him 
I woud ſpeak with him. To be plain with you, I never in 
all my Life faw a Man better ſhapd, or more likely to 
make even a Woman of Virtue diſpence with a conjugal 
Vow. I askd him whence he came, and who he was? 
he anſwer'd me fo genteely, and with ſo much Wit, that I 
was defirous to have more of his Converſation. So I enga- 
ged him to ſtay with me the remainder of the Day, and to 
acquaint me with all his Adventures, which I imagin'd muſt 
needs be very curious and entertaining. He perform'd what 
I defir d ro my Expectation, and I muit frankly own, I was 
never better diverted with any Hiſtory in all my Life, and 
am reſolv d, quoth ſhe, to divert your Grace likewiſe. with 
it, Then ſhe recounted to the Duke all that had happen'd 
to Doy Pedro at Granada, Sevil, and Madrid, and her good 
Man, who was as merry a Wight as is poſſible for a Duke 
to be, fell a laughing, as it he wou'd have burſt his Hoops, 
which made the Dutcheſs and ſome of his chief Servants, 
whom he allow'd to be familiar with him, to join in this 
TY ws merry 
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that ſhe cou'd not find in her Heart to be angry with him 


what an aſcendant I have over you, and being in my oun 


ged the Diſcourſe, and by that means encreaſed both his 


Keys, which ſhe refuſed him. He was reſolved to have 


Keys in ſuch haſte, pray be pleaſed cooly and calmly to read 


merry Conſort. After this ſhe acquainted him with all thy 
had befallen our Granxda Gentleman in Tah, which wy 
very pleaſant as I have been told, for I cou d never yet 
inform my ſelf what the Particulars were. All I knoy 
is, that the Duke laugh'd heartily at them, and Don Pegy 
himſelf coud not torbear uy the like in the Cheſt, In 
Mort, after ſhe had very well diverted her ſelf with mz. 
king her Husband laugh, and all the Company, and even 
Don Pedro into the bargain, who till now had had his ſhare 
in the Mirth, ſhe told her Husband that our Traveller, al. 
ter he had recounted all his Adventures, was ſo hardy 2 
to make Love to her, and did it with ſo much Addreſ, 


for carrying, his Gallantry ſo far, and who cou'd not but 
perceive that he was by no means diſpleaſing to her. But 
why ſhould I multiply words in vain, continued the Dutch- 
eſs, a Gentleman ſo well made as he, may attempt any 
thing without danger. We ſpent the greateſt part of the 
Day together, to our mutual Satisfactions, and had done 
fo ſtill, but that you came home when I little expected you, 
Not to mince Matters, your Return both afflicted and ſur- 
prizd me. My lovely Stranger ſeem'd to be in a greater 
Conſternation than my ſelf, to I haſtily ſhut him up in my 
Cheſt of prefum'd Waters, from whence he muſt needs hear 
me, if he is not already dead with Fear. But knowing 


Temper uncapable of diſſembling even thoſe very things, 
Where my too great Freedom may do me harm, I was reſol- 
ved to divert you at the expence of this poor Gentleman, 
whom I will draw out of his Hole, ſo ſoon as you are gone 
to your own Apartment, and leave him to purſue his Jour- 
ney to Granada, where he is going, as he tells me, to find out 
a Woman, who is Fool enough it ſeems to deſerve to be his 
Wife. The Dutcheſs gave ſuch an Air of probability to this 
true Story, that the Nuke quitted his good Humour, and turnd 
ſerious all on the ſudden. He lookd pale, was afraid 
that what his Wife had told him was true, and cou'd 
not forbear asking for the Keys of the Cheſt, wherein, 
as ſhe pretended, the Stranger was ſhut up. She chan- 


Suſpicion and Fears. He asked her once more for the 


them, and aroſe from his Seat in a Paſſion. Very well, Sir, 
very well, quoth the Dutcheſs, before you ask me for the 


over 


— 


SANT 
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yer your Catalogue; you have forgot to ſet down Keys in it, 
you cannot deny bur that they are made of Iron, and that 
ou owe me a hundred Piſtoles upon the Wager. Pray give 

| im me now, as you are obliged in Honour, and take notice 
that if I have told you a merry Story, twas only to put you 
in mind of what you had loft, and at the ſame time to divert 
you, that you might part the freer with your Money. The 
next time I wou'd have you to be wiſer, than to take an in- 
vented Story for a Truth. Twas nat probable that ſo many 
extraordinary Adventeres ſhould befal one ſingle Man, and 
much leſs, that I would have told you ſuch a Story if it had 
been true. He lavgh'd as if he had been diſtracted, admir'd 
the prodigious Wir of his Wife, and commended it before his 
Servants, who were perhaps 'as arrant Fools as himſelf. See 
now, cries he as loud as he was able, and laughed at the ſame 
time, ſee now by what a cunning Fetch the Gypfie has given 
me to underſtand I have loſt. The Dutcheſs had lik d to have 
killd herfelf with laughing, her Woman ſeconded her, and 
Don Pedro was half dead with ſtifling his Laughter in the 
Cheſt. Ar laſt, the Duke, after he had order d the Steward to 
pay his Wife a hundred Piſtoles, leaves her to go to his own 
Apartment, often ſaying to himſelf that ſhe was a true Devil, 
and ſometimes that ſhe had the Wit of a Devil. The Duke's 
Servants repeated the ſame Words after their Maſter, fo that 
all the while the Duke was going towards his Chamber, you 
cou d hear nothing elſe upon the Stairs, but different Voices, 
crying, my Lady Dutcheſs has the Wit of a Devil, my Lady 
Dutcheſs is a true Devil. In the mean time the Steward paid 
the Dutcheſs her 100 Piſtoles, and went his way. The Dutch- 
eſs ſhut her Chamber-door, and having freed Don Pedro out ot 
his little Eaſe, who had ſcarce recover'd of his Fright, ſhe en- 
deayour'd to convince him, that a Woman of Wit cou'd dife 
engage her ſelf with Honour out of a ſcurvy Buſineſs, the very 
Thoughts of which wou'd have made a Fool to dye with Fear. 
She wou'd have had him take part of a Collarion, which her 
Women had uſt then fat upon the Table; but he begg'd her 
Pardon, and deſir'd her to let him go. She gave him the hun- 
dred Piſtoles ſhe had won of her Husband, together with a 
Gold Chain and her Picture, that were worth as much more, 
conjuring him withal not to forget her, but to let her hear 
from him now and then. After this ſhe tenderly embrac d 
him, and put him into the Hands of her Maids, 'who let him 
and his Mule out privately by a Back-door. He did not think 
convenient to lye in that Place, bur rode two Leagues farther 
till he came to the Town, where he intended to have dined the 


. Day 
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| Day before, if the Dutcheſs had not ſtopt him. This odd 4; 
venture with the Catalonia Dutchels; ran perpetually in be 

Head. He could not enough wonder at her talling in Low 

with him ſo on the ſudden, before ſhe knew him, at her Raff. 

neſs in relating to the Duke a Story ſo nice, but fo true, and 

laſt of all at her great Addreſs in applying it to her Wager 

He likewiſe admir'd the good Temper of the Duke, pitied hi 
Condition, and forrified himſelt more than ever in his Opinj. 
on, that a Woman of Wit was hardly worth looking after; 
and doubted not but that if the Dutcheſs had not too much 
relied upon the Goodneſs of her invention, ſhe durſt neye; 
have carried on her Intrigue ſo far, nor had the Boldne; 
to communicate it to her Husband. He promis'd himſclt th;: 
he would never run any ſuch Riſque of = ill agel, h. 
cauſe he wou d either take no Wite at all, or if he did, pitc. 
upon one that was ſo Fooliſh, that ſhe ſhould not be able todi. 
ſtinguiſh between Love and Averſion. As he was making the 
wiſe Reflections, he arrived at Madrid, where he found his 
Couſin Don Rodrigue , had inherited his Father's Eſtate, and wa 
married to his Kinſwoman. He was intormed by him that 
Violante had diſpoſed ot her ſelf in Matrimony, and that the 
beautiful Virginia, was . to the Indies with her Husband. 
From Madrid he arrivd at Granada. The firſt Viſit he paid 
was to his Aunt, who welcomed him with a thouſand Embra- 
ces. Told him that Seraphina lived like a Saint, and that her 
Lover had died of Grief, becauſe he could not perſuade her to 
quit the Cloyſter to marry him. Next Day he went in Com. 
pany with his Aunt to ſee young Laura, Seraphina's Daugh- 
ter. She bad been put into a Convent when ſhe was but four 
Years old, and now might be about ſixteen. He found her 
ae beautitul as all the Angels put together, and as fooliſh as 
all the Nuns that come into the World withour Brains, and 
are taken out of it in their Infancy, to be buried alive in 
a Convent. He gazed upon her, and was charm'd by her 
Beauty; he made her talk, and admir'd her Innocence. He 
now flatter'd himſelf he had found what he had been ſo 
long looking after; and what made him take the greater 
Fancy to Laura, was, that ſhe much reſembled Seraphina, 
with whom he had once been paſſionately in Love, tho 
the Copy infinitely exceeded the Original. He told his 
Aunt ſhe was not his Daughter, and acquainted her with 
his Reſolution to marry her. The old Gentlewoman appro- 
ved his Choice, and communicated the good News to Laura, 
who neither tejoiced, nor was ſad at it. Don Pedro tur- 
niſhed his Houſe, and look d out for the moſt fooliſh alu 
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þs cou'd find: He likewiſe endeavour'd to get a ſet of 
Maids, full as fimple as Laura, which however gave him 
no ſmall trouble, He pinning his Miſtreſs with the rich- 
eſt Gloaths and the fineſt Things that Granada cou'd afford. 
Al the Perſons of Quality in that City were invited to the 
Wedding, and were as much pleaſed with Laura's Beauty, as 
they were diſguſted at her Simplicity. The Company broke 
betimes, and our new-marry d Couple were left alone to them- 
ſelves. Don Pedro ſent his Servants to Bed, and having order d 
his Wife's Maids likewiſe to retire fo ſoon as they had undreſs d 
her, he ſhut the Chamber-door ; and now the Devil put it in- 
to his Head to execute the moſt nonſenſical Frolick that ever 
one was guilty of, who had paſt all his Life-time for a Man 
of Senſe: He fat down in a Chair, making his Wife to ſtand 
all the while before him, when he ſpoke the following Words 
to her, or others much more impertinent. You are my Wife, 
and I hope I ſhall have reaſon to bleſs God fort, ſo long 
25 we live together; Be ſure you remember what I tell you, 
and carefully obſerve it while you live, leſt you otherwiſe 
offend God, and diſpleaſe me. At theſe Words the innocent 
Laxra made him many profound Courtſies, whether ſeaſon- 
ably or not, ſignifies nothing; and with her two little roguy 
blinking Eyes, look d as fearfully upon her Husband, as a 
new-come Scholar does upon an imperious Pedagogue. Do 
you know ( continu'd Dox Pedro) how marry'd People ought 
to live? Not I, forſooth, (reply d Laura, dropping him a 
Courtſie much lower than ſhe had done before) but if you'll 
teach me, III remember it better than my Ave Maria; and 
then ſhe dropt him another. Don Pedro thought himſelf the 
happieſt Man upon Earth, to find more Simplicity in his 
Wife than he durſt to have hoped. He took from his 
Armory a very rich, but light Suit of Armour, which he 
had wore formerly at a magnificent Reception the City 
had made the King of Spain. With this he equipped his 
pretty Idiot, put a little gilt Murrion on her Head, fine- 
ly adorn'd with Plumes, girt a Sword by her Side, and 
putting a Lance into her Hand, gravely told her, it was 
the Duty of all Wives, who had a mind to be thought Vir- 
tuous, to watch their Husbands while they ſlept, armed in 
all points as ſhe was. She anſwerd him with her uſual 
Courtſies, and kept on courtſing, till he bid her take two 
or three turns about the Chamber, which ſhe happen d to 
perform with ſo good a Grace, her Natural Beauty and 
Military Habit not a little contributing to fer her off, that 
dur too refin d Politiciati of a Hutband was perfeclly chart 
| c wit 
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with her. He went to Bed, and Laura continu'd in ma: 
tion till five a Clock in the Morning Our Gentleman 
who was the moſt conſidering and diſcreet of all Husbangs 
in the Univerſe, or at leaſt thought he was ſuch, got up 
dreſs d himſelf, difarm'd his Wife, helpt her to pluck off her 
Cloaths, put her to Bed, which he had juſt quirted, and 
kiſs d her a thouſand times, weeping for meer Joy, that 
he had at laſt found fo ineſtimable a = He then wiſh'q 
her a good Repoſe, and forbidding his Servants to awake 
her, went to Maſs, and about his other Affairs: For I had 
forgot to inform the courteous Reader, that he had purchz. 
ſed a Place in Granada, much like to that of our aire, 
or Provoſts of the Merchants. The firſt Night of their Mar- 
riage paſs'd after the manner I have related, and the Hul. 
band was ſuch a confirm'd Sot, as to employ the ſecond no 
better. Accordingly Heaven puniſh'd him for his Stupidi- 
ty. An unlucky Buſineſs happened, which oblig'd him to 
take Poſt that very Day, and ride to Court. He had on. 
ly time to change his Cloaths, and take leave of his Wife, 
enjoining her under pain of offending God and diſpleafing 
him, to obſerve exactly in his Abſence the Duty of a marry'd 


Woman. Thoſe that have Buſineſs at Court, let them be 


as good Aſtrologers as they pleaſe, cannot aſſign the preciſe 
time when it ſhall be concluded. Don Pedro did not think 


cott ſtaying there above five or {ix Days at fartheſt, but 


however was forced to wait five or fix Months. All this 
while the ſimple Laura did not fail to paſs her Nights in 
her Armour, and to ſpend her Day in working at her 
Needle, which ſhe had Jearnt in the Convent. A Gen- 
tleman of Cordova came to Granada at this time about 2 
Law Suit. He was no Fool as to his Intellectuals, and 


| was well made as to his Perſon. He often ſaw Laura in 


her Balcony, thought her exceeding pretty; paſs d and re- 
paſs'd before her Windows a hundred times a Day at leaſt, 
after the Mode of Spain; but Laura let him fairly paſs and 
repaſs without knowing what it meant, or ſo much as deſr 
ring to know it. There lived over againft Don Pedros Houſe 
a poor fort of Woman, but charitable in her Nature, and 
ready to relieve the wants of her Neighbours, who ſoon 

erceived both the Strangers Love, and the ſmall Progrels 

e had made on the charming Zaxra's AﬀeCtions. She was 
a Woman of Intrigue, and her chiet Buſineſs was that of 
bringing good People together, for which ſhe was admira- 
bly fitted by her Trade, which lay in Commodes, Towers, 


Waſhes, Effences, Elixirs, and ſome fine Secrets for beau- 


tying 


— — 
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tifying the Skin, and taking off Freckles; but what recom- 
mended her moſt for this virtuous Employmerft, was her 
being ſuppoſed to be skilled in the Black Art. She fo 
punctually bow'd to the Cordouan Gentleman, and good» 
morrow'd him ſo often as he paſſed before Lauras Win- 
dow, that he fancied ſhe did not do it for nothing. He 
accoſted her, and all at once ſtruck up an Acquaintance 
and Friendſhip with her; he diſcovered his Paſſion to her, 
and promis d to make her Fortune it ſhe cou'd but ſerve him 
in his Amour. This old Agent of Lucifer loſes no time, 
gets her felt introduced by the fooliſh Servants into the 
Company of their fooliſh Miſtreſs, under pretence of ſhew- 
ing her ſome fine Curioſities. She commended her Beau- 
ty, lamented her being ſo ſoon forced to loſe her Huſ- 
band's Company, and when ſhe found her felt alone with 
her, ſpoke to her of the tine Gentleman that paſsd ſo 
often before her Window. She told her he loved her more 
than his Life, and that he had a violent Inclination to 
ſerve her, if ſhe thought fitting. In truth, I am very much 
obliged to him, reply'd the innocent Laura, and ſhon'd like 
his Service well enough, but our Houſe is ſo full of Ser- 
vants, and ſhou'd any of them go away, I durſt not re- 
ceive him in my Husband's Abſence. However, I will write 
to him about it it the Gentleman defires it, and don't 

doubt but I ſhall obtain what I ask of him. This was 
enough to ſo experienced a Bawd as ours, to convince her 

that Laura was Simplicity it ſelf. She therefore endeavour- 
ed to explain to her as well as ſhe was able, after what 
manner this Gentleman defired to ſerve her: She told her 
he was full as rich as her Husband, and that if ſhe had 
a mind to fee any Proofs of it, ſhe wou'd bring her from 
him the fineſt Jewels, and the richeſt Cloaths that cou'd 
be. Alas! Madam, ſays Laura, I have ſo much of what 
you talk of, that I don't know where to put them. Since 
tis ſo, anſwer'd this Ambaſſadreſs of Satan, and you don't 
care that he ſhou'd preſent you, ſuffer him at leaſt to vi- 
lit you. He may do that, ſays Laura, whenever he pleaſes, 
no one will hinder him. That is as much as can be de- 
fir'd, replies this venerable Baud, but yet it would be 
much better till, it your Footmen and Maids knew no- 
thing of it. That's eafie enough, anſwer'd Laura, tor my 
Maids don't lie in my Chamber, I go to Bed without 
their help, and that very late. Take this Key along with 
you continues ſhe, which opens all the Doors in the Houſe, 
and about eleven at Night he may come in at the Garden- 
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door, wliere he will ſee a little Stair-caſe, that will lead hin 
to my Chamber. This old Beldame took her Hands, ang 
kiſs d them a hundred times, telling her ſhe was going to 
beſtow new Life upon a poor Gentleman, whom ſhe had 
left a dying. And how came that about, cries Laura al 
in a Fright» Why tis you that have killed him, replies 
this diſſembling Gipſy. Laura hereat looked pale as if ſhe 
had been convicted of Murther, and was going to declare her 
Innocence, if this wicked Woman, who did not think it con- 
venient to abuſe her Ignorance any longer, had not left her, 
throwing her Arms about her Neck, and aſſuring her the 
fick Man would not die. You may imagin ſhe underſtocd 
her Trade too well to forget the miraculous Key that cou'd 
open all the Doors. Some malapert Critick now will fall 
upon my Bones about this Key, and tell me, tis all over 
Witchcraft, and ſmells of a Fable; but let him know from 
his moſt humble and moſt obliged Servant, that the Gen- 
tlemen in Spain have fuch forts of Keys, which they call Ai. 
ſtreſſes, and that in the Days of yore, People were better bred, 
and more civil than to find fault with what they did not 
underſtand. Let him maul me Fore-ftroke and Back-ſtroke, 
all that lies within the compaſs of his little Capacity, but! 
ſhou'd be reckoned as great a Coxcomb as he, to trouble my 
Head any more about him. To return then to our old Ma. 
tron. She went to find out the impatient Lover, and told 
him with an infernal Sneer, what Progreſs ſhe had made in 
his Buſineſs: He rewarded her like a liberal Gentleman, 
and expected the Night with Impatience, The Night at 
laſt arrived, he open'd the Garden-door, and ſtole up as 
ſoftly as he cou'd to Lauras Chamber, at the time when 
this filly Creature was walking up and down in her Room 
arm'd Cap-a-pe, with a Lance in her Hand, according to 
the ſalutary Inſtructions of her extravagant Husband. There 
was only a ſmall Light in a Corner of the Room, and the 
Door ſtood wide open without queſtion to receive the Cor- 
douan Gallant. But our Spark ſeeing a Perſon all in Armour, 
did not doubt but he deſign'd to get him into his Clutches, 
His Fear then prevail'd over his Love, as violent as it was, 
and away he fled faſter than he had come, fearing that he 
ſhou'd not get into the Street time enough, He went to 
his rruſty Goer-between, and inform'd her what a hazard 
he had run, who being mightily concerned at what had hap- 
pen'd, went directly to Lauras Houſe, to diſcourſe her 
abour the matter. Our filly Innocent no ſooner ſaw her, 
but ſhe askt her why the Gentleman did not eos 2 
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whether he was ſtill fick? He is not ſick, replies old Ini- 
quity, but came to wait on you laſt Night, and faw an 
armed Man in your Chamber. Ar this Laura made a long- 
winded laugh, then fell into a ſecond Fir, and then into a 
third, all which while the old Woman cou'd not tell what to 
make on't. At laſt, when ſhe had fully ſatisfy d her felt with 
laughing, and was at liberty to ſpeak, ſhe told the reverend 
Beldame, that it was plain the Gentleman was not married, 
and that it was ſhe who had walked in Armour in her Cham- 
ber. Our virtuous Matron could not tell what to make of 
theſe words, and for a pretty while thought that Laura was a 
downright Natural, but after ſhe had put her ſeveral Queſtions, 
ſhe came to underſtand what ſhe cou'd not otherwiſe have 
imagin'd, as well the great Simplicity of a Girl of fifteen, 
who ought to have known what was what at that Age, as 
the extravagant Precaution her Husband had uſed, to ſecure 
his Wife's Chaſtity. However, ſhe thought it was beſt to leave 
Laura in her Error, and inſtead of ſhewing any Surprize at 
the Novelty of the thing, fell a laughing with Laura, at the 
great Fright the Gallant had been in. A meeting was ap- 
pointed that Night the old Woman encouraged the Gallant, 
and admir'd as well as he at the ſtrange Stupidity of our 
Husband and Wife. The Night came, he got into the Gar- 
den, crept up the little Stair-caſe, and found his Lady again 
in Armour, performing her conjugal Duty, as ſhe thought. He 
embrac'd her all cover d as ſhe was with Iron, and for her part 
ſhe receiv'd him, as if ſhe had known him from her Cradle. 
Ar laſt he enquird what ſhe deſign'd to do in this Armour. 
She fell a laughing, and told him ſhe durſt not take it off, nor 
paſs the Night in any other Equipage; and inform'd him with- 
al, ſince it ſeems he knew ir not before, that it was a mortal 
Sin to do otherwiſe. Our charitable wheedling Cordowan took 
abundance of pains to undeceive the poor Creature, 9a, 25 — 
ſuade her that ſhe was abuſed, and that married Perſons paſſed 
their time after another manner. At laſt he prevail'd upon 
her to diſarm, and learn a more eaſie and pleaſant way of 
performing the Duties of Matrimony, than her rigid Husband 
had taught her, which Laura ound to be a cruel Fatigue. He 
was not long in getting off her Armour, he likewiſe helpt her 
to unrig, finding ſhe was too long about it her ſelf, and then 
threw himſelf into the Bed by her tide, where he made her con- 
tes, that Chalk and Cheeſe were not more different than his 
Precepts of Matrimony, and thoſe of her Husband. In ſhort, 
he taught Laura all he knew, who for her part was not back- 
ward to learn, while her Pen danc'd Atrendance at Coure: 
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At laſt ſhe receiv'd a Letter from him, wherein he ſent her 
word, that his Buſineſs being now over, he was preparing to 
come home: and at the ſame time our Cordouan having Git. 
patched his Affaits at Granada, return d to Cordoua, without ſo 
much as taking leave of Laura, being, as I ſuppoſe, not very 
much concern d to part with her, ſince nothing is ſo ſhort-liyq 
as our Love for a Fool. Laura was not much mortify'd at 
it, and receiv'd- her Husband with as much Joy, and as little 
Concern for the loſs of her Gallant, as if ſhe had never ſeen 
him. Dox Pedro and his Wife ſupt together, to their mutual 
Satisfactions. The Night was now pretty well ſpent: Don 
Pearo went to bed according to cuſtom,” and you may judge 
what a Surprize he was in, when he ſaw his pretty Conſort in 
her Smock coming to lye by him. Being much diſturb'd in his 
righteous Spirit, he ask'd why ſhe was not in her Armcyur? 
Oh, ſays ſhe, I now know a much better way of paſſing the 
Night with one's Husband, which my other Husband taught 
me, I thank him. What have you got another Husband then, 
replies Don Pedro? Yes, ſays ſhe, and ſo fine and handlome a 
Husband too, let me tell you, that you'd be pleas'd to ſce him; 
but in truth I don't know when we ſhall fee him again, for 
ever ſince the laſt Letter you ſent me he has not been here, 
Don Pedro diſſembling his Vexation, ask'd her, who he was? 
bur ſhe cou'd not reſolve him, and like a loving Tit propos d 
to Don Pedro to ſhew him what a pretty Game her other Huſ- 
band had taught her. Our unfortunate Gentleman pretended 
to be ſick, and perhaps was really fo, at leaſt in Mind. He 
turn'd his back, and chewing the Cud upon the bleſſed Choice 
he had made of a Wife, who had not only violated the Honour 
of his Bed, but had not Senſe enough to conceal it from him, 
bethought himſelt of the wholſome Advice of the Catalonian 
Dutchels, deteſted his Errors, and own d (but it was ſomewhat 
of the lateſt) thata Woman of Wit knows how to preſerve the 
Laws of Honour; or if cut of Weakneſs ſhe breaks them, 
knows at leaſt how to keep her Tranſgreſſion private. At laſt 
he comforted himſelf as well as he cou'd for a Calamity that 
was not to be redreſsd: he feign'd to be indiſpos'd for ſome 
time, to fee whether the Inſtructions of his Deputy wou'd 
have any other effect than juſt teaching her a Leſſon, which 
he had done better to have taught her himſelf. He liv'd ſeve- 
ral Years with her, had always a watchful Eye over her 
Actions; and when he dy'd left her all his Eſtate, upon condi- 
tion ſhe wou'd take upon her the Habir of a Nun, in the ſame 
Convent where Serapbina livd, who was at the ſame time in- 
form'd by him that Laura was her Daughter. He ſent all or 
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perticulars of this Hiſtory to his Couſin Don Rodriguez, at Ma. 
{id, and confeſs d to him how finely he had found himſelf 
miſtaken in his erroneous Opinion. He dy'd ; Laxra neither 
rejoic'd nor grievd at his Death. She enter d her ſelt in the 
ame Convent where her Mother liv'd ; who finding what a 
great Eſtate Don Pedro had left her Daughter, founded a Reli- 
gious Houſe with it. The Ry of Don Pedro was divulg'd 
after his Death, and convinc'd all thoſe People, who doubted 
of it before, that Vertue cannot be perfect without good Senſe; 


that a witty Woman may be honeſt of her ſelf, but that a Fool 
cannot be ſo without Aſſiſtance and good looking after. 
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T was in that lovely Seaſon of the Year, when Flora and 
Apollo, no, I beg your pardon, Apollo and Flora, dre 
the Earth in her gayeſt Livery, that a Woman arriv'd 
at Toledo, the moſt ancient and moſt renowned City of 


Spain. She was fair and young, as ſubtle as the old Serpent, 
and fo great an Enemy to Truth, that for ſeveral Years ſhe 


never ſuffer d that Vertue to approach her Lips; and what is 
more wonderful, did not find her ſelf a jot the worſe, at 
leaſt ſhe never complain d of it, Thus ſhe traffick d in Lies, 
and generally made a good Market of them? tor nothing is 


more certain, than that a Cheat of our Heroine's Com- 


plexion has ſometimes ſtole her ſelf into the Approbation 


even of thoſe Perſons who have a mortal Averſion to Falſhood. 


She had a Magazine of Fiction large enough to furniſh all the 


Poets, Heralds, Viſion- mongers, Quacks and Aſtrologers in 


Chriſtendom. In ſhort, this natural Qualification, which 
ſhe had taken care to cultivate from her Intancy, join'd to 
the Charms of her Face, had got her in a ſhort time a fine 
parcel of Piſtoles. Her Eyes were black, lively, brillant, large, 
as fine as fine cou d be, but withal moſt notorious Killers, con- 
victed of ſome four or five Murthers, ſuſpected ot fifty more 
that were not ſufficiently proved; and as for the Wretches 
they had wounded, their Numbers cou'd not be computed, 


nor even imagin'd, No Woman in the Univerſe dreſt finer; 
the leaſt Pin fixt by her Hand carry'd a peculiar Charm with 


it. She advie d with no other Counſellor as to her Dreſs _ 
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ber Looking-glaſs, which was her Chief Miniſter of State, her 
Treaſurer, and Father Conteſſor. She was a moſt dangerous 
Woman to look upon, that's certain; for a Man coud not 
for the Heart of him help loving her, and yet cou'd not be 
long her Gallant, without being her Slave as long. Well, 
our Lady, ſuch as I have defcrib'd her, arriv'd at Toledo te- 
wards the Evening, juſt at the very nick when all the Cavaliers 
of the City -were preparing a Maſquerade tor the Wedding of 
2 young Gentleman of the Neighbourhood, who was to mar- 
ry a Lady, deſcended of one of the beſt Families in that City. 
The Windows were illuminated with Torches, but much more 
with the brighter Eyes of the fair Ladies, and the incredib'e 
Number of Wax lights triumph'd oer the vanquiſh'd Night, 
and reftor'd the forgoing Day. Women of the leaſt Qua- 
lity ſhew'd all their Finery upon this occaſion. A world of 
Beaux had moſt nicely ſpruc'd up their fine Perſons with a 
felonious Intention to murther the Ladies: I mean thoſe 
empty Fops, that all great Cities are plagu'd with, who don't 
care a farthing whether they make real Conqueſts or not, 
provided they can but have the Reputation or Scandal of them: 
who never attack but in a Troop, and that always with In- 
ſolence; and who by virtue of a handſome Face, red Stockings, 
2 gilt Snuff-box, and a fine Perriwig, think they can com- 
mand the Lives of all they meer, and murther all the Wo- 
men with Love, and all the Men with Fear. Oh! what a 
fine time had the Men of Complement that Day to ſhew the 
Fruitfulneſs of their Imaginations; and how much glittering 
Rhetorick was thrown away upon Goddeſſes, who had not 
been deify d a full Hour? Among the reſt, a dapper Younker, 
who from a School-boy had advanc'd himſelf to the Digniry 
of a Page, ſurpaſs d himſelf in talking magnificent Nonſenſe 
before our Heroine, and never was better pleas d with his dear 
Perſon than then. He had ſeen her alight out of the Stage- 
Coach, by the ſame token he was terribly ſmitten with her; 
but reſolving not to ſtop there, follow'd her to the very 
Door of the Houſe where ſhe hir'd a Room, and from 
thence to all the ſeveral places where her Curioſity led her. 
At laſt our Stranger ſtopt at a certain place, where ſhe might 
behold the Masks at her eaſe ; and our eloquent Page, who had 
put on his beſt Linnen that Day, and was finer than ordinary, 
immediately entred into a Converſation with her, and began 

to diſplay his Talent. She was a Woman that underſtood the 

World very well, and lov'd dearly to banter and laugh at 
your forward young Prigs, that think they are born with a 
Patent to be troubleſome, Judge therefore, it * 
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Page an everlaſting Talker, that car d not what came upper: 
moſt, ſhe did not ſoon carry the ſhallow Sor, out ot his 
depth, and manage him as ſhe pleas d. She intoxicated 
him with her Praiſes, fo that both his Heart and Soul were 
at her Service. He told her, that he waited on an ancient 
Cavalier of Anaalouſia, Uncle to the young Gentleman that 
was to be marry'd, for whom the City made all this rejol- 
cing ; that he was one of the richeſt Men of his Quality 
and that he had no other Heir but this young Nephew, whom 
he lov'd exceedingly, altho he was one of the moſt extrayz. 
gant young Fellows in Spain, a Lover of all the Women he 
jaw, and beſides, of a little Army of Whores and other Wo. 
men whom he had inveigled, either by fair Speeches, or Mo- 
ney ; and laſtly, that he had committed ſeveral Rapes, with. 
out reſpect either to Age, Degree, or Condition. He added 
that his Follies had been very expenſive to his old Uncle; who 
was the more deſirous to link him in Matrimony, that he 
might ſee whether he wou'd not alter his Manners with his 
Condition. While the Page diſcover'd all theſe Aﬀairs and 
Secrets of his Maſter, ſhe made him giddy with her Flatteries, 
commending every word he ſpoke, bidding the Company to 
obſerve with what a Grace he told his Story; and in ſhort, 
omitting nothing that might help to turn the Head of 2 
young Fop, who had already but too good an Opinion of 
his own Parts. En | 

The Commendations and Applauſes that proceed from 2 
fair Mouth are dangerous and deceitful. Our indiſcreet Page 
had no ſooner inform'd Helen that he was a Native of Vallads- 


lid but ſhe began to expreſs her ſelf very much in Favour of 


that City and its Inhabitants; and after ſhe had put her ſelf 
to the expence of ſome Hyperboles in praifing them, aſſured 
our young Coxcomb that of all the fine Gentlemen ſhe had 
known of that Country, ſhe never yet ſaw one fo well made 
and accompliſh'd as himſelf, This was the finiſhing Com- 
plemenr, that pinnd up the Basket. | Juſt as our Page was 
going to take his leave of her, ſhe invited him to conduct her 
to her Lodgings, and you muſt not ask the Queſtion why ſhe 
gave her Lilly-white Hand to lam rather than another. This 


unexpected Favour made his Heart to leap within him, ſo that 


he was perfectly out of his little Senſes ; and he concluded 
within himſelt that a Man ought not to deſpair of his good 
Fortune, altho he were never ſo miſerable. When our charming 
Flatterer came into her Room, ſhe plac'd the Page in the belt 
seat: He was ſo confounded at this kind Treatment, that for 


want of taking due Care, he came ſouſe with his Breech s 
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the Ground: his Cloak fell one way, his Hat and Gloves 
another, and beſides, he had like to have run himſelf through 
with his Ponyard, which dropt out of the Scabbard as he fell. 
Helen went to help up our poor Spark, and ſeem'd to be migh- 
ily concern d at his Miſchance: She put up his Ponyard, 
and told him ſhe cou'd not ſee him wear it any more that 
Day, after the ſlippery Trick it had play'd him. The Page 
pick d up the ſcatter d Remains of his ſhipwrack, and made 
leveral wicked Complements ſuitable to the Occaſion. All 
this while Helen made as if ſhe cou'd not recover her ſelf from 
ber late Frighr, and began to admire the fine Workmanſhip 
of the Ponyard. The Page gave her to underſtand it belong d 
to his old Maſter, who had formerly beſtow'd it upon his 
graceleſs Nephew, with a Sword and other Accoutrements be- 
longing to it and that he had choſen it among ſeveral more, 
that were in his Maſter's Wardrobe, on purpoſe to make a 
better Figure upon a Day of ſuch publick Solemnity. Helen 
made the Page believe ſhe had a mind to go out in Diſguile, 
to ſee after what manner People of Quality were marry d at 
Toledo, The Page told her the Ceremony wou'd not be per- 
form'd till Midnight, and offer'd her a ſmall Collation in 
the Apartment ot the Maſter of the Houſe, who was his 
Friend. He rail'd at his unpropitious Stars, that he was 
forcd to quit the moſt agreeable Company in the World to 
wait upon his Maſter, who kept his Bed by reaſon of his 
Illneſs. He added, that his Gout was the reaſon why 
he did not aſſiſt at the Wedding, which was to be kept 
in a great Houſe in the City, at a good diſtance from his own, 
that was call'd the Hotel of the Count of Fuenſalida. He was 
pumping his Brains to make ſome pretty Compliment at 
parting, when he heard fome body knock very hard at the 
Door. Helen ſeem d to be ſtrangely diſcompoſed at it, and 
defir'd the Page to retire into a little Cloſer, where ſhe ſhut 
him up longer than he imagined. - He that made ſuch a rap- 
ping at the Door was Helens Gallant, half Pimp and half 
Bully ; whom, to ſtop the mouths of the wicked, ſhe was plea- 
ſed to call, Brother. He was the truſty Accomplice of all her 
ruetul Actions, and Drudge in ordinary to her private Plea- 
ſures She told him how ſhe had diſpoſed of the Page, and 
diſcovered to him beſides her Deſign to finger ſome of his old 
Maſter s Piſtoles, which required as much Speed as Dexterity 
In the Execution. The Mules, tho very well haraſs' d, were 
Immediately pur into the Coach that had brought them trom 
Maid; when Helen with her Company (which was com- 
posd of the terrible Montafar, the venerable Mende, _ f 
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ſmall Lackey) embark'd in this founder d Veſſel, which ©; 
ry'd them to a ſort of Long-lane, where a parcel of Chriſtian. 
137 EA whoſe Faith was as Thread bare as the ſecord. 
hand Cloaths they ſold. The Maskers ran ſtill about dhe 
Streets; and it ſo happen'd, that the Bridegroom, who wy 
masked as well as the reſt, met Helen's Coach, and in it he. 
held our dangerous Stranger, who ſeem d to him to be Venus in 
Diſguiſe, or the Sun hurrying about the Streets. He was {g 
ſtrangely tempted by this bewitching Sight, that he was with. 
in an Ace of leaving his Bride Elect in the lurch ro run after 
this unknown Fair; but at that time his Prudence had power 
enough to ſtifle this growing Paſſion he followed his Com. 
panions in the Masks, while the Stage-Coach drove 'furiouſl 
on towards the aforeſaid Street, where the Brokers liv'd, and 
here without much haggling and making of words, Helen ſoon 
equipt her ſelf in Mourning from tcp to toe, together with the 
ancient Mendes, Montafar, and the little Boy. After this get. 
ting into the Coach again. ſhe order'd the Fellow to ſtop at 
the Hotel of the Count Fuenſalida. Our diminutive Lackey 
went in firſt, enquired out the Apartment of the Marquiſs of 
Villafagnan, and told him that a Lady from the Mountains of 
Leon was at the Door, who had ſome Buſineſs of great Impor- 
trance to communicate to him. The good Gentleman was 
ſurprized to hear of a Viſit from ſuch a Lady, and at ſuch 
an Hour: he raifed himſelt up in his Bed as well as he could, 
adjuſted his wrinkled Cravar, and ordered two Cuſhions to 
be put under his Back, to receive fo important a Viſit with 
the better Grace. He kept himſelt in this Poſture, with his 
Eye ſtill fixed upon the Chamber-door, when he faw enter 
the Room (not without the greateſt Admiration of his Eyes, 
and as great a Palpitation of his Heart) the ſorrowful Monta- 
far, muffled up in as much black Crape as would ſerve halt 
a {core Herſes, follow'd by two Women in the ſame Habit, 
the youngeſt of whom he led by the Hand, and who covering 
part of her Face with hex, Vail, ſeem'd to be the moſt ſorrow- 
tul and conſiderable of the two. A Lackey held up her Train, 
Which was ſo enormouſly prolix, that when it was ſpread out 
it covered the whole Floor, At the Door they ſaluted the lick 
old Gentleman wirh three profound Reverences, not reckoning 
that of the little Lackey, which is not worth mentioning, 
In the middle of the Room with three other Reverences all at 
the ſame time, and three more before they took their Seats, 
which were brought them by a young Page, Comrade to 
him whom Helen had lock'd up fate in the Cloſet ; but theſe 


three laſt Reverences were ſo extraordinary, that they fie 
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46 remembrance of the former. The courteous Soul of our 
ad Gentleman was ſtrangely ſurprized at ſo odd a Scene, 
the Ladies took their Seats, and Montafar and the little 
Lacky retired bare-headed towards the Door. The gouty 
Cavalier was at his Wits end to find them Compliments, 
ind afflicted himſelf at their Mourning, before he knew the 
-uſe of it, which he entreated them to be ſo kind as to let 
him know, as likewiſe the reaſon why they did him the Ho- 
nour of that Viſit at ſo unuſual an Hour for Perſons of their 
Quality to be abroad. Helen, who needed not to be informed 
what a ſtrange Efficacy and Perſuaſion there was in Tears that 
ame from beautiful Eyes, immediately poured out a Torrent 
of them, intermixt with violent Sobs and Sighs, railing and 
falling the Tone of her Voice as ſhe ſaw molt proper. She 
giſcovered ever and anon her lilly white Hands, with which 
ſhe wiped her Eyes, and ſometimes ſhewd her Face, to let 
him ſee ſhe was as beautiful as afflicted. The old Gentle- 
man expected with Impatience when ſhe would open, and 
begin now to hope it, ſince that impetuous Flood of Tears, 
which had overflowed her charming Field of Lillies and Ro- 
ſes, was in a manner ſtopt; when the venerable Mendes, 
who judged it convenient to re- aſſume this mournful Har- 
mony, which the other had juſt finiſhed, began to weep, 
ſob, and lay about her with that Violence, that it was equal- 
ly a Misfortune and Shame to Helen that ſhe had not griev'd 
enough the old Matron ſtop'd not here, bur reſolving to 
out-do Helen, thought that to tear off a handful or two of 
her Hair, would not have an ill effect upon the Audience. 
t was no ſooner thought of but done: ſhe committed moſt 
horrible Ravage upon her Locks, but in truth this was no 
mighty loſs to her, ſince there was not one ſingle Hair of the 
growth of her Head. After this manner did Helen and Men- 
4 (trive who ſhould exceed the other, when each ha and 
the Lackey, at a Signal concerted between them, began a 
doletul Conſort at the Door, and wept and ſigh'd ſo cruelly, 
that one would have thought they had defigned to out-rival 
the two penſive Ladies near the Bed; who by this new ſtriking. 
up of the Chorus, began to play their Parts again fo tu- 
rioully, as if they had been too remils before. The old Gen- 
tleman was almoſt diſtracted to ſee them weep fo immode- 
ntely, and yet could know nothing of the occaſion. He wept 
however to keep them Company, ſobb d as ſtrenuouſly as the 
beſt of them, and conjured the afflicted Ladies by all that 
was good and facred, by their ſeraphical Eyes, and their 


| ::ftial Charms, to moderate their Afflictions a little, and 
| to 
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to acquaint him with the Cauſe of them; proteſting, that hi, 
Life was the leaſt thing he would. hazard for their ſakes, and 
regretting the Loſs of his Youth, which hindered him from 
ſhewing the Sincerity of his Heart by his Actions. 
At theſe Words the Sky began to clear up a little, thei, 
Countenances were not ſo overcaſt as before, and they thought 
they had wept enough in all Conſcience, ſince they could 
| weep no longer without ſpoiling the ſeſt. Beſides, they were 
good Husbands of their time, and knew that they had not 
a minute to loſe. Our old Matron therefore lifting up her 
Vail above her Head, to the end her venerable Looks might 
give her all the Credit ſhe wanted on this Occaſion, declaimed 
n the following manner God of his Almighty Power ay} 
Goodneſs preſerve and ſhield my Lord Marquiſs of Villatagnay 
from all harm, and reſtore him to his former Health, Altho 1 
ſpeak truth, the tragical Story we are going to tell him, is ug 
very prope to give him Joy, which is the Elixir of Health: by 
our Misfortune is of that nature, that we maſt communicate it, gt 
this the poor Marquiſs of Villafagnan ſtriking himſelf with 
the Palm of his Hand upon his Thigh, and fetching a deep 
Sigh from the bottom of his Heart, cry'd, Heaven grant that | 
am miſtaken, but my foreboding Mind tells me, that this is ſome 
fooliſh Frolick, or rather ſome Extravagance of. my Nephew, 60 
on, Madam, go on, and excnſe me for interrupting you. Our 
old Matron tell a weeping, inſtead of returning an Anſwer, 
when the penſive Helen took up the Diſcourſe thus. Since 
you know by ſorrowful Experience, ſays ſhe, that your Ne. 
wp is a Slave to his extravagant Appetites, and have been 
ut roo often troubled to compound his Outrages, you will 
make no difficulty to believe his brutal Uſage of me. When 
you unhappily ſent him to Leon laſt Spring, he ſaw me at 
Church, and at this Interview ſaid ſome things to me, 
which, had they been true, neither of us ought to have ftirrd 
off from that holy Ground; my ſelf, for tear of Juſtice, as 
being his Murtherer, and he as a dead Man, and fit to be 
> put in his Grave. He told me a hundred times that my 
Eyes had kill d him, and omitted none of thoſe infinua- 
ting wheedling Tricks, that Lovers employ to abuſe the Sim- 
plicity of poor Virgins. He followed me home to my Lodg- 
ings, rode before my Windows every Day, and ferenaded me 
every Night. At laſt, finding all his amorous Arts ſignified 
nothing, he by his Money corrupted a Black Wench, a Slave 
of ours, to whom my Mother had promiſed her Liverty, 
and by her internal Treachery ſurpriz d me in a Garden we 
have in the Suburbs of the City. I had none but this 
„ 8 perhdious 
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perßdious Maid with me: he was accompany'd by a Man as 
wicked as himſelf, and had brib'd the Gardner to go to the 
other end of the Town under Pretence of Bufineſs. What 
need I ſay more? he clapt his Ponyard to my Throat, and 
ending that my Life was leſs dear to me than my Honour, 
by the help of the Companion of his Crime, he took that 
by Force, which he could never have obtain d by fair Pro- 
miſes. The Black acted the part of a diſtracted Woman, and 
the better to hide her Perfidy, wounded her ſelf ſlightly in 
the Hand, and then vaniſhed. The Gardner return'd : your 
Nephew afftrighted at the Blackneſs of his Crime, leapt over 
the Garden-wall with fo much Precipitation, that he dropt 
his Ponyard, which I took up- However, this inſolent young 
Man had nothing then to fear; for not being in a Condition 
to ſtop him, I had Command enough over my ſelf, to diſ- 
emble the inexpreſſible Misfortune that had befallen me. I 
aid all I cou'd to appear no more concern'd than I us'd to 

be. The wicked Slave was not to be ſeen from that mo- 
ment, Soon after I loſt my Mother, and I might ſay I loſt 
every thing in her, if my Aunt, whom you ſee there, had not 
deen ſo kind as to take me to her own Houſe, where ſhe 
makes no difference between her two beautiful Daughters 
and my ſelf. There I came to be inform'd, that your Ne- 
chew was ſo far from deſigning me Reparation for the In- 
ury he had done me, that he was upon the point of marry- 
ing in this City. Upon this I flew hither with the greateſt 
hate I could, and expect, before I go out of your Chamber, 
that you will give me in Money or Jewels, the Value of two 
thouſand Crowns, to ſettle me in ſome Convent ; for after 
what I have known by fatal Experience of the Temper of N 
this Cavalier, I can never bring my ſelf to marry him, al- 
tho he and all his Relations ſhould endeavour to perſuade 
me to it by all ſorts of Offers and Intreaties imaginable. 
| know well enough that he is to be married ro Night, but 
Ill foon ſtop all Proceedings, and raiſe ſuch an Hurricane, as 
ſhall make his Heart ake as long as he lives, if you don't 
comply with my Propoſal. And to let you fee, continued 
this diſſembling Hypocrite, that what I have told you of 
your Nephew is ſo true, that nothing can be more, ſee the 
fatal Ponyard which he clapt to my Throat; and would to 
God he had done ſomething more, than only threatned me 
with it. She began to weep afreſh at the Concluſion of her 
Story. Mende x took it in a higher Key, and the harmonious 4 
Confort at the Door, of which the little ſqueaking Lackey 6 
made the Treble, and Montafar the Baß, tuned their Pipes | 
| 5 to: 
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to Admiration. Our old Gentleman, who had already but 
too eaſily believ d, what the greateſt Cheat of her ger 
had told him, no ſooner ſaw the Ponyard, but he imme. 
diately knew it to be the ſame he had formerly beſtow. 
ed upon his Nephew. Therefore all his Care was to pre- 
75 FR Story's taking air, leſt it ſhould hinder his 

atch. | | 

He would have ſent fer him with all his heart, but he was 
afraid leſt ſome People ſhould be fo curious as to enquire into 
the Occaſion ; and as tis natural for us to fear, where we de- 
fire, he no ſooner ſaw our afflicted Ladies riſing from their 
Seats, and making as if they were going to break this Marriage 
to pieces, which he ſo earneſtly deſired, and had taken { 
much pains to bring about, than he ordered his Page to bring 
him his Cabinet, and bid him tell out Two thouſand Crowns 
in Four Piſtole Pieces. Mont afar received them, counting 
them one by one; and the old Marquis having made them 
promiſe to honour him with a Viſit next Morning, excuſed 
himſelf a hundred times to the Ladies, for not being able to 
wait upon them to their Chariot. Away they went very well 
fatisty'd with their Viſit, and order'd the Coachman to drive 
back ro Madrid, concluding with themſelves, that it they were 
purſued, it would be on the Road to Leon. In the mean time 
their Landlady finding her Lodgers did not come home, went 
into their Chamber, where ſhe found the Page in the Cloſet, 
. who coud not imagin why they had ſhut him up there, and 
whom ſhe let go about his Buſineſs, by reaſon ſhe knew him, 
or rather becauſe upon enquiry ſhe found none of her Move- 
ables miſſing. Thoſe people that make a Trade of Robbing, 
and wholly ſubſiſt by ir, tho they don't fear God, yet always 
fear Man. They are of all Countries, and yet are of none; 
as having no ſettled Habitation. As ſoon as they ſet foot 
in one place, they make the moſt on't they can, and when 
they have graz d it bare, remove to treſh Qyarters. This 
curſed Occupation, which is learnt with fo much Pains and 
Danger, differs from all others in this reſpect, that whereas 
we leave the reſt when we grow old, purely for want of 
ſtrength to follow them, that of Robbing generally leaves 2 
Man in his Youth, and yet 'tis for want of living longer. 
One would think that the Gentlemen that follow it, muſt 
needs tind ſome unaccountable Charms in it, fince for its lake 
they venture a great Number of Years, which are ſooner or la- 
ter concluded by the Hangman. Helen, Mendes and Mona. 
Far, had none ot theſe pious Reflections in their Heads, but 
rather were in perpetual Fears leaft they ſhould be pure 
F : The 
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They gave the Coachman double his Fare to make the tnore 
tate; who; without queſtion, did all he could to pleaſe his 

Aengers that had paid him ſo liberally 3 ſo that we may 
raſbnably conclude, never did any Leathern Vehicle make 
nore haſtè to Aaurid. Mont aur was very uneaſie, and ſhewy d 
y the many Sighs that eſcap d from him, thar he was rather 
in a penitential than a merry Strain · Helen, ho had àa mind 
to divert his Melancholy, by recounting the Particulars of her 
Life, which till chat moment ſhe had carefully conceal d, be- 
n thus ; Since Lind thou art in fuch'a muſty Humour, ſaid 
he to him, 1 will fatisfie the great Longing thou haſt always 
expreſt ro know-who 1 am, and what Adventures have befa 

me. before we came acquainted, I icou'd tell thes Tam deſ- 
ended from à noble Family, and according to the Vanity 
now predominant, give my ſelf an iuſtrious Name as eafily 
x5 any of my Neighbours; but I will be fo fincere, as to ac 
quaint thee, even with the leaſt Faults of thoſe who ſent me 
into the World, Vou muſt know then, my Father, of haps 
py M Was 2 Gallician by Birth, a Lackey by Profeſſion, 
or. to ſpeak more honourable of him, a Footman. He held 
the Memory: of the Patriarch Noab in ſingular Veneratlon, for 
his noble Invention of the Vine; and were it not for his par? 
ticular Reſpect to the Juice of the Grape, one might ſay of 
kim that he, car d but little for the Vanities of this wicked 
World. My Mother was of Granada, to ſpeak frankly, 2 
Slave; but your know. there's no contending with one's De- 
tiny) She anſwer'd to the Name of Mary, which her Ma- 
ters gave. her at her Baptiſm z but was better pleas'd to be 
alld Zara, which was her Moriſco Apellative : for fince 1 
im to tell you the Truth, the whole Truth, and nothing but 
the Truth, ſhe was a Chriſtian in Complaiſance and F 
ly, but a Moor in Reality. Nevertheleſs ſhe frequently con- 
fels d. but that rather the Sins ot her Maſter than her ſelf; and 
ſhe amus d her Conteſſor not with her own Failings, but 
the things ſhe was forcd to ſuffer as a Servant, and ſhew'd 
him of what a meek, humble, and patient Spirit ſhe was, the 
charitable old Father, who was a godly Man, and judg d of 
others by himlelt, believ'd her upon her Word, and commended 
Inſtead of reproving her, ſo that any one that ſtood near enough, 
wou'd have 8 but Praiſes on both ſides. Perhaps 
you are in pain to know how I came acquainted with fo parti- 
eular a Secrer, and may very well imagin my Mother never diſ- 
glos d it to me: but I muſt inform you, that Iam very inquiſitive 
my Nature, and as young as I was at that time, my Mother 


dener cantels'd her felt, but I got as near as I cou d to over hear 
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to Admiration. Our old Gentleman, who had already but 
too eaſily believ'd, what the greateſt Cheat of her sex 
had told him, no ſooner ſaw the Ponyard, but he imme. 
diately knew it to be the ſame he had formerly beſtoy. 
ed upon his Nephew. Therefore all his Care was to yye. 
vent this Story's taking air, leſt it ſhould hinder his 
Match. 

He would have ſent fer him with all his heart, but he waz 
afraid leſt ſome People ſhould be fo curious as to enquire into 
the Occaſion ; and as tis natural for us to fear, where we de- 
fire, he no ſooner ſaw our afflicted Ladies riſing from their 
Seats, and making as if they were going to break chis Marriage 
to pieces, which he ſo earneſtly defired, and had taken ſo 
much pains to bring abour, than he ordered his Page to bring 
him his Cabinet, and bid him tell out Two thouſand Crowns 
in Four Piſtole Pieces. Montafar received them, counting 
them one by one; and the old Marquis having made them 
promiſe to honour him with a Viſit next Morning, excuſed 
himſelt a hundred times to the Ladies, for not being able to 
wait upon them to their Chariot. Away they went very well 
fatisty'd with their Viſit, and order'd the Coachman to drive 
back ro Madrid, concluding with themſelves, that it they were 


' purſued, it would be on the Road to Leon. In the mean time 


their Landlady finding her Lodgers did not come home, went 
into their Chamber, where ſhe tound the Page in tie Cloſet, 
who cou'd not imagin why they had ſhut him up there, and 
whom ſhe ler go about his Buſineſs, by reaſon ſhe knew him, 
or rather becauſe upon enquiry ſhe found none of her Move- 
ables miſſing. Thoſe people that make a Trade of Roobing, 
and wholly ſubſiſt by ir, tho they don't fear God, yet always 
fear Man. They are of all Countries, and yet are of none; 
as having no ſettled Habitation. As ſoon as they ſet foot 
in one place, they make the moſt on't they can, and when 
they have graz d it bare, remove to treſh Quarters. This 
curled Occupation, which is learnt with fo much Pains and 
Danger, differs from all others in this reſpect, that whereas 
we leave the reſt when we grow old, purely for want of 


ſtrength to follow them, that of Robbing generally leaves a 


Man in his Yourh, and yet 'tis for want of living longer. 
One would think that the Gentlemen that follow it, mult 
nzeds ind tome unaccountable Charms in it, ſince for its lake 
they venture a great Number of Years, which are ſooner or la- 
ter concluded by the Hangman. Helen, Mendes and Mons 
far, had none ot theſe pious Reflections in their Heads, but 
rather were in perpetual Fears leaft they ſhould be 11 
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They gave the Coachman double his Fare to make the more 
ſte, who; without queſtion, did all he could to pleaſe his 
paſſengers that had paid him fo liberally ; fo that we may 
rexfonably conclude, never did any Leathern Vehicle make 
more haſte to Madrid. Montafar was very uneaſie, and ſhew'd 
y the many Sighs that eſcap'd from him, that he was rather 
in a penitential than a merry Strain · Helen, who had a mind 
to divert his Melancholy, by recounting the Particulars of her 
Life, which till that moment ſhe had carefully conceal'd, be- 

in thus; Since I find thou art in ſuchi a muſty Humour, ſaid 
be to him, I will fatisfie the great Longing thou haſt always 
expreſt to know who I am, and what Adventures have befaln 
me before we came acquainted, I cou'd tell thee I am def- 
cended from a noble Family, and according to the Vanity 
now predominant, give my ſelf an illuſtrious Name as eafily 
5 any of my Neighbours ; but I will be fo fincere, as to ac 
quaint thee, even with the leaſt Faults of thoſe who ſent me 
into the World. Vou muſt know then, my Father, of hap- 
ry Memory, was a Gallician by Birth, a Lackey by Profeſſion, 
or to ſpeak more honourable ot him, a Footman. He held 
the Memory of the Patriarch Noah in fingular Veneratlon, for 
his noble Invention of the Vine; and were it not for his par- 
ticular Reſpect to the Juice of the Grape, one might ſay of 
him that he car d but little for the Vanities of this wicked 
World. My Mother was of Granada, to ſpeak frankly, a 
Slave; but you know there's no contending with one's De- 
ſtiny- She anſwer'd to the Name of Mary, which her Ma- 
ſters gave her at her Baptiſm; but was better pleasd to be 
alld Zara, which was her Moriſco Apellative : for ſince 1 
am to tell you the Truth, the whole Truth, and nothing bur 
the Truth, ſhe was a Chriſtian in Complaiſance and Fathion 
only, but a Moor in Reality. Nevertheleſs ſhe frequently con- 
fels d, but that rather the Sins of her Maſter than her ſelf; and 
s ſhe amus'd her Conteſſor not with her own Failings, but 
the things ſhe was forc'd to ſuffer as a Servant, and ſhew'd 
him of what a meek, humble, and patient Spirit ſhe was, the 
charitable old Father, who was a godly Man, and judg'd of 
others by himlelt, believ'd her upon her Word, and commended 
Inſtead of reproving her, ſo that any one that ſtood near enough, 
wou d have heard nothing but Praiſes on both ſides. Perhaps 
you are 1n pain to know en I came acquainted with fo parti- 
eular a Secret, and may very well imagin my Mother never diſ- 
cios'd it to me: but I muſt inform you, that Iam very inquiſitive 
in my Nature, and as young as I was at that time, my Mother 
tever confeſs d her ſelt, but I ors of near as I cou d to over _ 
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her Confeſſion. But to proceed, as tawny, or to expe 
my ſelf more properly, as black as ſhe was, her Face and 
Shape were not diſagreeable, and there were more thun 
fix. Cavaliers, Commanders with red and green Croſſes, thy 
were her humble Admirers, and ſtrove who ſhou d be moſ 
in her good Graces. She was of fo charitable a Temper, 
that ſhe granted them all they asked of her, and her Gta. 
titude to her Maſters was ſo great, that to make them ſome 
Amends tor the Pains they had been at in rearing her from 
her Childhood, ſhe did all that lay in her Power to bring 
them every Year alittle Slave, Male or Female: but Hes. 
ven did not ſecond her good Intentions, for all her mot. 
ly Progeny, her chequer d Iſſue, I mean all the ſquawling 
Demi. Vegroes of her making, dy d as ſoon as they were 
born. She was happier in bringing up the Children of 
other People. Her Maſters that had loſt all their own in 


the Cradle, got her, to nurſe a young Child, deſpair d of 


by the Phyſicians, who in a ſhort time, by her good look. 
ing after it, and the, good Qualities of my Mother's Milk, 
was perfectly recovered. For this piece of Service, my Mo- 
ther's Miſtreſs gave her her Liberty when ſhe died. Being 
now at her .own Diſpoſal, ſhe ſet up for waſhing and 
whitening of Linen, and ſucceeded ſo well that way, that 
in a ſhort, time there was hardly a Beau or Courtier in 
Madrid, that thought his Linen well waſhed unleſs it had 


paſs d her Hands. And now ſhe began to practice over 


thoſe Leſſons again, which her Mother had formerly given 


her, I mean to renew her Acquaintance with her Correſ. 


ndents in the other World. She had laid aſide this tick- 


liſh Employment rather out of Modeſty, and becauſe ſhe 


was tired with the Encomiums that were given her for being ſo 
well skill'd in this Art, than for any fear of Juſtice, or appre- 
henſion of the Magiſtrate. In ſhort, ſhe applied her ſelf atreſh 
to it, only to oblige her Friends, and in a little time made ſo 
great a Progreſs in this noble Science, and acquir'd ſuch Cre. 
dit in the Kingdom of Darkneſs, that Dæmons of the higheſt 


Reputation were not thought to be worth a Farthing, it 


they. were not in League with her. I am not vain, ner 
ther, do I love to tell Lies, added Helen; for which reaſon 
I will not beſtow any good Qualities upon my Mother which 
ſhe did not poſſeſs, but am obliged at leaſt to pay this 
Teſtimony. to her Virtue. The Secrets which ſhe ſold, thoſe 
which ſhe reveal'd, and her Oracles, which made her pointed 
at in the Streets, were vulgar Talents among thoſe of her 


Nation, in compariſon of what ſhe knew in the Myers 
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Maidenheads. That incomprehenſible Flowers was much 
better after ſhe had lent it a lifting Hand, than before it 
was gathered, and bore a greater Price as its Second Edition, 
with my Mother's Corrections and Amendments, than at 
the firſt. She might be about forty: Years old, when ſhe mar- 
ried my Father, the good Rodrignes, All the Neighbour- 
hood wondered a Man who loved Wine ſo well, would 
marry a Woman that never taſted it, as if ſhe ſtill con- 
rinued a Diſciple of Mahomet, and who had her Hands al- 
ways in Water, being a Landreſs by Profeſſion. But in an- 
ſwer to this, my Father worthily replied, that Love clear d 
ill Difficulties, and made every thing eaſie. Some time af- 
ter, her Belly ſwell'd to her Chin, and ſhe was happily 
delivered of me. But this Joy did not laſt long in our 
Family. I was: about fix: Years: old, when à certain Prince 
cloathed a hundred Lackeys in bis own Livery againſt a 
Bull-feaſt. My Father was one of the Number, i drank. a 
urge Mornings Draught, and being Pot-valiant, muſt needs 
encounter a wild Bull, who toſs'd him two or three. Story 
high, and tore out his Guts. I remember they made Bal- 
lads upon my Father's Death, and the Burthen of the Song 
was, That two of a Trade can never agree. I did not under- 
ſtand the meaning on't then, but have fince been inform- 
ed, that it alluded to his being a cornuted Animal; but 
you know. tis impoſſible to ſtop Peoples Mouths, if they 
have a mind to prate, and vent their ill-natur'd Mirth. 
My Mother was afflicted at my Father's Misfortune, and 
ſo was I; ſhe was comforted, and ſo was her Daugh- 
ter. When I was grown up, my Beauty began to make 
People talk of me; and Lord! what preſſing and throng- 
ing there was to carry me to the Park, to the Play-houſe, 
and to give me Collations on the Banks of the Mana- 
narel. My Mother watcht me like a ſecond Argos, inſo- 
much that I grumbled to be ſo confin d; but ſhe ſoon 
made me ſenſible it was for my Advantage. Her Seve- 
rity, and the high Price ſhe ſet upon me, enhanced the 
Value of her Merchandize, and raiſed à terrible Compe- 
tition among thoſe that pretended to my Favours. I was 
s it were put up by Auction, each Man thought he had 
the better of his Rival, and each fancied he had found 
that, which was long gone and vaniſhed. A rich Genoeſe 
Merchant, who courted me in private, ſo dazled the Eyes 
of my prudent Mother with his yellow Metal, and bled 
ſo plentifully, that ſhe favoured his good Intentions. He 
poſſeſs d the firſt place in mY * but this Superio- 
2 rity 
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rity proved very expenſive to him. We continued faithful 
to him, fo long as we believd he doubted us: when we 
found him no longer upon his Guard, we fairly duped 
him. My Mother was too tender-hearted, and ſenſible of 
the Pains of Love, not to be touched with the continuil 
Complaints ot theſe Gentlemen, who were all topping Cards 
at Court, and as rich as Cræſus. Tis true, they Ge not 
throw their Money about fo plentifully as the Genoeſe, yet 
my Mother, as ſhe knew how to ſet a Value upon great Gaim, 
ſo did not deſpiſe the ſmaller; and beſides, was obliging 
rather out of a Principle of Charity than Intereſt. The 
Geneeſe in ſhort. was declared. Bankrupt, and I don't know 
but we might lend a helping Hand to his breaking. He 
was engaged in ſeveral Scuffles and Quarrels about me: 
The Magiſtrates came to viſit us more out of Civility than 
any other reaſon ; but my Mother had a natural Averſion to 
the Gentlemen of the Long-robe, and no leſs hated your 
Bullies and rakehelly Red-coats that began to beſiege us 
She therefore thought convenient to remove to Hui, turn'd 
all her Plate and Furniture into ready Money, and took 
me along with her in the Stage-Coach. We were betrayd 
by our villainous Coach-man, robb'd and ſtript of all we 
had, and beſides my Mother was ſo bruiſed and battered, 
by reaſon ſhe defended her own Goods as long as her lit- 
tle Strength would give her leave, that. before 1 could drag 
her to a wretched Inn, ſhe gave up the Ghoſt at the Foot 
of a Rock. 1 armed my felt with Reſolution, altho I was 
but very young. I bundled up every Rag belonging to the 
old Gentlewoman, but our Thieves had been 1o caretul, 
that they had left me but little to carry off. Thus I left 
her to- the Diſcretion of the next Paſſengers, not doubting, 


but that upon ſo great a Road as that between Madrid and 


Sewil, ſome charitable Chriſtians. would come by, and take 
care to fee her Corps interred. I arrived at Madrid; my 
Lovers were acquainted with my Misfortune, and in a ſhort 
time I was equipped with new Rigging and Furniture. 
About that time I happened to meet with thee at one of 
my Female Companions, and I was perfectly charmed 
with thy good Qualities. What has happened ſince I need 
not relate to thee, ſince we have never been aſunder. We 
came to Toledo; we left it in haſte, but made ſo good 4 
Market there, that it thou art a Man of that Courage | 
take thee to be, thou wilt be merrier than thou art. But 
 fince this long Story has made thee inclinable to take 3 
nap, as I find by thy yawning and nodding thou art, * we 
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flexd upon my Lap and ſleep: But know, that if there 
is any thing either good or uſeful in Fear, tis before we 
haye committed a Crime, for tis the vileſt and moſt dan- 
gerous Quality in the World afterwards, Fear always dif- 
compoſes the Minds of the 3 ſuch manner, that in- 
ſtead ot flying from thoſe that purſue them, they frequently 
throw themſelves into their Hands. Montafar fell aſleep, 
ind the Morning awaked, ſo beautiful and charming, that 
the Birds, the Flowers and Fountains ſaluted her each at- 
ter its manner ; the Birds by finging, the Flowers by pertu- 
ming the Air, and the Fountains 1 ſmiling or murmur- 
ing, no matter which, for one is as true as the other. And 
now the Nephew of the Marquiſs of Villafagnan, the ſenſual 
Don Sancho was getting up from his new Bride; tired enough 
in all Conſcience, and perhaps already glutted with the 
Pleaſures of Matrimony, He could think of nothing but 
the pretty Stranger, I mean the dangerous Helen, whom 
he had ſeen the Night before in the Stage-Cloath, and fan- 
cy'd to be the Phanix of her Sex; but in which particular 
he was guilty of great Injuſtice to his own Lady, who. was ve- 
ry beautiful, and fo amiable; that ſeveral Lovers in Toledo 
died for her, while at the ſame time ſhe fighd for her un- 
grateful Husband, and that Monſter of Inconſtancy did the 
like for an infamous mercenary Strumpet, that would have 
lick d the Devil's cloven Foot for halt a Crown. But no- 
thing is fo irregular as our Appetites A Husband that has 
a pretty Wife runs after a draggle-rail'd naſty Servant-wench. 
A Noble. man that has his Ragous and Ortolans, deſpiſes what 
he ſees before him, and calls for the ſturdy Beef and Pot- 
tage that his Footmen dine on. All the World has a de- 
pravd taſte in many things, but your Men of Quality more 
than any. As they have more Wealth than they know what 
to do with, and fondly perplex themſelves in ſearching after 
what is never to be found, fo they chuſe courſe: ordinary 
things, only for variety's fake. Thus we ſee they ſpare nei- 


ther Pains nor Money to purchaſe Trifles ; and ſometimes 


court ſome common Jilt a T welve-month before they can ob. 
tain thoſe Favours of her, which ſhe flings:awiy upon others 
without asking. Heaven permits this, on purpoſe that they 
may puniſh themſelves with an evil of their own ſeeking. 
Wrerched Man! on whom Heaven has beſtow'd thoſe tuo 
things that contribute to make Lite happy, Riches in abun- 
dance, and à lovely Wife: Riches to ſupport- and relieve 
thote that'deſerve; but have them not, and to ſecure thee 
om ſtooping to thoſe. W 20 which Poverty often 


d 3 expoſes 
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expoſes the moſt generous Souls; and a Wife that equals thee in 
Quality, beautiful both in Body and Mind, wholly perfect 
in thy Eyes, but much more ſo in thoſe of others, who ſee tar. 
ther into the Affairs of their Neighbour than their oun; 
and, in ſhort, poſſeſs d of thoſe ſhining Qualifications, Mo. 
deration, Chaſtity, and Vertue. What is it thou art look. 
ing for elſewhere? Haſt thou not at home thy other half, thy 
Wife, whoſe Wit can divert thee, who yields her Body en. 
tirely to thy Pleaſure, who is jealous of thy Honour, frugal 
of thy Fortune, careful to preſerve thy Eſtate, who gives thee 
Children to divert thee in their Childhood, to ſupport thee in 
thy old Age, and to keep up thy Name after thou art dead: 
What is it, I ſay, thou art locking after abroad 2 I will 
tell thee in few Words, to ruin thy Eſtate and Reputation, 
to enteeble thy Body, to loſe the Eſteem ot thy Friends, and 
in a Word, to create thy ſelt abundance ot Enemies. Think 
thou that thy Honour is ſafe, becauſe thou haſt a virtuous 
Wife 2 Alas! thou haſt little Experience of the things of this 
World, and art little acquainted with human Frailty, 
The moſt tractable and quiet Horſe grows reſtiff under an 
ill Rider, and throws him to the Ground. A Woman may 
now and then reſiſt a Temptation to do ill, and yet commit a 
Crime ot much greater : Conſtquence,.: when ſhe fancies her 


ſelf moſt upon her Guard. One Fault draws many after 


It, and'the diſtance berween Vertue and Vice, is ſometimes 
not above a Day or two's Journey. And now methinks I 
ſee a malapert Critick cock his Hat, toſs his Wig over his 
Shoulders, look fierce, and ask how theſe: moral Aphoriſms 
come to be thus brought in Hand over Head. Why, pray 
Sir don't be ſo cholerick. make uſe of them or let them alone, 
as you ſhall fee fit; tis all a caſe to your humble Servant, 
II aſſure you; but under Favour, Sir, methinks you ought 
to thank the Man whq gives you them for nothing. But to 
return to our Story: on Sancho was ready to riſe from his 
young Wife, when his Uncle's Steward brought him a Let- 
ter, wherein the old Gentleman ſent him word of the ſtrange 
Lady who had wiſited him the Night before, and whom he 
ſuſpetted to have cheated him, becauſe ſhe was not to be 
found in any of the Inns in Toledo, whither he had ſent to 
enquire after her. He deſired him in the fame Letter to lend 
Him one of his Servants to purſue this notorious Cheat to Aa. 
arid, whither he ſuppoſed ſhe had ſteered her Courſe, becauſe 
he had ſent his People upon all the great Roads from 7 oledo 
to the neighbouring Cities, and could hear no News of her. 
Don Sancho was not made of Braſs or Marble. the jou 
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vimſelf attack d in the weakeſt Part ot his Soul, and was 
wondrous. fierce and uppiſh to be once in his Life wrong- 
fully accuſed of à Fault, who had been found guilty of 
bo many before. The loſs of ſo great àa Sum and the Sham 
that had been put upon his Uncle equally: incenfed him. Tie 
told the Story to his Wite and ſome of his Relations. who 
came to give our new married Couple the Good: morrow 
and being not to be diſſuaded ſrom his Reſolution by the 
Intreaty of his Spouſe, or the Advice of his Friends, dreſt 
himſelt in a Minute, eat a little Breakfaſt, and ran to his 
Uncle's Houſe as hard as he could drive. The Page, who 
had introduc'd Helen into the old Marquiſss Chamber, de- 
ſcribd the Coach to him, inform'd him how many they 
were in Company, and by what Marks they might be diſ- 
cover d. He took Poſt from Toledo to Madrid, attended 
only by two Foot- men, whoſe Courage was not unknown 
to him. He rode four or five Stages ſo faſt, that he had 
no leiſure to think of the beautiful Stranger; but when, his 
Indignation was a little evaporated by his Journeys Helen 
took place again in his Fancy, ſo beautiful and charming 
was ſhe in his Imagination, that he. was in the Mind once 
ar twice to return to Toledo to find her out. He wiſhed him- 
ſelf a hundred times at the Devil, for concerning himſelt. ſo 
far about his Uncle 's Robbery; and call d himſelt Sot, Block- 
head, and Enemy to his own Pleaſure as often, to fatigue 
himſelf thus in riding Poſt; whereas he might have employ d 
his time to much better purpoſe, in ſeeking a Happineſs} the 
Poſſeſſion whereof;: in his Opinion, would have made him the 
happieſt Man in the World. While theſe amorous Refle- 
dtions took up his Thoughts, he often talked to himſelf, as 
Fools uſe to do, and that ſo laud, that his Servants WHO 
rode before often ſtopt ſhort, and turn'd back to enquire 
what he wou'd have. Why, would he often ſay tô iel 
lf, did I leave the Place where J firſt beheld her; and Thi 
not I be the moſt unhappy of Men; it this Stranger leaves 2b. 
leo before my Return 2 Well, tis no more than What 
deſer ve, who muſt needs take the Offiae of a Thiet-citcher up 
me unask d, unſought; but, continu'd he, if Ereturn d Toledo 
without doing any thing, what will my Friends ſay, who 
wou d have diſſuaded me from this Enterprize, and ought I 
to leave thoſe Villains unpuniſhid-»that have robb'd my 
Uncle after fo unheard of a manner, and befides, have fo 
perfidiouſſy wounded my Reputation? Theſe different Agi- 
tations employ'd the Mind of our young Extravagant, when 
near Aetaſfe his Foot-men diſcover d Helen's Coach by the 
50 D d 4 Tokens 
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We have always a good Opinion of the Perſon we love; 


e but; Maqam, you ſteal Hearts, and nothing 
elſe. 


ſty, and in few words, knowing that to take a World of 
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Tokens had been given of it. They cried out with one void 
to their Maſter, Yonder are the Thieves, and without Rayj 
for him, rode up to the Coach with their Swords draun 
The Coachman ſtopt, being ' terribly affrighted, and Ay. 
rafar was much more than he: Helen order d him to lv 
down the Glaſſes, and look'd out to fee how ſhe coud 
prevent ſo dangerous a Storm. She ſaw Don Sancho riding 
towards her with Sword in Hand, whoſe angry Counte. 
nance boded no good; but our amorous Gentleman no 
ſooner caſt his Eyes upon thoſe two bewitching Stars, which 
had: ſo terribly wounded him, than his Wounds: bled afreſh, 
and he immediately believed his Servants had miſtaken ; tor 


and as if he had known Helen from her Cradle to have been 
a Lady of unblemiſh'd Virtue, laid about his Foormen with 
his Sword, like a diſtracted Man. You Dogs, cry'd he, you 
Villains, did not I bid you have a care you did not mi- 
ſtake ; and don't you deſerve to have your Throats cut tor 
offering this Rudeneſs to a Lady who deſerves Reſpect from 
all Mankind? The poor Footmen, who had fallen fo ha- 
ſtily upon the Coach, ſeeing it had all the Marks the 
Page had given them, and found within it a Lady of þ 
much Beauty, which commands Veneration even from 
the moſt brutal Clowns, kept off at à difiance to avoid 
their Maſter's Fury, who thought he had Reaſon on his fide 
tor what he had done, and that he was kind to them not 
ro cut them to 1 Don Sancho begg d Helen's Par- 
don, and acquainted her with the occaſion why thoſe Sons 
of a thouſand Whores his Footmen had attackt her fo rudely, 
which ſhe knew as well as himſelf. - See.” I beſeech you, 
Madam, ſays he, in what Premunires theſe. Raſcals may en- 
gage their Maſters; had not I happen d to be with them, 
Theſe Blockheads upon à few fooliſh Marks might have 
fer the whole Country in an Uproar, raisd the Mob, and 
by meer Force have carry'd'you to Toledo for a Thief: Not 
but that you are one, cries our Gentleman, ſmoothing his 


Helen thankt Heaven within her ſelf for giving her a 
Face that ſtood her in fuch ftead, by clearing her from the 
wicked Actions ſhe us'd to commit, and recovering out of 
her Fright, anſwer d Don Sanche, with a great deal of Mode- 


Pains to clear ones ſelf of a thing that is laid to ones Charge, 
rather Increaſes than leſſens the Suſpicion. Don Sancho Was 


. 
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had fo violently long d to ſee, and was ſuch a Fool as to think 
that Heaven favour d his Paſſion, ſince it had hinder'd him 
rom going back to Toledo, as had been in his Thoughts, which | 
bad he done, he had miſs'd this Happineſs He ask d Helen 
what her Name was, and where ſhe livd in Madrid, and 
moreover, beste her to give him leave to wait on her, 
that he might by his Actions confirm the Services he offer d 
her. Helen told him both falſe: adding, ſhe ſhould think 
her ſelf very happy to be honour d with his Viſits, He offer'd 
to ſee her ſafe home, bur ſhe wou'd by no means conſent to it; 
repreſenting that ſhe was marry'd, and that her Husband was 
to meet her on the Road, therefore whiſper'd him in the Ear, 
that ſhe was afraid even of her Domeſticks, but much more 
of her Husband's jealous Temper. This ſmall Confidence ſhe 
ſeem d to repoſe in him, made Don Sancho believe ſhe did not 
hate him. He took his leave of her, and being carry d ſwifter 
by his Hopes than his truſty Steed (it I may be allowd 
ſo to expreſs my ſelf) made the beſt of his way to M. 
drid, He no ſooner arrivd there, but he enquir'd after He- 
len, and her Habitation, by the Marks ihe had given him. 
His Footmen were founder'd in looking after her, nay, he 
employ'd all his Friends upon this occaſion, but to no pur- 
pole. When Helen, Montafar, and the venerable Mendez came 
to Madrid, their firſt Care was how to get out of it. They 
knew well enough ir would be impoſſible for them to eſcape 
the Toledo Cavilier, and that if they ftay'd to give him a more 
particular Knowledge of their Merits, they ſhoud find him 

as dangerous an Enemy, as they took him now to be their 
humble Servant. Helen diſpos d of all her Moveables, and 
next Day after her Arrival bought Pilgrims Habits for her 
felt and Companions. In this Equigage they beat the Hoof 
towards Burgos, where Mendez was , Sug and where ſhe 
had a Siſter of her own Profeſſion till living. In the mean 
time, Don Sancho, having loſt all Hopes of meeting with He- 
ley, return d to Toledo, but fo confounded and aſhamed. that 
he did not ſpeak one word from his ſetting out of Madrid till 
he came to his own Houſe. After he had faluted his Wife, 
who gave him a thouſand Careſſes, ſhe ſhew'd him a Letter 
trom his Brother, who liv'd in one of the fineſt Cities in Spain, 
where he had very good Preferment in the Cathedral Church, 
and was one of the richeſt Clergy-men in all the Country, 
wherein he ſent him word that he was at the point of Death. 
le ſtay d but a Night at Toledo, and next Morning betimes 
took Poſt, either to contribute to his Brother's Recovery, or in 
cle he died, to take Poſſeſſion of his Eſtate, In the mean 
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time Helen purſued her Journey to Burgos, being as much dif. 
ſatisfied with Mantaf ar, as ſhe had formerly loved him, He 
had ſhewn fo little Bravery, when Don Sancho and his Foot. 
man ſtopt their Coach, that ſhe did not queſtion but hz 
Was a. rank Coward. © This rendred him, ſo odious to her 
that ſhe could ſcarce endure the Sight of him; her Thoughts 
were wholly employ d how to deliver her ſelf from this Do- 


meſtick Tyrant, and ſhe flatter d her felt with hopes that ſhe 


ſhould ſoon. get out of his Clutches. It was the venerable 
Aender, that firſt put it into her Head, and fortified this 
1 5 Reſolution, with all the Reaſons her Prudence could 
uggeſt. This induſtrious Matron was vext to the very Heart 
to fee a lazy uſeleſs Lubber command her, govern Helen, and 
enjoy all the Fruit of their Labour, while he did nothing to 
obtain it. She inceſſantly repreſented to Helen the Unhap- 
pineſs of her Condition, which ſhe compar'd. to that of x 
Slave's working in the Mines, who enriches his Maſter with 
the Gold he digs ut of the Earth with incredible Labour 
and Hardſhip, and inſtead of being the better treated for 
it, is commonly rewarded only with Drubs and Baſtinadoes: 
She continually preachd to her, that Beauty was a Bleſſing 
of a ſhort Duration, and; that her Looking-glaſs, which 
ſhew'd her nothing now but what was aimadle, and never 

ke but to her Advantage, wou'd in a ſhort time preſent 
her with a Sight that wou'd by no means pleaſe her, and 


tell her moſt diſmal News. Madam, ſays ſhe to her, a Wo- 


man that has ſeen thirty, loſes every fixth Month one of her 
Charms, and ſees ſome new Blemiſh or. Wrinkle riſe up 
every Day in Judgment againſt her Face and Body. That 
wicked thing calld Time; makes young Women old, and 
old Women wrinkled. If a Woman that has enrich d her 
ſelt at the Expence of her Chaſtity and Reputation, is for 


all that deſpis'd by the World, notwithſtanding her Wealth 


and Fortune, think how: wretched and miſerable ſhe muſt 
needs be, that joins Poverty to Infamy ; and what reaſon 


has ſhe to flatter her ſelf that any one will relieve her in 


her Miſery 2 If with the Money you have acquir'd by cer- 
fain means not approved by all the World, you ſhoud free 
an honeſt Fellow out of Jail and marry; him, you wou d do 
an Act pleaſing both to God and Man, and the End of your 
Life wou'd make ſome ſort of Atonement for the beginning 


of it: But you on the contrary throw away your ſelf and all 


you have upon a Raſcal, who is as vlllainous as he is cowardiy, 
and who makes it his ſole Ambition to fleece oor Women, whom 
he only gains by bis Menaces, and keeps under by his Tyranny: 

5 f | now, 
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gow, under the Roſe be it ſpoken, this is to ſquander away 
ones Wealth, on purpoſe to make ones ſelt the greateſt Wretgh 
alive, and to take pains to further ones Ruin. By theſe 
and ſuch like Diſcourſes the judicious Mende x, who knew 
much better how to talk than act, endeavour d to remove the 
heroick Mont afar from the good Affections of the virtugus 
Helen, who had no other Reaſon almoſt for loving him, but 
that ſhe had been ſo long us d to his Company: Beſides ſhe 
was a Woman of too good Senſe not to approve thoſe Reaſons 
in her own Thoughts, which the old Matron had laid before 
her. In ſhort, they were not urg'd to no purpoſe. Helen re- 
ceivd them in good part, and fo much, the more readily; in 
that Zdendezs Intereſt alone was not concern'd in them; and 
becauſe at that time Mont afar was coming up to them, that 
they might enter Guadarrama, in a; Body, the Place where 
they intended to dine. They adjourn d, to a more convenient 
Opportunity, their thinking of Ways and Means how to give 
him the ſlip, and get rid of him. He ſeem'd much diſguſted 
al Dinner time, and going to riſe from Table was ſeized 
with a great Shivering, and afterwards a violent Fever, which 
held him the reſt of the Day and all Night, and which in- 
creafing upon him next Morning, gave Helen and Mendez 
ſome hopes that this lucky Diſtemper might aſſiſt their Deſigns. 
Montafar finding himſelt ſo weak that he was hardly able to 
crawl, gave our Ladies to underſtand that they muſt not ſtir 
out of Guadarrama, but muſt fend tor a Doctor whatever it 
coſt, and take all imaginable Care of him. He ſpoke this 
with as much Haughtineſs and Authority, as if he had talk d 
to his Slaves, and was Maſter ot their Lives as well as their 
Money. In the mean time the Fever found a way to his Peri- 
cranium, and brought him ſo low, that if he had not call d 
now and then for Drink, one wou d have ſworn he had been 
as dead as a Door-nail. The People of the Inn wonder d why 
they delayed ſo long to ſend for a Confeſſor to him, when He- 
ley and Mendez, who did not doubt but this Fever would 
give him a Lift into the other World, fitting on both ſides the 
Bed, Helen began the following Diſcourſe. It thou canſt re- 
member, my dear Mont aſar, faid ſhe, after what manner thou 
haſt always livd with me, to whom thou haſt had all the 
Obligations imaginable, and likewiſe with Mendez, venerable 
tor her Age and Vertue, thou may {t eafily imagine, we ſhall 
not much importune Heaven to reſtore thee to thy Health: 
but altho I ſhould deſite it as heartily as J have juſt reaſon to 
wiſh thy Death, yet the Will of Heaven muſt be done, and 1 
ought to offer up with the utmoſt Reſignation what I . 
> wade, ada loyd 
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TJov'd moſt, To deal frankly by thee, quoth ſhe, (for this 
not a time to diſſemble) both of us began ſome time ſince tg 
be fo weary of thy Tyranny, that our gti was unavoid. 
able, and if Providence ad not kind y viſited thee with 
this Sickneſs, which will ſoon, we doubt not, do thy Byk. 
neſs (for know to thy Conſolation that thou art riding ful 
gallop to another World) we wou'd have endeavour a0 
aſt to have ſettled in ſome place in Spain, where we ſhould 
have had no more thought of thee than if thou hadſt never 
had a Being- In ſhort, whatever fooliſh Inclination thou 
mayſt have to live, thou oughteſt to be very well pleas d with 
thy Death, fince Heaven, for Reaſons unknown to Men, af. 
fords thee a more honourable End than thou doſt deſerve, per. 
mitting a Fever to do that for thee, which either the Hang. 
man generally does for ſuch Villains, or Fear for ſuch mean. 
ſpirited Raſcals as thou art. But, my dear Montafar, pro- 
ceeded ſhe, before we part for good and all, tell me ſincerely 
once in thy Life, Didſt thou ever think I was ſuch an arrant 
Fool as to ſtay here to watch thee a Nights, give thee thy 
Juleps, ' Potions, Cordials, and adminiſter thy Clyſters to 
thee? Don't ſutfer ſuch Vanities as theſe to come into thy 
Noddle when thou art ſo near Death; for tho it concern d 
not only thy Health, but that of thy whole Family, I wou'd 
not ſtay here a quarter of an Hour longer. Cauſe thy lelf there- 
fore to be immediately carry'd to ſome Hoſpital, and fince 
thou haſt always follpw'd my Advice, don't deſpiſe this I now 
give thee, and which is the laſt thou art like to have trom me. 
I mean; my poor AMontafar, don't ſend for a Phyſician, for he 
will moſt a 1 forbid thee Wine, and that alone, with- 
out the help of a Fever, were enough to kill thee in four and 
twenty Hours. While Helen talk d thus, the charitable Men- 
dex ever now and then felt Montafars Pulſe, put her Hand 
on his' Forehead, and finding her Miſtreſs had done ipeaking, 
ſhe re-afſum'd rhe Diſcourſe. In truth, Signior Mont aar, 
your Head is as hot as a Glaſs houſe, and I am mightily 
afraid this Diſtemper will carry you off without ſo much as 
giving you leave to reflect on your paſt Lite. Take there- 
Fore this Chaplet, added ſhe, and run over your Beads de- 
voutly till your Confeſſor comes. This will do full as well 
for the Diſcharge of your Conſcience. But if we may be- 
lieve the Annaliſts of the Hangman of Madrid, that have fo 
often employ'd their Pens to deſcribe your gallant Exploits, 
your Excellences exemplary Lite will not require much Re- 
pentance; beſides, Heaven will reckon to you without doubt 
the dolorous Perambulation you made in the principal — 
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evil, in the fight of ſo many People, and , ora ed by 
- many Officers on Horſeback, that one wou'd have —— 
you for the Sheriff, but that he always marches at the Head, 
ind you were content at that time to march in the Rear. 
and what may yet farther help to wipe off your Scores, is 
notable Life at Sea, where for ſix Vears together, you 

did abundance of things pleaſing to your Maker, workin 

much, eating little, and always in Action; and what 
more conſiderable, you were ſcarce twenty Vears old, when 
to the great Edification ot the Neighbourhood, you began that 
holy Pilgrimage. Nor is this all, ſays our ancient Matron, 
for it is not to be ſuppoſed, but that you will be amply re- 
warded in t other World, for the Care you have taken in this; 
that the Women that livd with you ſhould not be lazy and 
unactive, making them maintain themſelves, not only by the 
Labour of their Hands, but the Sweat of their whole Bodies. 
After all, if you die in your Bed, it muſt be an inexpreſſible 
Conſolation to you, in that you will thereby put a pleaſant 
Cheat upon the Judge of Murcia, who ſwore a great Oath he 
would make you die in your Shoes, who expects to have 
the Satisfaction to ſee you cut Capers in the Air, and in 2 
word, who will be ready to hang himfelf, when he comes to 
hear you were ſo malicious as to die in your Bed, without 
the help ot a third Man. But I loſe time in talking to thee, 
not conſidering tis high time to begin our Journey, which 
we ſo earneſtly defire : And therefore, old Friend of mine, 
continu'd ſhe, receive this Embrace with as good a Heart as 
I give it, for I am of Opinion we ſhall ſee one another no 
more. As ſoon as ſhe had concluded this comfortable Speech; 
Mendez, threw her Arms about his Neck, Helen did the like, 
and ſo they went out of the Chamber, and ſoon after out 
of the Inn. Mont af ar, who had been accuſtom'd to their 
Raillery, and could upon occaſion return them a Rowland 
| for their Oliver, thought they had ſaid all this meerly to 
divert him, and had not the leaſt Suſpicion when he faw 
them quit the Room, fancying to himſelf, they were 
but gone down to make him ſome Water-gruel or Poſſet- 
drink. After this he fell into a Slumber, and tho he could 
not be properly ſaid to be faſt aſleep, yet it held him ſo long, 
that our Damſels were got a League of their way before he 
zwak d. He ask'd the Woman of the Inn where they were, 
the told him they were gone, and had given her Orders not 
to diſturb him, becauſe he had not ſlept a wink the Night 
defore, Montafar then began to believe the Laſſes had left 
him in good earneſt» He curs'd the Inn-keeper and Inn » 
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the Pit of Hell, threaten d even the Ground they walk d up 
and the Sun that gave them Light. He muſt needs rig 
to put on his Cloaths, but was fo feeble, he had like to have 
broke his Neck. The good - natur d Hoſteſs endeavour d tg 
excuſe the two Damſels, and back d what ſhe ſaid with ſuch 
impertinent Reaſons, as ſet our ſick Man a raving like one di. 
ſtracted, when hie call d her all the vile Names he could think 
of. He was ſo vex d, that he would not eat a Morſel for four 
and twenty Hours; and this No- diet, join d with plenty of 


Choler, had that good effect, that after he had recruited 


himſelt with 2 little Water-gruel, - he found himſelf luſty 
enough to purſue his fugitive Slaves. They were got two Days 
Journey before him; but two hackney Mules that were ſend. 
ing back to Burgos: fartherd his Deſign, as much as they 


ruin id that of our two pretended Pilgrims: He overtook them 


within fx or ſeven Leagues of Burgos, they changed Counte- 
nance as ſoon; as they ſaw him, and excuſed themſelves as 
well as they were able. Montafar did not ſeem to be in the 
leaſt angry with them, ſo great was his Joy to have them again 
in his Clutches. + He laugh'd as heartily as they did at this 
merry Frollick of theirs, and acted his part fo well, that they 
believ d him in their Thoughts to be a downright paſſive 
Blockhead. He perſuaded them they had loſt their way to 
Bargos, therefore leading them among ſome Rocks, where he 
very well knew no body would come to interrupt him, he pur 
his Hand to a Bayonet, to which they had always paid a 


World of Reſpect; and told them, like a mercileſs Devil as 


he was; that they muſt immediately deliver all their Gold, 
Silver, and Jewels. - At firſt they believed their Tears wou d 
have -accommodated the Buſineſs. Helen threw her Arms 
about his Neck, and wept moſt plentifully; but our Cava- 
Her was ſo haughty, now he had them in his Power, that he 


was deaf to all their Prayers and Intreaties, and ſignity d to 


them his laſt Will and Pleaſure, that they muſt ſurrender all 
in a 2 — of an Hour, otherwiſe they knew what they muſt 
expect. Thus our poor Damſels were torc'd to ſacrifice their 
Pur ſes for their Safety, and it was with the laſt Regret they 
parted with their Money, which they loved fo dearly. But 
Montafar's Revenge did not ſtop here, for he produc'd cer- 
tain things calld Cords, which he had purpoſely provided; 
and binding each of them to a Tree, juſt over againſt one ano- 


ther, told them with a treacherous Smile, that knowing how 


remiſs and negligent they had been in doing Pennance for 
their Sins, he was reſolvd to give them holy Diſcipline with 


his own Hands, that they might remember him in their * 
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te executed his pious Deſign with ſome Broom- branches, 
and after he had farisfed himſelf at the expence of their 
racks, he fat himſelf down between theſe two meek-hearted 
cufferers, and turning towards Helen, ſpoke to her as fol- 
lows.” My dear Helen, ſaid he, take not in ill part what I 
have done, but conſider my good Intention, and know that 
wery one is bound in Conſcience to follow his Vocation: 
Tis. thine to be malicious; for alaſs, the World is compos d 
of bad as well as good, and tis mine to puniſh the mali- 
dous. Whether I have acquitted my felt as I ought, thou 
knoweſt better than any one; and it I have heartily cha- 
ſtis d rhee, be fſatisty'd I as heartily love thee. If my Du- 
ty did not render me deaf to all Pity, I would not leave 
ſo virtuous and honourable a Damſel naked, tied to a Tree, 
ind expos d to the Mercy of the next Paſſenger. Thy illu- 
ſtrious Birth, with which thou didſt lately acquaint me, de- 
ſerves another Deſtiny; but I know thou wilt at the ſame 
time own, that thou wouldſt do the ſame that I have done, 
if thou wert in my place. What falls out moſt unlucky 
is, that being ſo publick as thou art, thou wilt be ſoon known; 
and then tis to be fear d that our Magiſtrates, out of a Maxim 
of Policy, will order this wicked Tree, with which thou art 
a8 it were incorporated, to be burnt, together with the wicked 
Fruit it produces; but know, to thy po Comfort, that if 
thy wicked Actions put thee now in bodily Fear, the time 
will come, when it will be a Pleaſure to thee to relate them, 
and when among thy other laudible Qualities, thou wilt 
poſleſs that of being able to paſs a long Winter's Night, and 
ſet Folks aſleep with the Recital of * famous Exploits. 
But I ſhould give the good Mendex juſt occaſion to com- 
plain of my Unkindneſs, ſhould I addreſs my Diſcourſe any 
longer to thee, without taking notice of her: Nay, I ſhould 
be wanting in my Duty to my Neighbour, if I ſhould not 
in Charity give her ſome Advice, that may be uſeful to her 
in the preſent Poſture of her Affairs. They are, continues he, 
and turning himſelf towards Mendex, in a worſe Condition 
than you imagine, let me perſuade you therefore, to recom- 
mend your ſelf ſeriouſly to your Maker, once in your Lite 
at leaſt, ſince your old founder'd Carcaſs will ſcarce be able 
to ſupport the Fatigue of this Day; and oh! that my Pray- 
ers cou'd as eaſily procure you a Confeſſor, as tis certain 
you want one. Not but that your exemplary Life may leave 
your Conſcience in repoſe 3 you have been fo publick-ſpirited 
and charitable all your Days, that inſtead of cenſuring 
and magnifying the Faults of others, you have repaired _ 
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of a thouſand young Maidens; and fince you have talen 
ſuch pains to ſtudy the darkeſt and moſt conceal'd Scien. 
ces, ought you not to be commended for it? Tis true 
the Inquiſition has no great Kindneſs. for you upon this 
| ſcore, nay, and has given you ſome publick Marks of its 
Diſpleaſure; but you know that's compos d of wicked Men 
and that tis natural for People of the ſame Profeſſion to 
hate one another. This is not all, for thoſe Gentlemen have 
a very i Opinion of your Salvation; but altho what they 
ſay ſhould be true, yet a little time will reconcile one to 
the worſt of places, that is, even to Hell ir ſelf, where you 
may take it for granted, you will ſoon receive all imagi- 
nable Marks of Civility from the Inhabitants, having con. 
versd- and dealt with them from your Infancy. I have 
one word more to ſay to you, and then I have done: ! 
might have chaſtis d you, Madam, after another manner, but 
I conſider d that old People, according, to the Proverb, turn 
Children again, and your Ladyſhip is old enough to be in 
your firſt State of Innocence, and therefore whipping was more 
proper for the little Trick of Youth you play d me, than any 
other Chaſtiſement. And thus, Ladies, I take my leave of 
you, earneſtly defiring you to have a care of your dear Per- 
ions. Having rally'd them after this Faſhion, juſtly or not, 
as the Reader pleaſes, away he went, and left them rather 
dead than alive, not ſo much for Grief of their having been 
 whipt, as becauſe all their Money was gone, and they were 
left in a lonely Place ty d to Trees, where they might expect 
every Minute to be devourd by Wolves. With theſe melan- 
choly Contemplations in their Pates, as they were looking 
ſorrowfully upon one anotlier, without faying a word, a Hare 
croſs d the Road before them, and ſome time after a Grey- 
hound thundering after poor Puſs, and a Cavalier well 
mounted thundering after the Greyhound. Who ſhoud this 
now be but Don Sancho de Villafagnan, who had made a 
Journey to Burgos to fee his fick Brother, and kept him 
Company at a Country Houſe not far from thence, whi- 
ther he had retir'd to take the freſh Air ; He was ex- 
rremely ſurpriz d to behold two Women thus bound to their 
good Behaviour, but much more, when he found one of them 
to reſemble rhe beautitul Stranger whom he had ſecn at To- 
ledo, whom he fought after at Madrid, and whom he had 
ever ſince perpetually in his Mind. Being firmly perſua- 
ded ſhe was a Woman of Quality and marry'd, he doubted 
whether this was ſhe, for he cou'd not imagine what ſhou'd 
bring her into that part ot the World in ſo wretched an 
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gquipage: But Helen's Fact having loſt nothing of its forol#+ 
Luſtre, tho fomewhat diſorder'd by her Fright, made him to 
conclude, that he at laſt had accidentally mer with that Trea- 
re, Which had coſt him ſo many Defires and Inquietudes 

In the Purſuit of. So he frais d himfelf in his Stirrups to 
ee whether the Coaſt was Clear, and was Fool enough to 
ſuſpet that this was nothing but a diabolical Illufion, which 
Heaven had permitted to puniſſi him for his Senſuality. 
Belen on her part was taken up with a Thought full as fior- 
ifying, for ſhe fancied her ill Stars had choſen this unſycky 
Day, to ſhew'her' to all that had any thing to ſay tp * 
Don Sancho look'd upon her with great Amazement, 4nd ſhe 
on him with no leſs Diſorder; each expected when the other 
ſhould ſpeak, and Don Sancho at laſt was going to begin, 
when a Servant came full ſpeed to tell bim, that ſome of 
his Relations were going to kill one another. Upon this 
he ſpurr'd his Beaſt, attended by the Servant; and when 
he came to the place where he left his Company, he 
found ſome four or five drunken Fellows, calling one ano- 
ther Rogue and Raſcal, with their Tilters in their Hands, 
and flouriſhing them notably in the Air, to the Prejudice of 
ſme neighbouring Trees, that loſt ſome of their beſt Branches 
by the Bargain. Don Sancho, tho enrag'd to be depriv'd of 
ne charming Viſion he had fo lately ſeen, did nevertheleſs 
il he could to reconcile theſe furious, terrible Gentlemen; 
but all his Arguments,” Entreaties, and Menaces had figni- 
yd nothing, had not the Wine that over-loaded their Brains, 
ind downright Laſſitude tript up their Heels, and left em 
horing on the Ground, as peaceably as if they had never fal- 
kn out. Don Sancho ſeeing this, ſpurr'd his Horſe back to- 
wards the happy Tree, which kept the Idol of his Heart, 
and was at his Wits ends, when he ſaw the Women were 
zone: He turn'd his Eyes round him, to ſee which way 
they could be eſcap d, but ſaw nothing but a lonely melan- 
choly place; he ſpurr'd his Horſe afreſh, and examin'd eve- 
ry Corner, and at laſt came back to his beloved Oak, which 
like a good natur'd Tree as it was, ſtill kept its old Station. 
But as Don Sancho was a Poet, and what is more, a tender- 
hearted whining Poet, he had not the ſame indifference for 
this inſenſible Tree as other Men have. He alighted from 
ws Horſe, and harangu d it after the following manner, or 
it leaſt ſhould have done ſo, if he were really ſo great a 
Coxcomb as I have been told he was. Oh thrice happy 
Trunk ! ſince thou haſt had the Honour to be embrac'd by 
that divine Creature, whom * without knowing _ 
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a whom I know only becauſe I love her, may thy Leaves 
ever ſhine among the Stars: let the facrilegious Axe nevet 
preſume to wound thy tender Bark; may the Thunder te. 
verence thy Boughs, and the Worms of the Earth not dar 
to approach thy Root; let the Winter ſpare, and the Spring 
adorn thee; let the proudeſt Pines, envy thy Condition; and 
laſtly, may Heaven protect thee in every Part. While our 
worthy Gentleman was ſpending himſelt in theſe vain Con. 
templations, or if you pleaſe, theſe Poetical Follies, which. 
by dye bye, are of greater Importance than others are, and 
ought not to be us d every Day in the Week, his Servant, 
who knew not what was become of him, after they had look? 
tor him a pretty while, at laſt found him and brought hin 
Home. He return'd to his Brother's Houſe very much con. 

cernd at his late Adventure; and unleſs I am mightily mi. 
ſtaken, I have heard ſome People ſay, he went Supperlek 
to Bed. Some Criticks now will perhaps tell me, I hay 
left my Reader too long in ſuſpence, who without queſtion 
is impatient to know by what ſtrange Inchantment Helen and 
Atendez came to diſappear to the Amourous Don Sancho. But 
let him have Patience, and F will ſoon inform him. Alu. 
tafar was at firſt pleas d with that piece of Juſtice he had done 
upon the two Fugitives; yet no fooner. did the Heat of hit 
Revenge begin to cool, but Love inflam'd him, and repre 
ſented: Helen to his Thoughts, infinitely more charming than 
he had ever fancy d her before. He conſider d within him- 
ſelf, that the Prize he had taken from her would be ſoon 
ſpent, whereas her Beauty was a certain Revenue to him, 
ſo long as he kept in with her, whoſe Abſence was already 
become infupportable to him. So he came back the ſame 
way he went, and with thoſe individual barbarous Hand,, 
that had ſo rigorouſly bound the two Dames to the Trees 
and afterwards fo unmercitully laſh d them, broke thei 
Chains, that is to ſay, either cut or unty'd their Cords, 
(for Hiſtorians differ) and by that means ſet them at Li 
berty, at the ſame Time that Don Sancho was employ d no 
far off, to reconcile his Drunken Companions, who were 
in a very fair way to cut one another's Throats. Mont aſa, 
Helen, and Mendex ſhook Hands upon this Reconcilement 
and after they had mutually promis d to forget all was pal; 
embracd with as much Tenderneſs, as if nothing had hap 
pen'd; doing juſt as your great People do, who neither hate 
nor love, but acommodate theſe two contrary Paſſions tt 
their Intereſt, and the preſent State of their Aﬀairs They 
deliberated which Road to take; and twas Agreed, " 
| contra. 
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contradicente; that it was by no means ad viſeable for them 
to go to Burgot, where they would be in danger of having 
their Quarters beaten up by the Toledo Cavalier. Therefore 
they pitch d upon Sevil for the Place of their Retreat, and 
Fortune ſeem'd, to favour their Deſigns; for coming into the 
Madrid Road, they met a Muleteer with three empty Mules, 
who agreed to carry them to Sevil, at the very firſt Propoſal 
Montafar made him. He took care to regale our Damſels 
on the Road, to make them forget the ill Treatment they 
had receiv d from his Hands. At firſt they could hardly 
bring themſelves to Truſt him, and had reſolv'd to be re- 
veng d on him the firſt Opportunity that preſented 3 but at 
laſt, rather for Reaſons of State than any Principle of Cha- 
rity, they became better Friends than ever. They confider'd 
that Diſcord had'ruin'd the greateſt Empires, and believ d 
they were in all probability born for one another. They did 
not think fit to give any Specimen ot their Profeſſion upon 
the Road to Sui; for as their Deſign by ſhitting their Coun- 
try, was only to get at a diſtance from thoſe that might 
purſue them, ſo they were afraid of bringing themſelves into 
new Trouble, which might hinder their getting to Sevil, where 
they had great Deſigns to put in Execution. They alighted 
within a League ot the City, and having ſatisty'd the Mule- 
teer, got thither about the Dusk of the Evening. and took up 
their Lodgings at the firſt Inn they found. Montafar hired a 
Houſe, furniſh'd it with very ordinary Furniture, and dreſs'd 
himſelt all in black, with a Caſſock, and a long Cloak of the 
lame Colour. Helen took upon her the Habit of a Religious 
Siſter, that had devoted herſelf to Works of Piety, and Men- 
dex went dreſs'd like a Saint, valuing her ſelt upon her 
hoary Locks, and a huge monitrous Chapler, each Bead of 
which was big enough to load a/Demi-culverin. The very 
next Day after their Arrival, Montafar ſhew'd himſelf in the 
Streets, apparallel d as I have already deſcribd him, march- 
ing with his Arms acroſs, and looking on the Ground when 
ever he met any Women. He cry'd out with a ſhrill Voice, 
that was enough to have rent a Rock, Bleſſed be the holy 
Sacrament of the Altar, and the thrice happy Conception 
ot the immaculate Virgin! and utter'd many more devout 
Exclamations, with the ſame everlaſting Lungs of Leather. 
He made the Children whom he met in the Streets repeat the 
ſame words after him; and moreover aſſembled them ſome- 
times together, to teach them to ſing Hymns and Songs of 
Devotion, and to inſtruct them in their Catechiſm. Ke 
repair d to the Gaols, and preach'd to the Priſoners, com- 
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forting ſome, and relieving others, begging Viftuals ij 
other Proviſions for them, and frequently walking thither 
with a heavy Basket upon his Back. O deteſtable Villain! 
thou wantedſt nothing but to ſet up apt mg to be 


the molt profligate ' accompliſh'd Raſcal in the Univerſe, 
Theſe Actions of Vertue, in a Fellow that was the leaſt ver. 
tuous of all Mankind, procurd him in a little time the Re. 
putation of a Saint. Helen and IMenadet likewiſe did all that 
in them lay to deſerve Canonization. The one eall d her {lf 
the Mother, the other the Siſter of the thrice bleſſed Friar Ma. 
tin. They went every Day to the Hoſpitals, where they aſſi- 
ſted the Sick, made their Beds, wafh'd their Linen, and did 


all this at their own Expence. By theſe means the moſt 


vicious People in Hain obtain d the univerſal Admiration 
of all Sevil, About this time, a Gentleman of Madrid 
happen'd to come thither about ſome private Affairs. He 
had formerly been one of Helen's Lovers, for Women of 
her Character have commonly more than one String to theit 
Bow: He knew Mendes to be a notorious Cheat, and Mon. 
rafar to be no better. One Day as they came out of the 
Church, encompaſs'd by a great Number of Perſons, who 
kiſs'd their very Garments, and conjur'd them to remember 
them in their Prayers, they were known by the aforefaid Gen- 
tleman ; who burning with a Chriſtian Zeal, and not able 
to ſuffer three ſuch notorious Impoſtors to abuſe the Credu- 


. liry ot a whole City, broke thro the Crowd, and giving a 


hearty Box o'th' Ear to Montafar, You wicked Cheats, ery d 
he, do you neither fear God nor Man! He woud have 
ſaid more, but his good Intention, which in truth was ſome- 
what of the raſheſt, had not the Succeſs it deſerv'd. All 
the People fell on him, whom they believ'd to have commit- 
red Sacrilege, in offering this Violence to their Saint. He was 
beaten to the Ground, and had certainly been torn to pieces 


by the Mob, had not Montafar by a wonderful Preſence 
ot Mind undertaken his Protection, by covering him with bis 


Body, keeping off thoſe that were moſt enrag d againſt him, 
and expoſing himſcif even to their Blows. My Brethren, 
cry'd he to them as loud as he could bawl, let the poor 
Wretch alone for the Love of God; be quiet for the Love 


of the Bleſſed Virgin. Theſe few Words having appeas d this 


horrible Tempeſt, the People made room for Brother Mar. 
tia to paſs, who went up to the unfortunate Gentleman, well 
pleas'd in his Heart to ſee him ſo us'd, tho ſhewing outward- 
jy a mighty Concern for him. He rais'd him up from the 


Ground, embrac'd and kiſs d him all coverd as he RY 
| 0 
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Blood and. Dirt, and reprimanded the People for their rude 
Behaviour, I am a wicked Man, faid he to the Standers by, 
jam a Sinner, Lam one that never did any thing pleaſing in 
the Eyes of God. Do you believe, continu'd he, becauſe you 
ſee me dreſt in this Religious Garb, that I have not been a 
Robber all my Life time, the Scandal of others, and Deſtru- 
dion of my - ſelf ? Alas! you are miſtaken, my Brethren: 
Make me the Mark of your Contumelies, pelt me with Stones, 
day, draw your Swords upon me. Having ſpoken theſe 
words with a counterfeit Sorrow, he threw himſelf with 2 
Zeal yet more counterfeit at the Feet ot his Enemy, and kiſ- 
ing them, not only begg d his Pardon, but likewiſe ga- 
ther'd up his Sword, Cloak, and Hat, which he had loſt in 
the Scuffle. He helpt him on with them again, and lead- 
ing him by the Hand to the end ot the Street, took his leave 
of him, after he had beſtow'd abundance of Embraces, and 
25s many Benedictions on him. The poor Man was as it were 
out of his. Wits at what he had ſeen, and with what had 
been done him, and was ſo full of Confuſion, that he durſt 
hardly ſhew his Head in the Streets all the while his Affairs 
detain d him at Sev. Montafar had won the Hearts of all the 
City by this pretended Act of Devotion. The People gez d 
at him with Admiration, and the Children cry'd after him, a 
Saint, a Saint, as they cry'd out, a Fox, a Fox, when they ſaw 
his Enemy in the Street. From this Moment he liv'd the 
happieſt Lite in the World: Some Nobleman, Cavalier, 
Magiſtrate, or Prelate perpetually invited him to Dinner, 
and ſtrgve who. ſhould have moſt ot his Company. If he 
were ask'd his Name, he would anſwer, he was a Beaſt of 
Burt hen, a Sink. of Filth, Veſlel of all Iniquity, and ſuch 
like noble Attributes, which his counterfeit Devotion dicta- 
ted to him. When he viſited any of the Ladies, he complain d 
to them incęſſantly of the nothingneſs of his Diſpenſation, 
and the deadneſs of the inward Man: adding, he wanted 
Concentration of Heart, and Recollection of Spirit; in ſhort, 
he always talkt to them in this magnifinent Cant, and ho- 
ly Gibberiſn. No Alms were given in Sevi but what paſs'd 
thro his Hands, or thoſe of Helen and Mendex, who were 


not wanting likewiſe to act their Parts to Admiration, and 


ſtood. as fair tor a red · letter d Preferment in the Almanack, 
| mean to be Sainted, as Mont afar himſelf. A Lady of Qua- 
ly, who was a Widow, and devout even to Superſtition, 
lent em every Day two Diſhes of Meat for Dinner, and as 
many for Supper, and you muſt know.theſe Diſhes were dreſt 
by the very belt Cook in all 75 Their Houſe was too little 
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len Cloath, to diſpoſe among the Needy that were a ſham d 


up, the Spits turn d merrily round, the Capons put down to 


lay alone, being more taken up with Contemplation than 
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receive the numerous Preſents were daily ſent them: A Wos 
man that had a mind to be with Child put her Petition 
into their Hands, to the end, by their Mediation it might be 
preſented to the Tribunal of Heaven: Another that Jag 1 
Son in the Indies did the fame, as likewiſe a third that had 
a Brother Priſoner in Algiers. Nay, the poor Widow who 
had to conteſt with a powerful Adverſary before an ignorant 
or a covetous Judge, did not doubt the Succeſs of her Cauſe, 
when 'ſhe had once made a Preſent to them according to her 
Ability. Some gave them Sweetmeats and Conſerves, others 
Pictures and Ornaments for their Cloſer. Several charitable 
Perſons truſted them with great quantities of Linen and Wool. 


to beg, and with conſiderable Sums of Money to diſtribute as 
they ſaw convenient. No one came to viſit them empty- 
handed, and their future Canonization was as firmly belieyd 
as an Article of Faith. Ar laſt the Credulity of the People 
ran ſo high, that they came to conſult them about their doubt. 
ful Affairs, and things to come. Helen, who was as ſubtle as 
a Devil, managed all the Anſwers, delivering her Oracles in 
tew words, and thoſe capable of receiving different Interpre- 
rations. Their Beds were mean and homely, cover d in the 
Day time with courſe Blankets, but at Night with all the 
fine Furniture a Man could deſire, that loves to fleep deli- 
ciouſly; their Houſe being plentifully furniſned with good 
Feather- beds, fine Coverlids and in ſhort, with all forts of 
Moveables that contribute to the Convenience and Pleaſure of 
Life : and all this they pretended was to be given to ſome 
poor Widow, whoſe Goods had been ſeized in Execution, or 
to furniſh ſome young Woman's Houſe, who had marry'd 
without any Fortune. Their Doors were ſhut up in Winter 
at Five, and in Summer at Seven a Clock, as punctually as 
in a well-regulated Convent; and then the Jack was wound 


the Fire, the Table handſomely ſpread, when our hypocritical 
Triumvirate eat heartily, and drank plenrifully to their own, 
and the Healths of thoſe People they had cheated. Adontafar 
and Helen lay together for fear of Spirits, and their Foot. 
man and Maid, that were of the ſame Complexion, copy d 
ſo pious an Example. As for the good Mendez, ſhe always 


Action, ever fince ſhe had addicted herfelt to the Black Art. 
This was their conſtant Practice, inſtead of employing ther 
Time in mental Prayer, or in doing Penance. Tis nd won. 
der, it living ſo jolly a Life, they look d plump and fat. = 
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the City bleſs d Heaven for it, and wete mightily ſurpriz'd that 
Perſons of ſo much Auſterity and Self-denial ſhou'd look 
better than thoſe that liv'd in Luxury and Eaſe. For the ſpace 
of three Years they deceiv'd the Eyes of all the Inhabirants 
of Sevil, and by receiving Preſents from every one; and ap- 
propriating to their own uſe the Alms that paſs d thro' their 
Hands, they had heap'd together an incredible Number of Pi- 
ſtoles. All good Succeſs was aſcrib'd ro the Efficacy of their 
Prayers; they ftood God-fathers to all Children, made Matches 
for all the City, and were the common Arbitrators of Diffe- 
rences. At laſt Heaven was weary of conniving longer at 
their impious Lives. Montafar, who was cholorick in his 
Temper, us d frequently to beat his Valet, who cou'd not bear 
it, and had quitted his Service a hundred times, it Helen, 
who was more diſcreet than her Gallant, had not prevented 
ir, by appealing him with fair Words and Preſents. One 
Day having drubd him immoderately for' little or no reaſon, 
the Boy got to the Door, and blinded by his Paſſion, ran 
directly to the Magiſtrates, to inform againſt theſe three Hy- 
pocrites, whom the World took for Saints. Helen's diabolical 
Spirit foretold what would happen, therefore adviſed Montafar 
to rub off with all the Gold they had in the Houſe, and re- 
tire to ſome place of Security, till this Tempeſt, which threat- 
ned them, had ſpent it felt. It was no ſooner ſaid than 
put in execution: They carry'd off the moſt valuable things, 
and walking down the Street as unconcern'd as it they had 
dreaded nothing, went out at one Gate, and came in-at ano- 
ther, on purpoſe to balk the Scent of their Purſuers. Monta- 
far had inſinuated himſelf into the good Graces of a Widow, 
2s vicious and rank a Hypocrite as himſelf. He had com- 
municated this Secret to Helen, who was no more jealous of 
this Matron, than Aſontafar would have been of a Gallant, that 
would have promoted the good of their little Common-wealth, 
Here they abſconded in Safety, and lived luxurioſly, the Wi- 
dow loving Montafar for his own fake, and Helen for Mont a- 
fars. In the mean time the Juſtice was conducted by the 
vindicative Valet to the famd Manſion of our pretended 
Saints. When he came there he found the Birds flown, and 
the Maid: not able to inform him whither they were gone : 
However, he ſealed up all their Trunks, and took an exact 
Inventory of all that was in the Houſe- The Serjeants found 
more Proviſion in their Kitchin, than wou'd have ferv'd to re- 
zale them one Day, and you may be ſure they took care to 
loſe nothing that they could privately fink to their-own uſe. 
la the midſt of this buſtle the, venerable nde engered the 
a + _ Houſe, 
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Houſe, little imagining what had happen d. The Serfeantz 
-apprehended her, and carried her to Priſon with a vaſt Con- 
courſe of People at her Heels. The Servant and Maid were 
likewiſe ſent thither to bear her Company, and having talked 
too much, as well as the old Matron, were-condemn'd, as well 
as ſhe, to receive two hundred Laſhes. Mendex died thr 
Days after this Chaſtiſement, it being ſomewhat of the ſeve. 
reſt: for a Perſon of her Age, and the Servant and Maid were 
baniſh d Sevil for their Lives. Thus the foteſeeing Helen pre. 
ſerv'd her dearly belov d Mont af ar, and herſelf from the Handy 
| of the Magiſtrates, who ſearch d after them jn vain, both with. 
| in and without the City. The People were all aſham'd to 
| be ſo notorioully cheated ; and the Ballad- ſingers, who had 
1 Jung their Praiſes the Week before, now employ d their Hack. 
ney-Sonnetiers to expoſe theſe pretended Saints in lamentable 
Dogerel. Theſe Inſe&s of Parnaſſus exhauſted all their little 
Stock ct Scandal upon this Subject, and the wxetched Rhimes 
| they compos d againſt theſe godly Cheats, who, not long be. 
| fore were the Idols of the People, are ſtill ſung in Sevil. Mon. 
tafar and Helen took the Road to Madrid, as ſoon as they 
l could do fo with Satety; and arrivd there rich; and in the 
| Circumſtances of Hysband and Wife. The firſt thing they 
1 did, was to enquire after Don Sancho de Villafaguan, and finding 
| he was not in /faarid, appear d in Publick; he dreſt as fine as 
| a Lord, and ſhe in the Equipage of a Woman of Quality, 
| and as beautiful as an Angel. She was marry'd to Montafar, 
| as has been ſaid before; but it was upon this Condition, that 
| like a Husband of good Senſe. and great Patience, he ſhould 
| not take ill the Viſizs her Beauty occaſion d her; and ſhe on 
1 the other hand obliged her ſelf to receive none, but ſuch as 
SH would turn to their common Advantage. Your Goers be- 
tween, otherwiſe ſtild Promoters of good Intelligence be- 
Fen the two Sexes, yulgarly call'd Bawds, or to ſpeak more 
onourably of them, Women of Intrigue, ' ſoon came acquain- 
| ted with Helen, and directed her how to manage her elf, 
it One Day they made her ſhew her ſelf at the Play, next Day 
| in the Park, and ſometimes in the high Street of Madrid in 
| her Coach; where beſtowing a Glance upon one, a Smile 
| upon another, and giving hopes to all, ſhe ſoon furniſn d 
| her ſelf with a Set of Lovers enough to Man a Galley. Her 
gear Husband religiouſly obſerv'd every Article of the Origi- 
| nal Contract; he encourag'd his Wives baſhful Gallants by 
his obliging Behaviour, and led them as it were by the Hand 
to her Apartment, where he was ſo courteous and diſcreet, 
that he always pretended ſomę extraordinary Bu{aneſs or a0 
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ald him out, in order to leave them by themſelves. He 
corn d the Acquaintance of any that were not rich and 
wou'd not ſpend their Money freely, and never knock'd at 
the Door till he was aſſur d by a certain Signal that always 
hung out of his Window, when his virtuous Spouſe was taken 
yp in rivate Buſineſs, that his Preſence wou d ſpoil no ſport ; 
and 11 the aforeſaid Signal forbid his coming in, he trooped 
off merry and well fatisty'd, as knowing Buſineſs went on in 
his Abſence, and paſs d away an Hour or ſo at ſome Gaming 
Academy, where every one caraſs'd him for his Wit's ſake, 
Among the reſt that paid Tribute to Helen, a certain Gentle- 


man ot Granada ſurpaſs d all his Competitors in his Exceſs of 


Love and Expences. He was deſcended of ſo good a Family, 
that the Titles of his Nobility were to be found in the Archives 
of the Capital City of Judea, and thoſe that were particular, 
ly acquainted with his Pedigree, have affirm'd, that his An- 
ceſtors were the Hang-men of Feruſalem, both before and after 
Caiaphas, His great Affection for He en made him releaſe a 
oreat Number of Piſtojes, out of an obſcure Dungeon, 
where he had impriſon'd them for many Years, In a ſhort 
time Helen's Houſe became the beſt turniſh'd of any in Ma- 
hid. A Coach and Four that coſt her nothing the keeping, 
came punctually every Morning to receive her Orders, and 
waited on her whither ſhe pleas d to command them till Night. 
This prodigal Lover took one of the (ide Boxes at the Play-Houſe 
for her for a whole Twelve month, and ſcarce a Day pals'd o- 
yer his Head, but he provided ſome magnificent Collation or 
other for her and her Friends, at one of the Summer-houſes 
near Madrid. Montafar who lovd his Belly like to any 
Church-man, never fail'd to make one of the Number. He 
went as fine as a Prince, had as much Money in his Pocket 
25 a Clerk of the Treaſury, eat like a Frenchman, and drank 
like a German. He paid a wonderful Deterence to our Granada 
Gentleman, who was ſo very liberal of his Money, and indeed 
he had naturally an Eſteem for Perſons of that Character. 
But at laſt the Wind veer d about, and rais'd a terrible Storm, 
Helen now and then us d to receive Viſits from a young Swag- 
gering Spark, one of thoſe furious Heroes that never made 
a Campaign in their lives, yet talk of nothing but ſlaſhing 


and killing, that live upon ſome wretched Harlot, whom 


they inſult at diſcretion, that go every Day to the Play- 
houſe to pick Pockets, or create Quarrels, and who at Night 
draw their Swords and hack againſt ſome paſſive Wal), 
wearing next Morning they had been engag'd in a dangerous 
kncounter the Night before with at leaſt a halt a dozen Bullies: 

e 
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The ſage Montafar often told Helen, he was not at all pleag'1 
to ſee ſuch a Viſitant in his Houſe, from whom they cou'd ex. 
pect nothing? but for all he cou'd ſay to her, ſhe was not in 
the Mind to part with her Gallant, Mont afar was angry 
with her, and to make himſelf ſome amends our of her Car- 
caſs, treated her with the fame chaſtiſement, which Mendes 
of happy memory and ſhe had formerly undergone in the 
Mountains of Burgos, Helen pretended to be eafily reconcild 
however meditated ſecret revenge in her Heart. The better 
to accompliſh her End, ſhe careſs d him fo lovingly tor 
eight Days together, that he perſuaded himſelf ſhe was one of 
thoſe tractable Ladies that adore their Tyrants, and uſe their 
humble Servants fcurvily. One Day that our Granada Gal. 
lant had promis'd to ſup with them, but by reaſon of ſome 
unexpected Buſineſs, could not come to the noble entertain. 
ment he had provided for them, Montafar and Helen drank 
Hand to Fiſt ſeveral Bumpers to their Benefactor, to whom 
they were oblig d for all this good Chear. Montafar got 
tuddled according to his laudable Cuſtom, and towards the 
end of the repaſt, muſt needs taſte a Bottle of perfumd 
Hippocraſs, which the Gentleman had ſent them as an extta. 
ordinary Preſent. It is not certainly known whether Helen, 
who opened the Bottle before Supper, put any poiſonous 
Druggs in it or not: but this is agreed on. all Hands, that 
ſoon after Montafar had empry'd it, he felt a ſtrange heat in 
his Bowels, and intolerable pains after that. He ſuſpected he 
was poiſon'd, and ran towards his Sword, at the ſame time 
that Helen did the like towards the door, to avoid his fury, 
Montafar went into his Chamber, thinking ſhe had hid her 
ſelf there, lifting up the Tapeſtry, but diſcover'd Helens 
young Gallant, who without any more ceremony whipt him 
thro' the Guts, Montafan, tho he had receivd his Death's 
Wound, yet held him faſt by the Throar. The Servants 
made ſuch a helliſh noiſe with crying out Murther, that the 
| Juſtice coming that way ran into the Houſe, juſt as the 
young Bravo, who had done Montafars Bulineſs, was 
making his Eſcape» In the mean time Helen, who had got 
into the Street, and knew not which way to take, ran into 
the firſt Houſe, ſhe found open. She ſaw a Light in a lower 
Room, and a Cavalier walking up and down in it. With. 
out asking him any Queitions, ſhe threw her ſelf at his Feet 
to implore his Aſſiſtance and Protection, and was ſtrangely 
ſurpriz'd to find it was Don Sancho de Villafagnan, who on his 
part was no leſs aſtoniſn'd to fee the Idol ot his Heart thus 

proſtrate, this being the fourth time of his — _— by 
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Accident. Don Sancho had lately fallen out with his Wife, 
who had procur d herſelf to be Divorc'd from him, upon the 
wore of his ill Uſage of her, and his diſorderly Life. He 
had obtain d a Commiſſion to go and ſettle a new Colony in 
the Indies, and was to embark at Sevil in a ſhort time. Helen 
told him 2 thouſand Lies; and he was raviſhd to find ſhe 
was ready to follow him into America: the Juſtice apprehen- 
3d the Aſſaſſm of Montafar, and made a ſtrict ſearch after 
Helen in Madrid, and ſeiz d all they could find in her Houſe. 
Don Sancho and Helen arriv'd happily in the Indies, where ſe- 
veral Adventures befel them that cannot be contain'd in fo 
ſhort a Volume as this is, and which I promiſe to oblige the 
Publick with, under the Name of the Perfect Courtexan, or 
the Modern Lais, it I find the World inclin'd to receive it. 
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THE. 
Innocent Adultery. 


HE Spaniſh Court at Valladolid was very much be- 
daggled and be-mir'd, where they are as much be- 

daggled as they are at Paris, according to the Ob- 

ſervation of a famous Spaniſh Poet, when in one 

of the coldeſt raw Nights of a very cold raw Winter, and a- 
bout the time when moſt of our Convents ring to Mattins, 2 
young Gentleman, Don Garcias by Name, came our of 2 
Houſe where he had ſpent the Evening in. Converſation, or 
elſe Play. He was now got into the Street where hie lodg d, 
and altho' the Night was exceeding dark, by reaſon the Sky 
was overcaſt, yet had he no Light with him, wh: ther it was 
becauſe his Foot-man had loſt his Link, or becauſe he was a 
Gentleman that did not ſtand upon theſe Punctilio's, I can- 
not tell; when a Door opening all on the ſudden, he faw 
ſme body thrown out of it with that Violence as to fall on 
the other fide the way. It he was ſurpriz'd at ſo odd an Ad- 
venture, he was much more fo, when going to lend his Hand 
to this Perſon that had been ſo rudely treated, he perceiv d ſhe 
was in her Smock, and heard her ſigh and lament, without 
making the leaſt Effort to riſe. He concluded ſhe might be 
hurt with the fall, therefore by the help of his Foot-man 
having fer her on her Legs again, he defir'd ro know where- 
in he might ſerve her. Tis in your Power to fave both my 
Life and Honour, anſwered this unknown Perſon in a Voice 
interrupted with frequent Sobs, and which diſcover'd ſhe 
was a Woman. I conjure you, added ſhe, by the fame 
| Generolity 
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nerofity that inclin'd you to pity my Misfortunes, to 
Ny me to ſome place of Security, Pee none but 
your ſelt, or ſuch whoſe Fidelity you can truſt, may 
ow where I am. Don Carcias, cover d her with his Cloak, 


and commanding his Foot man to bear her up on one ſide, as 
te did on the other, ſoon arriv'd at his Lodging, where 
wery body was gone to Bed but the Maid, who 'open'd the 
Noor, and curs'd them heartily for making her 'fit np fo late; 
All the Anſwer the Footman made her was blowing out the 
Candle, which while ſhe went to Light, calling him a hun- 
fred Rogues for his pains, Don Garcias conducted, or rather 
carry'd the afflicted Lady, who could ſcarce make a ſhift to 
ſind, to his Room, which was up one pair of Stairs.- His 
Man ſoon brought a Light, and then Don Garcias beheld one 
of the moſt beautiful Women in Spain; who at the ſame time 
nſpird him with both Love and Cotmpaſſion. Her Hair 
was as bright and black as Jet, her Complexion a mixture'of 
Lilies and Roſes, her Eyes two Suns, her Breaſts above all 
Compariſon, her Arms admirable, her Hands much more fo 
ind her Shape like that of a Queen of one's own creating? 
but this black Hair was in. diſorder, this charming Complexion 
vis eclipled, theſe piercing Eyes were top full of Tears, 
tele incomparable Breaſts were bloody, theſe Arms and 
Hands were in no better condition, in ſhorr, this fine Body ſo 
telicately ſhap'd was cover'd all over with black and blue 
arks, as if it had undergone the Diſcipline of a Dog-whip 

z Cat-ot-nine-tails, or ſomething as bad. It Don Garrias was 
viſh'd to behold ſo beautiful a Creature, this beautiful Crea- 
ure, was as much concern'd to ſee her ſelf in her preſent 
ircumſtances, in the power of an unknown Gentleman, 

vo ſeem d not to be above twenty five Years of Age. He 
vas ſenſible of it, and did all that in him lay to perſuade her, 
ſhe had no reaſon to fear any in rk from a Man, who 
ould think himſelf happy to dit in her Service. In the 

an time his Foot-man made a little Coal-fire, for in Hain 

ney uſe ſcarce any other firing, which by the Bye is none of 
he beſt in the World. He laid a pair of clean Sheets, or 
it leaſt he ought to have laid them, on his Maſter's Bed, who 
iſhing the Lady a good Night, left her in Poſſeſſion of his 

hamber, which he double lock'd, and went to lie, upon 

hat pretence I cannot imagine, becauſe our Hiſtory is ſilent 

In the matter, with a Gentleman an Acquaintance of his, 
at lodg'd in the fame Houſe, He ſlept in all probability 
uch better than his Gueſt, who wept all Night long, The 

Viy appear d, Don Garcias aroſe, and dreſt himſelf as ſpruce 
e | as 
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ag a Courtier for a Ball. He liſtned at his Chamber. don 
and hearing the poor Lady ſtill n her ſelf, made i 
Difficulty to come in. As ſoon as ſhe faw him, her Gi 
attack d her with new Violence. You ſee, ſays ſhe to hin 
a Woman who was yeſterday the moſt eſteem d in Yaladsi 
now infamous to the laſt Degree, and that deſerves more x 
be pity d, than ever ſhe did to be envy'd ; but let my Misſo 
tunes be never ſo great, the Charitable Protection you hay 
ſo ſeaſonably afforded me, may ſtill alleviate them in ſom 
meaſure, if at Night you will ſee me conducted in a Chi 
or Coach to a certain Convent I ſhall Name to you. By 
continu d ſhe, after ſo many Obligations ought I to beg th 
Favour of you, to ſtep to my Houſe, and inform your ſe 
what is {aid and done there; and in ſhort, to know aft 
hat manner the Court and City talks of an unfortun; 
oman, whom you have ſo generouſly protected? Don Gare 
offer d to go where- ever ſhe: would pleaſe to command hi 
wick all the Eagerneſs of a Man who begins to be in Loy 
he gave him all the Inſtructions that were neceſſary upon thi 
Occaſion: he took his Leave of her, promiſing to return im 
mediately, when ſhe poor Lady fell a. weeping and lament 
ing as violently as if ſhe had begun but that very Moment 
Dan Garcias did not ſtay a full Hour before he came back 
and. finding his. beautiful Gueſt as much afflicted, as if ſhi 
already knew that he had ill News to impart to her: Ms 
dam, ſays he to her, if you are Eugenia the Wife of Don San 
cho, I have ſomething to tell you which nearly concerns you 
Eugenia is not to be found, Don Sancho is in the Hands of thi 
Magiſtrate. accus d of the Murther ot his Brother Don Lews 
Sancho is innocent, cries ſhe, I am the untortunate Exgenis 

d Dan Lewis was the moſt wicked of all Men. Her Tear 
which trickled down. apace, and her Sighs which redoublec 
their Violence, would. not give her leave to ſay any more 
and in all probability, Don Garci as was not a little perplexe 
to put on a ſorrowſul Air to keep her Company in her Griel 
At laſt, as violent things are never of long continuance, Es- 
genia's Affliction began to abate, ſhe wip'd off her Tears, ht 
Sighs were gentler than before, when ſhe reaſſum' d her Di 
courſe in the following manner. Tis not enough that yo 
know the Name and Quality of the unhappy Woman, yo 
have ſo highly oblig'd, the is likewiſe willing to acquaint yo 
with the particulars of her Life, and to teſtify in ſome man 
ner her Gratitude to you, by repoſing this Confidence in you 
I am continu'd ſhe, deſcended from one of the beſt Familie 


in Valladolid. I was born rich, and with Beauty e 
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ire me ſome pretence to be proud of it. The Charms of my 
Perſon brought me more Lovers than thoſe of my Fortune, 
and the Reputation of both together, provided me Adorers 
in the remoteſt Parts of Spain. Among the reſt who believ d 
they ſhould be happy in poſſeſſing me, Don Sancho, and Don 
lms, two Brothers, equally befriended by Fortune and Na- 
ture, ſignaliz d themſelves by the exceſs of their Paſſion, and 
the mutual Emulation there was between them, who ſhould 
render me the moſt important Services, My Relations de- 
clar d themſelves in favour of Don Sancho, who was the Eldeſt, 
and my Inclination following their Choice, I gave up my 
elf intirely to a Man ot above Forty Years old, who, by the 
W Sweetneſs. of his Temper, and the extraordinary Care he 
took to pleaſe me, had made as great a Progreſs in my Af- 
ſections, as was poſſible for any Perſon, whoſe Age had been 
vo better ſuited to mine. The Two Brothers, notwithſtand- 
ing they were Rivals, had all along liv d very Amicably to- 
gether, and Don Sancho when he had Marry d me, did not 
loſe” the Friendſhip ot his Brother Don Lewis by fo doing. 
Their Houſes were contiguous, or properly ſpeaking, were but 
one Houſe ; for the Wall that divided them, had a- Door, 
which by common conſent was always left open. Daz Lewis 
did not forbear to pay the ſame Devoirs to me before his Bro- 
ther, as he had done while he was his Rival, and Don Sancho, 
whoſe Love encreas d atter Poſſeſſion, and who lov'd me better 
than his Life, was not in the leaft offended at his Gallantry. 
He himſelf was us d to call me his Brother's Miſtreſs, who 
on his fide made a real Love to paſs for a feigned one, with 
ſo much Addrefs, that I was not the only Perſon he deceiv'd 
by it, In ſhort, after he had accuſtom'd me to hear him 
talk of his Paſſion before Company, he made Love to me 
in Private with fo much Importunity, and ſo little Reſpect, 
that I no longer doubted his Intentions were Criminal. 
As young as I was, I had Diſcretion enough to make him 
ſtill think I took his Love to be only meant in Raillery. I 
made a Jeſt of what he ſpoke in earneſt, and tho' I was 
never more enrag d than at that time, yet I labour'd as 
well as I could not to loſe my ordinary Temper. He was 
provok d at it, inſtead of making right uſe of it, and look- 
ing upon me with Eyes, which his wicked Deſigns had made 
wild and ſtaring: No, no, Madam, ſays he, I feign much 
les fince I have loſt you, than I did when I had ſome 
hopes to poſſeſs you; and tho your Rigour be ſufficient 
to deliver you ſoon from the Importunities of your Lover, 
er have you fo long accuſtom'd me to ſuffer, that you will 
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a%s a Courtier for a Ball. He liſtned at his Chamber. doc 
and hearing the poor Lady till N her ſelf, made 
Difficulty to come in. As ſoon as ſhe ſaw him, her Gr, 
attack d her with new Violence. You ſee, ſays ſhe to hin 
a Woman who was yeſterday the moſt eſteem'd in Fal.ads;y 
now infamous to the laſt Degree, and that deſerves more u 
be pity d, than ever ſhe did to be envy'd ; but let my Misf 
tunes be never ſo great: the Charitable Protection you hays 
ſo ſeaſonably afforded me, may till alleviate them in fon» 
meaſure,. if at Night you will ſee me conducted in a Chi 
or Coach to a certain Convent I ſhall Name to you. By 
continu d ſhe, after ſo many Obligations ought I to beg the 
Fayour of you, to ſtep to my Houſe, and inform your ſel 
what is ſaid and done there; and in ſhort, to know afte 
what manner the Court and City talks of an unfortunatd 
Woman, whom you have fo generouſly protected? Don Garci, 
offer d to go where- ever ſhe: would pleaſe to command him 
ith all the Eagerneſs of a Man who begins to be in Love 
he gave him all the Inſtructions that were neceſſary upon thi 
Occaſion: he took his Leave of her, promiſing to return im 


zediately, when ſhe poor Lady fell a weeping and lament 


ing as violently as if ſhe had begun but that very Moment 


Den Garcias did not ſtay a full Hour before he came back 
and, finding his. beautiful Gueſt as much afflicted, as if hs 
already knew that he had ill News to impart to her: Ma 
dam, ſays he to her, if you are Eugenia the Wite of Don San 
cho, I have ſomething to tell you which nearly concerns you 
Eugenia is not to be found, Don Sancho is in the Hands of the 
Magiſtrate. accus d of the Murther ot his Brother Don Lews 
Sancho: is innocent, cries ſhe, I am the untortunate Exgeni- 

id Dan Lewis was the moſt wicked of all Men. Her Tears 
which trickled down. apace, and her Sighs which redoubled 


their Violence, would. not give her leave to ſay any more: 


and in all probability, Don Garci as was not a little perplexed 
to put on a ſorrowſul Air to keep her Company in her Griet 


At laſt, as violent things are never of long continuance, Es 


genia's Affliction began to abate, ſhe wipd off her Tears, het 
Sighs were gentler than before, when ſhe reaſſum'd her Dil 
courſe in the following manner. Tis not enough that yo 
know the Name and Quality of the unhappy Woman, yo 
have ſo highly oblig'd, ſhe is likewiſe willing to acquaint yo 
with the particulars of her Life, and to teſtify in ſome man 
ner her Gratitude to you, by repoſing this Confidence in you 
I am continu'd ſhe, deſcended from one of the beſt Families 
in Valladolid. I was born rich, and with Beauty A 
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vive me ſome pretence to be proud of it. The Charms of my 
Perſon brought me more Lovers than thoſe of my Fortune, 
and the Reputation of both together, provided me Adorers 
in the remoteſt Parts of Spain. Among the reſt who believ'd 
they ſhould be happy in poſſeſſing me, Don Sancho, and Don 
lemi, two Brothers, equally befriended: by Fortune and Na- 
ture, ſigna liz d themſelves by the exceſs of their Paſſion, and 
the mutual Emulation there was between them, who ſhould 
render me the moſt important Services, My Relations de- 
clar d themſelves in favour of Don Sancho, who was the Eldeſt, 
and my Inclination following their Choice, I gave up my 
elf intirely to a Man ot above Forty Years old, Who, by the 
Sweetneſs. of his Temper, and the extraordinary Care he 
took to pleaſe me, had made as great a Progreſs in my Af- 
ſections, as was poſſible for any Perſon, whoſe Age had been 
no better ſuited to mine. The Two Brothers, notwithſtand- 
ing they were Rivals, had all along livd very Amicably to- 
gether, and Don Sancho when he had Marry d me, did not 
loſe” the Friendſhip ot his Brother Don Lewis by ſo doing. 
Their Houſes were contiguous, or properly ſpeaking, were but 
one Houſe ; for the Wall that divided them, had a- Door, 
which by common conſent was always left open. Don Lewis 
did not forbear to pay the ſame Devoirs to me before his Bro- 
ther, as he had done while he was his Rival, and Don Sancho, 
whoſe Love encreas'd atter Poſſeſſion, and who lov'd me better 
than his Life, was not in the leaſt offended at his Gallantry, 
He himſelf was us d to call me his Brother's Miſtreſs. who 
on his ſide made a real Love to paſs for a teigned one, with 
ſo much Addrefs, that I was not the only Perſon he deceiv'd 
by it, In ſhort, after he had accuſtom'd me to hear him 
talk of his Paſſion before Company, he made Love to me 
in Private with ſo much Importunity, and ſo little Reſpect, 
that I no longer doubted his Intentions were Criminal. 
As young as I was, I had Diſcretion enough to make him 
ſil think I took his Love to be only meant in Raillery. I 
made a Jeſt of what he ſpoke in earneſt, and tho I was 
never more enrag d than at that time, yet I labour'd as 
well as I could not to loſe my ordinary Temper. He was 
provok'd at it, inſtead of making right uſe of it, and look- 
ing upon me with Eyes, which his wicked Deſigns had made 
wild and ſtaring ;. No, no, Madam, ſays he, I feign much 
lels fince I have loſt you, than I did when I had ſome 
hopes to poſſeſs you; and tho your Rigour be ſufficient 
to deliver you ſoon from the Importunities of your Lover, 
yet have you ſo long accuſtom'd me to ſuffer, that you will 


his Gains this way were ſo conſiderable, that he made as 
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much better to. Never to be alone with you it x 
can help it, ſaid I interrupting. him. One of my Wong 
that came into my Room at that time, hiodred him from 
carrying his Inſolence farther, and me from ſhewing him my 
Reſentment as he deſerv d, and I was about to do; I wy 
afterwards very glad I did not do it, as well for my Hul. 
band's fake, as becauſe I was id hopes this wicked Brother 
of his would at laſt love me leis, and come to eſteem me 
more; but ſtill he continud to make feign d Love before 
Company, and to ſolicit me in private. I combared his 
Tranſports with all the Severity I eou'd- ſummon to my 
Aid ; nay, ſo far as to threaten him to atquaint his Brother 
with it. I us d all my Arts to cure him of this Folly; 
I pray d, I wept, I promis d to love him as much as any Bro- 
ther oughr, but he forſooth wou'd be lovd as a Lover. In 
ſhort, ſometimes a ſufferer, ſometimes ill. treated, but alwayt 
as much in Love as he was hated, he had made me the moſt 
unhappy Woman in Spain, it my Conſeience, that can re. 
proach me with nothing. had not preſerv d Tranquillity to 
my Soul. ,- But at laſt my Vertue, which had all along 6 
well detended it felt againſt fo dangerous an Enemy, aban- 
don'd me, becaute I abandon d it firſt, and; help'd to betriy 
my ſelf. The Court came to Falladolid, and brought all its 
Gallantry along with it. As all new things are apt to pleaſe, 
our Ladies fancy'd they ſaw more in the Courtiers than 
they could find in the City-Gallants, and the Courtiers en- 
dea vour d to pleaſe our Ladies, whom perhaps they look d 
upon as aſſur'd Conqueſts. Among the other Cavaliers that 
attended the Court, in hopes of being recompenc'd for their 
Services, a Portugweſe, whoſe Name was Andrada, had ren. 
der'd himſelf ont ot the moſt conſiderable, by his Wit and 
good Mien, but much more by his expenſive way of Living, 
the moſt efficacious Charm to gain Women of no Expe- 
rience, who judge of the Beauty of the Soul, by that of the 
Equipage or Habits: He had no great Fortune of his own, | 
bur Play had made him Maſter of that of other People, and 


great a Figure as the richeſt and moſt magnificent Nobleman 
at Court, I was unfortunate enough to pleaſe him, and 
when my own Vanity, back d by his continual Addreſſes, had 
perſuaded me I was not diſagreeable to him, I reckon 
my ſelf the happieſt Woman upon Earth. I can hardly ex- 
preſs how well he knew to make himſelf belov'd, or to what 
excels I lov'd him. My Husband, ſo good, ſo dear, and fo reſpe- 
Qed, became to me in a little time as contemptible as * 
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hn Lewis appear d more hateful to me than ever. In ſhort, 
nothing pleas d me but Audrada. I lov'd none but him, and 
all places where I did not fee him, I furprizd all the 
,mpany with my Diſtractions, and reſtleſs Behaviour. An- 
+144 on his part lov'd me full as paſſionately. His predo- 
ninant Paſſion for Gaming gave way to his Love: his Pre- 
fnts gain d my Women; his Letters and Verſes charm d me, 
and bis Serenades ſet all the Husbands in our Street a think- 
ing for whom they were deſign d. In ſhort, he attackt me 
ſo well, or I defended my ſelf fo ill, that I at laſt ſurren- 
der d. I promis d him all that lay in my Power to give him, 
ſo that now we had no other Difficulty to ſurmount, but 
that of a convenient Time and Place. My Husband had 
engag d in a Hunting Match, which would keep him ſeveral 
Days in the Country. I fent to acquaint my dear Portu- 
gueſe with this News, and we agreed to execute our amorous 
Defigns that very Night, after my Husband was gone. I was 
at a certain Hour to leave the Back-door of our Garden 
open, and under pretence of paſſing part of the Night there, 
by reaſon of the exceſſive Heats, was to ſet up a Field-bed 
in a little Summer-houſe, that was open on all fides, and 
encompaſs'd with Orange Trees and Jefſamines. Ar laſt 
my Husband quitted Valladolid, and that Day ſeem d to me 
the longeſt I ever knew. The Night came, and my Wo- 
men having ſet me up a Bed in the Garden, I pretended 
to be very ſleepy, and as ſoon as my Maids had undreſs d 
me, commanded them all to go to Bed, except one Cham- 
der-maid, who knew the Secret of our Amour: I had ſcarce 
laid me down, and the Maid, whoſe Name was Marina, 
had hardly ſhut the Garden-door that fac'd the Houſe, and 
open'd the Back-door, when my Women came to tell me 
my Husband was return d. I had but juſt time to ſhur the 
Carden- door, which I had order d to be left open for Au- 
rad. My Husband careſs d me as he us d to do, and you 
may imagine how I receivd him. He told me he was 
fore d to come back, becauſe the Gentleman, who had in- 
vited him to the Sport, had unluckily fallen off his 
Horſe, and broke his Leg. After this he commended my 
Judgment for chuſing ſo cool and refreſhing a place, and 
concluded he would likewiſe rake up his Quarters there. 
fe got himſelf undreſt at the ſame time, and came to Bed 
to me. I did all 1 could ro conceal my Vexation at his 
Return, and to ſhew him by my feign'd Embraces that his 
were not ungrateful to me. In the mean time Andrads 
ame at the Hour of ane and finding the A 
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ſhut, which he thought to have found open, by the hely 
of his Valet, leapt over the Garden-wall, where he had hoy 
to paſs the Night with me. He has confeſs'd' to me fince 
his Jealoufie put him upon fo hardy and dangerous a De. 
ſign; and that he did not doubt but fome happy and 
better belov'd Rival enjoy'd that Happineſs which I had pro- 
mis d him. Theſe Suſpicions of his, that perhaps I diver. 
ted my ſelf at his Expence with another Gallant, fo inflamd 
his Anger, that he was refolvd to uſe me ill, in caſe be 
found what he ſuſpected to be true, and to revenge him. 
ſelf upon his Rival to the laſt Extremity. Ee crept up to 
the Summer-houſe, whereby we lay together, as ſoftly as he 
cou'd. The Moon ſhone very bright, I ſaw him, and knew 
him as ſoon as he came in: he faw I was very much at. 
frigbted, and I made a Sign to him to be gone. At firſt he 
cou d not diſcern whether the Perſon, that was in Bed with 
me, was my Husband or ſome one elſe ; but obſerving in 
my Countenance leſs Fear than Confuſion and Shame, and 
_ upon the Table the Cloaths and Plume of Feathers he 
had ſeen my Husband wear that very Day, and which were 
as ſingular as they were remarkable, he was fatisfied it was 
Don Sancho, whom he ſaw a Bed with me, and found him 
to be faſter aſleep than a Gallant in all probability would 
have been. However, he drew near that part of the Bed 
where I lay, and ftole a Kiſs, which I could not well hinder, 
conſidering the Fear I was in leſt my Husband ſhould awake. 
He had no mind to keep me longer in this Fright, and there- 
fore went his way, lifting up his Eyes to Heaven, ſhrugging 
his'Shoulders, and ſhewing all the Marks of a Man that was 
deeply afflicted at this Diſappointment, and fo leapt back 
again over the Garden-wall, with the fame Facility as be- 
fore- Early in the Morning I receivd the moſt paſſionate 
Letter from him that ever was read, accompany d with a pret- 
ty Copy of Verſes upon the Tyranny of Husbands. He ſpent 
the remainder of the Night, after he had parted with me, 
in writing them, and next Day when I receiv'd them, | 
could hardly do any thing elſe but read them over and ove!, 
as oft as T could do it in private. Neither of us ſufficiently 
reflected upon the Hazard we had run, to make it a Warn. 
ing to us not to expoſe our ſelves ſo any more. But altho 
I had not been inclin'd of my ſelt to grant him all he 
asked of me, or had loved Andrada leis than I did, or had 
not yielded to the infinuating Flattery of his Letters, yet! 
conld not have reſiſted the Perſuaſion of my Chamber-maid, 


who talkt to me inceflantly in his Favour, She reproach 
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me with want of Reſolution, which had made me to think” 
no more of Andrada. and talk d of the Paſſion he had for 
me, with the fame Vehemence as ſhe! would have told a 
gweet⸗heart of her vun, what à Kindneſs ſhe had for him. 
By this I found ſlie was not to learn her Trade now, and 
kewiſe ſaw of what Importance it is to be careful in the 
Choice of Perſons, that are placd fo near Women of my 
Age and Condition. But I was: refolv'd to ruin my ſelf, 
ſo that if ſhe had been more virtuous than ſhe was, ſhe 
had enjoy'd a lels'Share in my Confidence. At laſt ſhe 
over-perſuaded te to receive Andrada in a Dreſſing- room 
near my Chamber, where ſhe lay by her ſelf; and we 
agreed that ſo ſoon as my Husband was faſt alleep,” ſhe 
ould lye by Him in my place, while 'I paſs'd the Night 
with my Gallant. Thus we got him conceal'd into my 
Dreſſing· room; my Husband fell aſleep, and I prepar'd to 
meet my Lover with all the Emotions of one whoſe Deſires are 
violent, 'yer' who had a great deal to fear, when a terrible 
Noiſe of confus'd Voices that cry'd 'out Fire, Fire, alarm'd 
my Ears, and wak'd my Husband : At the ſame time my 
Chamber was all in a Smoke, and 1 could perceive the 
Flames thro my Windows. A Negro Maid, that ſervd in 
the Kitching, had ſet it on Fire, being drunk, and it was not 
perceiy d till it had taken hold of fome dry Wood, and the 
neighbouring Stables, and now had ſeiz d my Apartment: 
My Husband was very well belov'd : In an inſtant the Houſe 
was full of Neighbours that came to help us to quench the 
Fire, My Brother-in-law Don Lewis, whom the common 
Danger had made more active and diligent than the reſt, was 
one of the firſt that helpt us with his Servants, and who 
puſh'd on by his Paſſion, ſoon made his way into my Cham- 
ber thro the Flames, that had already ſeizd the Stair- caſe. 


le was in his Shirt, and had nothing over it but his Night- 


Gown, in which he wrap'd me up, when taking me be- 
tween his Arms, who might more properly be ſaid to be dead 
than living, and that on account of the Danger to which 
Andrada was expos'd, rather than my own; he carry'd me 


to his own Room, thro the Communication his Houle had 


with ours, and ſetting me down upon his Bed, left me there, 
acompany'd by ſome of my Women. In the mean time my 
Husband, and all that had concern'd themſelves in this Ac- 
cident, that had befaln us, beſtirr'd themſelves ſo -notably, 
that the Fire was happily put our, yer after it had done a 
freat deal of Damage. Audrada made his Eſcape without 
Dilfculty among the Croud 6 Prefs of People that. came 
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to help us; and you may imagine how joyful I was whe 
Marina told me the agreeable News. He writ to me: 
hundred fooliſh Things the next Day, which I anſwery 
with more Tranſport than he had ſnewn; and thus ye 
made ſhift by writing. to each other to ſoften and relieye 
that Pain, which Abſence occafion'd us. After we had 
repair d all the Miſchict the Fire had done us, and I had 
lett Don Lewis's Room to return to my own, Andrada eaſiy 
rſuaded me to let him try the ſame way once more, which 
had not fail'd the laſt time but for ſo unfortunate and un. 
expected an Accident. That very Night we had pitch'd upon 
to make our elves full Amends for the time the Fire had 
made us to loſe; a Cavalier of my Husband's Acquaint- 
ance, who was in ſome Trouble about a Duel, and had fled 
to an Ambaſlador's Houſe, where he did not think himſelf 
ſafe enough trom the Civil Magiſtrate, was oblig'd to abſcond 
ſome where elſe. My Husband carry'd him privately to hi 
own Houſe, and took the Key of the Street-door, which he 
caus'd to be lock d before his Face, leſt any Servant thro 
Treachery or Indiſcretion might diſcover the Place of his Re- 
tirement, This Order, at which I was equally ſurpriz d and 
troubled, was unluckily put in Execution juſt as Audrada 
made the Signal in the Street, which he had told Marina of 
before. The poor Maid was in a ſtrange quandary what to 
do, and made him a Sign from a low Lattice Window to 
ſtay a Moment. We deliberated upon the Matter a little, 
and afterwards ſhe went and told him in a low Voice what 
new Obitacle our ill natur d Deſtiny had trumpt up to op- 
pole our Deſign; ſo ſhe propos d to him to ſtay till all our 
People were gone to Bed, and then he ſhould try to get in 
thro one of the Kitchin Windows, which ſhe wou d open to 
him. Nothing ſeem'd difficult or dangerous to Andraaa, 
provided he cou'd but ſatisfie his Love, My Husband ſaw his 
Friend to Bed, and went to Bed himſelf in good time, after 
the Example I had ſet him; all our Servants did the like; 
and Marina, when ſhe thought the whole Family was falt 
aſleep, open d the little Window to Ardrada, who with al 
the eaſe in the World got half way through, but ſo indiſcreet- 
ly or untortunately, that after ſeveral Efforts, which rather 
did him a Miſchief than helpt him, he ſtuck faſt by the Wake 
between the Iron Bars, without being able to ſtir backwards 
or forwards His Valet could not help him from the Street, 
no more cou'd Marina from the Place where ſhe was, without 
ſome one elle to aſſiſt her. So ſhe went to call up one of the 


Maids, in whom ſhe cou'd repoſe Confidence, and told Mt 
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that ſhe had been over-perſuaded that Night by her Sweet- 
heart, whom ſhe lov'd intirely, and was to Marry in a 
irrle time, to try to let him in at the Kitchin Window, 
bat that he ſtuck fo faſt between the Iton Bars, that there was 
no getting him out without filing, or wrenching them out 
of their places; ſhe defir'd her therefore to aſſiſt her in this 
Extremity, to which the other readily conſented ; but for 
want of a Hammer, or ſome ſuch like Iron Utenſil, Andrada 
had not been a Farthing the better for the help of theſe two 
Wenches, it he had not bethought himſelf of his Ponyard, 
which did the Buſineſs ſo effectually, that after a great deal 
of ſtruggling and ſweating, the Iron Bars were by main 
strength wreſted from the Wall, and my Gentleman de- 
wer d from the terrible Fear of being found ſo ſcandalouſly 
vedg d, in a Place where he cou'd be taken for nothing but 
Houſe- breaker. However, this cou'd not be done with ſo 
little Noiſe but that ſome of the Servants heard it, who 
look d into the Street, at the ſame time when Andraaa car- 
rying with him the Iron Hoop, which inclos'd him' about 
the Waſte, rubb'd off as hard as he cou'd drive, attended by 
his Foot-man, The Neighbours and our Servants cry'd our, 
Stop 7. 75 after them, and made no queſtion but that ſome 
Villains had attempted to rob Don Sancho's Houſe, eſpecially 
when they ſaw the Iron Bar gone. In the mean time An- 
drada got ſafe to his Lodgings, and was forc'd to file off the 
fron Bar, which gripd him as cloſe as a Belt, for notwith- 
ſtanding all the tricks his Man and he play'd, there was no 
getting it off otherwiſe. This third Accident put him in a 
very ill Humour, as I came to be inform'd afterwards. As 
for me, I took it quite otherwiſe ; and while Marina, not 
yet recover d of her Fright, told me the Story, I thought I 
ſhou'd have kill d my ſelf with laughing. However, I was 
no leſs concern'd than he, at this Series of Diſappointments, 
which rather inflam'd than cool'd our Deſires, and wou'd 
not let us defer the happy Minute of Enjoyment any longer, 
than the very next Day after this pleaſant but unlucky Ad- 
venture. My Husband was in the City, endeavouring to 
make up his Friend's Buſineſs for him, which in all probability 
would keep him there the remaining part of the Day. I 
lent truſty Marina to Andradas Lodgings, that were not far 
irom my Houſe, ſhe found him a Bed, ſtill diſcompos'd with 
tie Fatigues of the laſt Night, and ſo dejected by theſe un- 
lucky Croſſes in his Amours, that Marina was partly ſcan- 
Galizd to ſee with what Coldneſs he receiv'd the Advances I 
made him, and to find him . * to give me the 1 
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ing, alcho ſhe often aſſured him, this was an Opportunity thy 
was not to be loſt, To make ſhort of my Story, at laſt he cam 
and I receiv him with all the Tranſports of Joy which a wg 
man wholly abandon'd to her Paſſion can feel! © I was fo bling. 
ed by it, that I did not perceive, as well as Marina did, wi 
what Indifference he made his Approaches to: me, altho it un 
but too viſible. However my Embraces at laſt drew on hj 
Hitherto our mutual Joy could not be other wiſe expreſt than by 
our Silence, and the thoughts of what each of us deſired withþ 
much ardour, put me into fo great a Confuſion, that I coy? 
not look Andrada in the Face, and by this means gave him u 
Opportunity to Attempt what he pleaſed; when Marina, who 
like a diſcreet Chamber-maid had gone out ot the Room to h 
upon the Watch, came in all affrighted, and told me my Hul. 

band was come home. She carried Audrada into my dreſſing 
Room, rather dead than alive, and ſeemiog to be much mot 
concernd than my ſelf, altho I had more reaſon to be & 
My Husband gave ſome Orders to his People below, before le 
came up into my Chamber. In this Interval I had juſt tiny 
enough to compoſe my ſelf, and Marina to empty a great 
Coffer full of Lumber, into which ſhe put the deſpairing 
Andr ada. She had ſcarce ſtow'd her Lover in this little Sandtu. 
ary, when my Husband came into the Room, and only kiſſing 
me as he pass d by, without any farther ſtay went direct 
into my dreſſing Room, where he found a Book of Plays 
and, unhappily open d it. He lighted upon a Place that 
Fler e him, and had engag d him to read longer, if Marin 

ad not advis d me to go to him, aad try to bring him into 
my Chamber. My Misfortunes did not ſtop here, for Don 
Sancha, finding me ſtrangely diſcompos d and thoughttul, 
I had but too much 25 to be, endeavour'd by his own 
been Humour to put me into a better. Never in his Lite did 
he take ſo much pains to divert and pleaſe me as now, and yet 
never did he vex and importune me more. I begg'd him to 
quit my Chamber, pretending to be ſo ſleepy that I could not 
hold open my eyes; but by an unſeaſonable fit of Pleaſantry, 
which was not uſual with him neither, he kept me Company 
in ſpite of all I cou'd fay to him; and tho he was the molt 
complaiſant Man alive, yet ſhew'd he fo little of it at this 
time, that I was forc'd to turn him out. As ſoon as ever | 
had lock d my Chamber door, I ran into my dreſſing Room 
to deliver Audrada from his Priſon. Marina open d in all haft 
the Coffer wherein ſhe had put him; but both of us had lik 
to have died of Fear and Grief, when we found him without 
either Pulls or Motion like a dead Man, and ſo in effekte Is 
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cſmort, he came to himſelt, being blooded. A Servant was 
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thou repfoach me with a Crime, which thop haſt ſo ov 
tempted me to commit, and canſt thou want Indulgeng 
for her, who has ſo often ſhewn it to thee? Don Lewis wo 
not let me go on, but, Madam, ſays he, you fee Hey 
ven has juſtly puniſh'd you tor beſtowing your Affection 
upon one, whom you ought to have hated ; but I have og 
time to loſe, that I may convince you, by drawing you out 
of this Premunire, that you have not a better Friend in the 
World than Don Lewis. Having ſaid this, he left me, and g. 
turnd'a Moment after with two Porters, whom he had g. 
der d to be ſent for. Marina and I had, in the mean time, 
ut Anaradis Body again into the great Coffer. Don Leni 
ent a helping Hand to put it on the Fellow's Shoulders, and 
bid them carry it to a certain Friend's Houſe of his, to whom 
he had diſcover'd this Adventure, as he had before entruſted 
him with the Secret of his Amour. Here, after he had tz 
ken the Body out of the Coffer, he order'd it to be laid x 
full length on a Table, and while they were taking off hi 
Cloaths he felt his Pulſe, and put his Hand on that part of hj 
Breaſt, where the Palpitation of the Heart is beſt to be di. 
cover'd, whereby he found there were (till ſome Sparks of Life 
remaining in him. He ſent for a Chyrurgeon in all haſte, 
while in the mean time they put him to Bed, and employ 
all the Remedies were proper to bring him to Life again. Ih 


left to attend him, and the Company quitted the Room to 
afford time to Nature and Reſt to compleat that Cure, which 
their Remedies had fo ſucceſsfully begun. You may imagine 
how great Andradg's Surprizz was, when after ſo long a 
Deliquium he found himſelf in Bed, and cou'd only remem- 
ber what a Fright he had been in, when they put him into 
the Coffer ; he knew not where he was, nor what he had 
to hope or fear. He was taken up with theſe mortifying 
Thoughts, when he heard the Chamber-door open, and when 
the Curtains were drawn, ſaw by the Light of ſome Tapers, 
that were brought into the Room, Don Lewis, whom he very 
well knew to be my Brother-in-Law, and who having taken 
a Chair, ſpoke to him as follows. Am J a Stranger to you, 
Signior Audrada, and don't you know, I am Brother to 
Dos Sancho ? Yes, replied Andrada, 1 know you well enough. 
And do you remember, cries Don Lewis, what happen di to 
you to Day at his Houſe? Take my word tor't, continues ht, 
if you pretend any more to carry on your Intreagues with my 
Siſter · in- Law, or if I ever ſee you more in our Street, you ſha 
jorely repent it; and further know that thou hadſt been a * 
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n, if I had not taken Compaſſion on a fooliſh and unfortu- 
ite Woman, who has been pleas d to put her Lite and Ho- 
hour into my Hands; and it I were not fully aſſur d, that thy 
iminal Deſigns againſt my Brother's Honour have not been 
ut in Execution. Change your Habiration therefore, conti- 
nes he, and think not to eſcape. my Reſentments, if you 
wreak the Promiſe I expect you ſhould make me. Anudrada 
bromiſed him more than he ask'd, he made him the meaneſt 
und moſt abject Submiſſions he cou'd think of, and proteſted 
hat he ow'd him a Life for ſaving his. He was weak enough 
in all Conſcience to keep his Bed, but his exceſſive Fear gave 
him Strength to get up. From that very Moment he con- 
ceiv'd as great an Averſion for me as his Affection before had 
been violent, nay he had my very Name in Horrour, In the 
mean time I was uneaſy to know what was become of him, 
but had not Aſſurance to ask Don Lewis, nay not ſo much as 
to look him in the Face. I ſent Marina to Andrada's Lodgings, 
were ſhe arriv'd juſt at the ſame time as he came in himſelf, 
and had — his Trunks to be got ready, to remove to 
another Quarter of the Town. As ſoon as he faw her, 
he forbad her to come to him any more from me; and 
recounting in few Words all that had paſs'd between Don 
Lewis and himſelf, added that I was the moſt ungrate- 
ful and moſt perfidious Woman in the World; that he 
wou'd only conſider me for the future as one that de- 
ſign'd to ruin him, and deſird I wou'd no more think 
of him than if I had never ſeen him. Having faid this, 
he turned Marina out of his Chamber, who was ex- 
tremely ſurprized at his Treatment: However her Aſto- 
niſhment was not fo great, but that ſhe had Preſence 
of Mind. enough to dogg him at a diſtance, and obſerv- 
ing the Houſe where his Trunks were carried, by that means 
came to know his new Lodgings. The Vexation I felt to be 
accusd of a Crime, whereof I was innocent, and to be ha- 
ted by the Man whom I loved fo tenderly, for whom I 
had hazarded both my Life and Reputation, hindred me, 
from taking ſo much Satisfaction in his Safety, as otherwiſe I 
ſhould have done. I fell into a Fit of Melancholy, which 
threw me into a Sickneſs, and my Diſtemper, which the Phy- 
icians cou'd not tell what to make of, was no little AMicti- 
on to my Husband. To compleat my Misfortune, Don Lewis 
began to value himſelt upon the important Service he had 
done me; he inceſſantly importun d me to grant him that 
Happineſs, which I had intended for Audrada: reproaching 
a chat I was in Love with the latter, all the time I preach d 
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to him what I ow'd to my Husband, and what he ow d 1; 

other. Thus being hated by the Man I lov'd, loyd by 
him, I bated, ſeeing Audrada no more, ſeeing Don Lewis ty 
often, and perpetually accuſing my ſelf for having been þ 
_ ungrateful to the beſt Husband in the World, who left ng. 
Mock, when to pleaſe me, and who was diſtracted at ny 


Ines, when he had the juſteſt Provocations to take away m 

ite; b ing thus troubled with Remorſe of Conſcience, ot Loy. 
and Hatred, two Paſſions fo contrary, I kept my Bed for ty; 
Months, een every moment my Death with Joy; but 
Heaven it ſeems reſerv d me for greater Mistortunes. My Youth, 
in Ipite of my ſelf, aſſiſted me againſt this inconſolable Grit, 
In ſhort, I recover'd, and Don Lewis perſecuted me much more 
than ever he had done. I had given Orders to my Women 
and particularly to Marina, never to leave me alone with him, 

nrag'd at this Uſage, and the Reſiſtance I continually made 
him, he reſfolv'd to obtain by the blackeſt Piece of Treachery 
that ever was known, that which I refuſed him with ſo much 
ſtedfaſtneſs. I have already told you, there was a Way from 
his Houle to ours, thro a Door that was ſeldom ſhut. On the 
Night he pitch'd upon for the Execution of his damnable 
Deſign, and at the Hour when he thought every one was 
alleep both at his Houſe and ours, he got in by this Door, 
open d the Gate towards the Street, and turn'd all our Horſes 
out of the Stable; they immediately ran into the Court, and 
thence into the Street. The noiſe they made ſoon awaken d 
the Servants that looked after them, and. they my Husband, 
He being very fond of his Horles, as ſoon as ever he knew 
they were got, into the Street, immediately ran after them 
in his Morning Gown, ſwearing heartily at his Grooms, and 
the Porter, who had forgot to ſhut the great Gate. Don Levi, 
who had hid himſelf in my Anti-chamber, and ſeen my Hul- 
Hand go down Stairs, followed him into the Court, and hay- 


ing ſhut the Street Door, and tarried a little to give the greater 


Probability to what he had a mind to effect, came to Bed 
to me, perſonating my Husband ſo well, that tis no wonder 

I was miſtaken, He was exceſſive cold with ſtanding ſo 
aß in his Shirt. Good God, Sir, ſaid I to him, how cold you 
ate! Tis very true, anſwers he, counterfeiting his Voice, | 
had like to have been ſtarvd in the Street. And are your 
Horſes, ſaid I to him, retaken? My Servants are gone after 
them, cries he, and then drawing nearer me, as to warm 
himſelf, embracing me very lovingly, proceeded to betray 
me, and diſhonour his Brother. As Heaven permitted this 
Crime, perhaps it reſerv'd the Puniſhment of it to me, 1 


— 2 
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my Honour might be retriev d by my on Hands, and my 
Innocence known. Having ſatisfy d his wicked Defire, he 
gretended to be in pain for his Horſes, ſo up he got, and 
having open d the Street Gate, retir d to his on Lodg- 
ing, well pleas d perhaps with his Crime, and rejoycing 
in that which wou d be the cauſe of his Deſtruction. My Huſ- 
hand came in ſoon after, and getting into Bed crept: cloſe 
to me, half frozen and ftarv'd as he was, and oblig'd. me 
by his Careſſes, which I thought extraordinary, to deſire 
him to let me ſleep. He thought it ſtrange; for my part 
| was ſurpriz d, and did not doubt but that ſome treacher- 


ous Trick had been play'd me. I cou'd not fleep a wind 


till it was Day, I got up much earlier than Jus d to do, 
went to Maſs, and there I ſaw Don Lewis in his fineſt 
Cloaths, and with his Countenance gay, as mine was ſad 
and melancholy. He preſented me with the holy Water, 
which I receiv'd very coldly from him; then looking on me 
with a Malicious Sneer, Good God, Madam, ſays he, how 


cold you are! Ar theſe Words, that were the fame I ſpoke to 


him the Night before, and which made me no longer doubt my 
Misfortune, I turn'd pale and then redden d. He might eafily 
find by my Eyes, and the Diſorder he had occaſion d me, how 
hainouſly I reſented his Infolence. I parted from him; with- 
out ſo much as looking at him, and paſsd all the time at Maſs 
very uneaſily, as you may well imagine. I made my Huſ- 
band uneaſy too, when at Dinner, and all the reſt of the Day 
I look d like a diſtracted Woman, ſighing inceſſantly, and 
ſhewing that I was troubled in Mind, notwithſtanding all the 
care I rook to conceal it. I retir'd to my Chamber ſooner than 
I usd to do, 2 a flight Indiſpoſition. I thought of 
2 hundred different Defigns to revenge my ſelf. At laſt my 
Indignation put me upon that which I refolv'd to put in Exe- 
cution. The Night came, I went to Bed when my Husband 


did: I pretended to ileep, to oblige him to do the ſame; and 


when I faw him faſt, and ſuppos'd all our Servants were 
ſo too, I got up, took his Ponyard, and wholly blinded 
and tranſported by my Paſſion, made a ſhift however, by 
the fame Door, and the ſame Way thro which my cruel Ene- 


my had got to my Bed, to find the way to his. My Fury made 


me not to do things at random. I grop d out where his Heart 


lay with my Hand that was free, and diſcoyered it by its pal- 


pitation : My fear of miſſing my Blow did not make the other 
tremble wherein I held the Ponyard. I ſheath'd it twice in 
the Heart ot the deteſtable Don Lewis, and puniſh'd him by a 


ßentler Neath than he deſery d. In the heat of my Rage! 2 
. | him 
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him five or fix bearty Stabs'more, and return'd to my Cm 
ber in that tranquillity and peace of Mind, that convince m 
I had done 8 but what was juſt. I put up my Hul. 
band's Ponyard, bloody as it was, into the Scabbatd: 
dreſt my felt in as much haſte, and with as little noiſe x5 
coud; I took with me all my Jewels and Money, and u 
much tranſported by my Love, as I had been lately hy. 
ry d by my Revenge, ran away from my Husband, who 107 
me better than his Life, to throw my ſelf into the Arms of 
young Man, who had not long ago taken care to let me knoy 
{ was become odious to him. The natural Cowardiſe of my 


% 


Sex was ſo well fortified by the impetuous Paffions that rejpn{ 
in my Soul, that tho it was Midnight, and I all alone, ye | 
walked from my own Houſe to Anarada's Lodging, with as much 
aſſurance as it I had being going to do a good Action in the dij 
time. I knock d at Andradas Door, who was not at home 
being engag d it ſeems at Play at a Friend's Houſe. His Foot. 
men, who knew me well enough, and were not a little ſur. 
priz d to ſee me there, receivd me with a great deal of Re. 
ſpect, and lighted a Fire for me in their Maſter s Chamber, 
He came home ſoon after, and I ſuppoſe little imagin'd to 
find me in his Room. He no ſooner ſa me, but looking 
wildly upon me, cry'd what has brought you hither, Madam 
Eugenia, and what have you to ſay to me of all Men 
living, whom you defign'd to ſacrifice to the Revenge of your 
Brother-in-law and Gallant 2 How ! Audrada, (aid I to him, 
do you put ſo ill a Conſtruction upon an unavoidable Acci- 
dent, which forc'd me to have recourſe to the only Man in 
the World whom I was moſt afraid to be oblig'd by? and 
cou'd you pals fo diſadvantageous a Judgment on a Perſon, who 
had given you ſo many Proofs of her Affection? I expecded 
ſomething more than Reproaches from you, which you wou'd 
not have been in a Condition now to make, had I not done 
that very thing for which you condemn me, and charge me 
with as a Crime. Alas! if I have been guilty of any, tis 
not againſt you, but againſt my Husband, ro whom I ought 
to have been faithful, to whom I have been ungrateful, becaule 
I wou'd not be ſo to you, and whom 1 have left to calt 
my ſelf upon a cruel Man that uſes me ill. When your 
Death, which I look d upon to be real, had flung me into 
that Deſpair, which how cou'd a Woman avoid, that expedt- 
ed every Moment to be ſurpriz d by her Husband ; and when 
Don Lewis found me in this deplorable Condition, what coud | 
otherwiſe do than rely upon his Generoſity, and the Love he 
had tor me? He has moſt treacherouſly betray d ow at 
1:1 | D Xpe 
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xpence of his own Honour, but it has been alio at the Ex- 
ence of his own Life, which I have juſt now taken from 

Im; and tis this, my dear Andrada, that has brought me 
ther · Tis neceſſary I ſhou'd conceal my felt from Juſtice, 
11 find a proper time to inform the World what Don 

wis's Crime was, as well as my own Misfortune. I have 
oney and Jewels enough to maintain you with Splendour in 
ny part of Spain, whither you will think fit to accompany 

\ miſerable Woman. I ſhall convince: the whole World in 
little time, that I rather deſerve to be-pity'd than blam d, 
and my future Conduct ſhall juſtifie my paſt Actions. Tes, 

ves, cry d he, interrupting me, I will go and take Don Lewis s 
place, now thou art cloy d with him, and have my Throat 
cut like him, when thou art ſo with me. Ha! thou laſci- 
vious Woman, continues he, how well does this laſt wicked 
Action of thine confirm me in my Belief that thou deſignedſt 

to ſacrifice me to thy Gallant 2 but think not to come off 
with Reproaches only, I will rather be the Puniſher of thy 

Crime than the Accomplice of it. He had no ſooner ſpoke 

theſe Words, but he ſtrippd me by main force, in ſo bar- 
harous a manner, that even his Servants were aſham'd of 
it; he gave me a hundred Blows, naked as I was, and after 
he had fatisfy'd his Rage till he was quite weary, threw me 

into the Street; where, if I had not happily met with you, I 

had dy'd e er this, or faln into the Hands of thofe who per- 
haps are now ſearching for me. When ſhe had ended her 

Diſcourſe, ſhe ſhew'd Don Garcias the black and blue Marks 

on her Arms, and thoſe parts of her Body, which Modeſty 
wou'd allow her to ſhew, and then reſum'd as follows. Vou 
have heard, generous Don Garcias, my deplorable Hiftory : 

Tell me therefore, I conjure you, what Meaſures an unhappy 

Woman ought to take, who has causd ſo many calamitous 

Misfortunes 2 Ah, Madam, cries Don Garcias interrupting her, 

that I cou'd as eafily adviſe you what to do, as puniſh An- 
arada, it you would but give me leave! Don't rob me of the 

Honour of revenging your Quarrel, and don't refuſe to em- 


@ ploy, in whatever you think fit to command, a Man who 


is no leſs concern'd for your Misfortune, than the Outrage 
has been offer d you. Don Garcias pronounc'd theſe Words 
with a heat, which cenvincd Eugenia he no leſs lov'd than 
pityd her. Se thank'd him in the moſt obliging Terms her 


| Civility and Gratitude cou'd ſuggeſt, and beggd him to 


give himſelt the Trouble to go once more to her Husband's 
Houle, to inform himſelf more particularly what People 
laid ot her Flight, and of the Death of Don Lewis. He 
. | _ e 
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ſoon as he deſir d. One of his Friends, who had Buſinef 
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happened to come there juſt at the time they were carry. 
ing Dor Sancho to Priſon, together with his Domeſticks, and 
thoſe of Don Lewis, who had depos'd, their Maſter was in 
Love with Eugenia. The common Door between the tuo 
Houſes which had been found open, and the Ponyard of Da 
Sancho yet reeking with Blood, were circumſtantial Proofs tha 
he had murther d his Brother, of which nevertheleſs he wu 
as innocent, as he was afflicted at it. The running away of 
his Wife, his Jewels and Money that were miſſing, ſo ſtrange. 
ly furpriz'd him, that he could not tell what to make on't, and 
this troubled bim infinitely more than his Impriſonment and 
the Proceedings of the Magiſtrate. Don Garcias was impy. 
tient to carry this News to Eugenia, but cou'd not do it o 


with him, ſtopt him à long while in the Street where h 
Lodging. was, that happen d to be over agzinſt Andrade 
from hence he ſaw. a Servant come out booted, carrying a 
Portmantle. He followed him at a diſtance, accompanied 
by his Friend, and faw him ſtop at the Poſt-houſe. He came 
in after him, and found he had hired three Horſes, that were 
to be got ready in half an Hour. Don Garcias let him go, 
and ordered the ſame Number of Horſes to be ready at the 
ame time. His Friend ask d him what was the meaning of 
this, he promis d to tell him, provided he wou'd make one of 
the Number; to which the other readily conſented, without 
troubling: himſelf what the matter was. Don Garciat defird 
him to put on his Boots, and ſtay for him at his Lodgings, 
while he made a ſhort trip to his own. Thus they parted ; 
and Dex Gercias went immediately to wait upon Eugenia to 
inform her what he knew of her Affair. At the ſame time he 
gave Orders to his Landlady, who was a Woman he cou'd 
truſt, to furniſh Eugenia with Cloaths and other Neceſſaries, 
and to carry her that very Night to a Convent, the Abvels 
whereof was her Relation and Friend. After this he privately 
order d his Man to carry his riding Coat and Boots to the Gen- 
tleman's Lodgings, whom he laſt parted with, and having 
once more conjur'd the Woman of the Houſe to take care of 
Eugenia, and conceal her from all the World, he went to 
call upon his Friend, and walked with him to the Polt- 
houſe, where they had not been a Minute bur Azdrada came 
thither. Don Garcias ask d him whither he was going: He told 
him to Sevil. Why then, replied Don Garcias, we ſhall 
need but one Poſtilion. Andrada liked the Motion, and 
perhaps thought Don Garcias and his Friend were a brace of 
Cullies, whom he might eaſily bubble of their Money at 1 5 

| t 
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bey rode out of Valladolid together, and gallop d + pretry * 


wile, without doing any thing elſe; for 1 think tis agregd 
1 all Hands, that when Men ride Poſt, they are none 
{ the beſt Converſation. Don Garcias finding they were 
w in a fine open Plain, fit for Buſineſs, and remote enough 
om any Houſe, rode a little way before the Company, then 
ame back and bid Andrada ftop. Andrada ask d him what 
e would have. F muſt fight you, anſwer'd Den Garoias, 
5 revenge if I can Eugenias Quarrel, whom you have mor- 
Ay injur'd by the moſt cowardly, and villainous Action 
hat ever was known. I don't repent of what I have dons, 
ply'd Andrada to him fiercely, without ſeeming to be fer- 
o d, but perhaps you may have occaſion to repent of this 
Infolence. He was a Man of Courage, and alighted from 
tis Horſe at the ſame time that Don Garvias alighted from 
is who would not vouchſafe him an Anſwer. They were 
ow coming up to one another with their Swords drawn, 
then Don Gracias's Friend told them they muſt not offer to 
tilt without him, and offer d to fight Andradas Foot- man, 
ho was a well ſhap'd young Fellow, androt a promiſin 
Countenance. Andrada proteſted, that altho he had the beſt 
Swordſman in all Spain for his Second, he would only fight 
one againſt one. His Foot - man not contenting himſelf with 
his Maſter's Proteſtation, proteſted likewiſe for his part, that 
he would fight no Man whatever, for what Cauſe whatever, 
or at any Weapon whatever, So Don Ga#crar's Friend was 
forc'd to be an humble Spectator, or if you pleaſe, Godfather 
to the two Combatants, which is no new thing in Spain. 
The Duel did not laſt long, Heaven fo much favourd the 
righteous Cauſe of Don Garcias, that his Enemy preſſing up- 
on him with more Fury than Skill, ran upon his Sword's 
Point, and fell down dead ar his Feet, loſing his Blood and 
Life together. Audradas Foot-man and the Poſt-boy, neither 
of whom were made fer Heroes, threw themſelves at the 
Feet ot Don Garcias, who meant them no Miſchief. He 
commanded Anarada s Foot-man to open his Maſter's Port- 
mantle, and give him all he had taken from Eugenia. He 
obey d him immediately, and put into his Hand a rich 
Manteau Gown and Petty-coat, and a little Box, which 
by its Weight would have made a blind Man ſwear it was 
not empty, The Foot-man found the Key of it in his Ma- 
ſters Pocket, and gave it likewiſe to Don Garcias, who bid 
him do what he pleaſed with his Maſter's Body, threatning 
to cut his Throat if he ever ſaw him in Valladolid. He com- 
manded the Poſt-boy not to come back till the Dusk — 
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happened to come there juſt at the time they were carry: 
ing Don Sancho to Priſon, together with his Domeſticks, and 
thoſe of Don Lewis, who had depos d, their Maſter was in 
Love with Eugenia. The common Door between the two 
Houſes which had been found open, and the Ponyard of Dan 
Sancho yet reeking with Blood, were circumſtantial Proofs that 
he had murther d his Brother, ot which nevertheleſs he wa WM 
as innocent, as he was afflicted at it. The running away of 
his Wife, his Jewels and Money that were miſſing, fo ſtrange. 
ly furprizd him, that he could not tell what to make on't, and 
this troubled him infinitely more than his Impriſonment and 
the Proceedings of the Magiſtrate. Don Garcias was impꝛ- 
tient to carry this News to Eugenia, but coud not do it ſo 
- ſoon. as he deſir d. One of his Friends, who had Buſineſs 
with him, ſtopt him a: long while in the Street where his 
Lodging was, that happen'd to be over agzinſt Andradas 
from hence he ſaw. a Servant come out: booted, carrying a 
Portmantle. He followed him at a diſtance, accompanied 
by his Friend, and faw him ſtop at the Poſt-houſe. He came 
in after him, and found he had hired three Horſes, that were 
to be got ready in half an Hour. Don Garcias let him go, 
and ordered the ſame Number of Horſes to be ready at the 
ſame time. His Friend ask d him what was the meaning of 
this, he promis d to tell him, provided he wou'd make one of 
the Number; to which the other readily conſented, without 
troubling himſelf what the matter was. Don Garcias deſir d 
him to put on his Boots, and ſtay for him at his Lodgings, 
while he made a ſhort trip to his own. Thus they parted ; 
and Don Garcias went immediately to wait upon Exgeria to 
inform her what he knew of her Affair. At the ſame time he 
gave Orders to his Landlady, who was a Woman he cou'd 
truſt, to furniſh Eugenia with Cloaths and other Neceſſaries, 
and to carry her that very Night to a Convent, the Abbels 
whereof was her Relation and Friend. After this he privately I 
order d his Man to carry his riding Coat and Boots to the Gen- 
tleman's Lodgings, whom he laſt parted with, and having 
once more conjur'd the Woman of the Houle to take care of 
Eugenia, and conceal her from all the World, he went to 
call upon his Friend, and walked with him to the Poſt- 
houſe, where they had not been a Minute bur Andrada came 
thither. Don Garcias ask d him whither he was going: He told 
him ro Sevil, Why then, replied Don Garcias, we ſhall 
need but one Poſtilion. Andrada liked the Motion, and 
perhaps thought Don Garcias and his Friend were a brace of 
Cullies, whom he might eaſily bubble of their Money at 1 
- 
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rode out of Valladolid together, and gallop'd à pretry © 
mo without doing any thing elſe; fer 1 think tis agresd 
on all Hands, that when Men ride Poſt, they are none 
of the beſt Converſation. © Don Garcias finding they were 
now in a fine open Plain, fit for Buſineſs, and remote enough 
om any Houſe, rode a little way before the Company, then 
ame back and bid Andrada ftop. Andrada ask d him what 
he would have. I muſt fight you, anſwer'd Don Garoias, 
to revenge if I can Eugenias Quarrel, whom you have mor- 
ally injurd by the moſt cowardly, and villainous Acien 
that ever was known. I don't repent of What I have dons, 
reply'd Andrada to him fiercely, without ſeeming to be fer- 
oz d, but perhaps you may have occaſion to repent of this 
Infolence. He was a Man of Courage, and alighted fron 
tis Horſe at the ſame time that Don Gartias alighted from 
his, who would not vouchſafe him an Anſwer. They were 
now coming up to one another with their Swords drawn, 
when Don Gracias's Friend told them they muſt not offer to 
tilt without him, and offer d to fight Andrada's Foot- man, 
ho was a well ſhap'd young Fellow, andwot a 1 
Countenance. Andrada proteſted, that altho he had the b 
Swordſman in all Spain for his Second, he would only fight 
one againſt one. His Foot - man not contenting himſelf with 
his Maſter's Proteſtation, proteſted likewiſe for his part, that 
he would fight no Man whatever, for what Cauſe whatever, 
or at any Weapon whatever, So Don Ga#ciar's Friend was 
fore d to be an humble Spectator, or if you pleaſe, Godfather 
to the two Combatants, which is no new thing in Spain. 
be Duel did not laſt long, Heaven fo much favourd the 
righteous Cauſe of Don Garcias, that his Enemy preſſing up- 
on him with more Fury than Skill, ran upon his Sword's 
Point, and fell down dead ar his Feet, loſing his Blood and 
Life together. Andradas Foot-man and the Poſt-boy, neither 
| of whom were made fer Heroes, threw themſelves at the 
Feet of Don Garcias, who meant them no Miſchief. He 
, & commanded Andradas Foot-man to open his Maſter's Port- 
J wantle, and give him all he had taken from Eugenia. He 
bey d him immediately, and put into his Hand a rich 
Manteau Gown and Petty-coat, and a little Box, which 
y its Weight would have made a blind Man ſwear it was 
ot empty. The Foot-man found the Key of it in his Ma- 
ters Pocket, and gave it likewiſe to Don Garcias, who bid 
um do what he pleaſed with his Maſter's Body, threatning 


to cut his Throat if he ever ſaw him in Valladolid. He com- 
manded the Poſt-boy not to come back till the Dusk a 
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the Evening, and promis d he ſhould find the two Holt 
he had hired, at the Poſt-houſe. I ſuppoſe he was pungy. 
ally obey d by theſe two worthy Gentlemen, who were ready 
to die with fear, and thought they were exceedingly obligd 
to him, for not killing them as he had done Andradd 
Hiſtory leaves us in the dark as to what his Footman di 
with his Body; and as for his Moveables, tis very pto- 
bable he kept them for his own uſe. Our Memoirs like. 
wiſe are wanting to inform us how the Poſt-boy manzgd 
bimſelf in this Affair. Don Garcias and his Friend gallop 
it all the way to Valladolid, and alighted at the Imperia 
Ambaſſador's Houſe, where they had Friends, and ſtayd 
till it was Night. Don Garcias ſent for his Footman, 
who told him Exgenia was in Pain to fee him. The Hors 
were ſent back to the Poſt-houſe by an unknown Perſon, 
who cunningly rubb'd off. after he had deliver d them to 
one of the Oſtlers. As for Andradas Death, the Peopl, 
of Valladolid either talked nothing at all of it, becauſe they 
never heard.a word of it; or if they talkd any thing of 
it, they ſaid no more but that a Cavalier had been kill'd by 
ſome unknown Enemy, or by Thieves. Don Garcias return 
to his Lodgings, where he tound Eugenia dreſt in the Cloaths 
which his Landlady had taken care to provide for her, I 
am apt to believe ſhe took them up at a Broaker's ; for in 
Spain tis a common thing for Perſons of Quality, both Men 
and Women, to rig themſelves in ſuch Places. He reſtor d Ex. 
enia her things again, particularly her Jewels, and inform d 

er after what manner he had reveng'd her Quarrel upon Au. 
drada. Being of a ſweet and tender Diſpoſition, ſhe was ex- 
tremely concerned at the unfortunate end of a Perſon, whom 
ſhe had once ſo dearly lov'd, and the thoughts that ſhe was 
the cauſe of ſo many Tragical Diſaſters, afflicting her as much 
as her own Misfortunes, caus'd her to ſhed abundance of 
Tears. That Day publick Notice had been given at Valladolid 
that no one ſhould entertain or conceal Eugenia, and two 
hundred Crowns were offered by way of Reward to any 
that coud bring any News of her. This made her reſolve to 
get into a Convent as ſoon as ſhe coud. However ſhe 
paſs d that Night in the Lodging where ſhe was, and ſlept at 
little as ſhe did the Night before. Don Garcias role by 
break of Day to go Viſit the Abbeſs of the Convent, who was 
related to Eugenia, and promis d to receive, and keep 
her private as long as ſhe was able. From thence he went 


ro hire a Coach, and order'd it to ſtop at a By-ſtreet adjoyn- 


ing to his, whither Exgenia came, accompanied by * 
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Gentle woman bf the Houſe, borh of them covered with their 


they. Ordered the Octach-· man to ſer! them don, and chere 
Wtiphted, that no. one ſhould find '6ut? the Conveng wflieber 
Furenia had: retir'd. She was courteouſſy entertaind there; 
Garciars Landlady took Jeate of her, and went to 
inform berſelf how: matters were like to go with Don Hun- 
da She was told things lookd with an i Afpect, and 
that the leaſt they talked of doing to him was putting 
him to the Queſtion. Don Garcias communicated this News 
to Engenia, who was ſo much ;concern'd to ſee her Huſ- 
dand in danger of being puniſh'd,-for a Crime he was ne 
ways Guilty of, that ſhe was reſolved to ſurrender herſelt into 
the Hands of Juſtice. ' Don Garcias diſſuaded her from ſo do- 
ing and ad uis d her rather to write to the judge- criminal to 
let him know, that only ſhe could inform him who it was 
that kill d Den Lewis, Upon this the Judge, who by good 
luck was related to her, went attended with ſeveral- other 
Officers of Juſtice, to diſcourſe her. She freely confeſs d to 
them that ſhe had kill'd Don Lewis, acquainted them with 
the juſt Provocation he had given her ro ſerve him ſo, and 
recounted: to them the Particulars of all that had paſs d be- 
tween Don Lewis and herſelt, except what related to An- 
duda. Her Confeſſion was taken down in Writing, and = 
Report of it made to his Cathblick Majeſty; who, conſidering 
the Blackneſs of Don Lewis's: Crime, the juſt Reſentment of 
Engenia, her Oourage and Reſolution, the Innocence of Don 
Sicho and his Domeſticks, order d them all to be ſet at Li- 
berty, and granted his Royal Pardon to Eugenia, at the In- 
ſtance of all the Court, who appeard in her behalf. Her 
Husband was not much diſpleaſed with her for the Death of 
his Brother, nay, if one knew the Truth, perhaps lov'd her 
the' better for it. He made her a Viſit as ſoon as he was 
enlarg d, and would fain have taken her home with him, but 
the would nor confent to it, notwithſtanding alf his Impor- 
tunities and Entreaties. She did not queſtion but that he 
took Don Lewis's Death as he ought té take it, yet“ knew 
very well he had heard ſomething of what had paſs d be- 
tween her and the Portugueſe Cavalier; and that the leaſt Ble- 


Feils. The Coach carried them to a. certain Place, Where 


miſh in a Woman's Honour may raiſe her Husband's Jealou- 


ly, and ſooner or later untie the Conjugal Knot, let it be 
never fo well knit. Poor Don Sancho viſited her often, and 
endeavour d by all the tendereſt Inſtances of Kindneſs he 


could ſhew: her, to oblige her to return home, and be abſo- 
ute Miſtreſs: of his Eſtate * him, '- She continu d un 
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ble in her Reſolution, reſerving for her ſelf a Penſion ſultable 
to her lity and Fortune: But tho Don Sancho could 
not prevail on her to go home with him, yet ſhe behavd 
| herſelf; ſo, obligingly to this good Husband, that he had al 
the reaſon in the World to ſpeak well of her. But all that 

e did in the Convent to pleaſe him, only encreas'd his 
concern that he was not able to get her ont of it. Thi 
threw him at laſt into ſo deep x Melancholy; that he fel 
ſick, and his ſickneſs brought him to Death's Door. He con- 
jur d Eugenia to afford him the Satisfaction of ſeeing her, before 
he parted with her for ever. She could not refuſe this ſor- 
rowtul delight to a Husband, who had been ſo dear to her, 
who had loved her fo tenderly, and who ſtill ;lov'd her ſo 
well. | She went to ſee him die, and had like to have dy d 
herſelf with Grief, to obſerve him ſhew fo much Joy at the 
fight of her, as if ſhe had reſtor d that Life to him, which he 
was Fein to loſe. This Goodneſs of Eugenia did not go unre- 
warded: He left her all he had, by which means fhe became 
one of the richeſt and beautifulleſt Widows in all Spain, after 
ſhe had found herſelf upon the very brink of being one of 
the moſt. unhappy Women in the World. Her Afffiction for 
the Death of her Husband was fincere as it was great. She 
gave all neceflary Orders for his Funeral, took Poſſeſſion ot his 
Eſtate, and return d to her Convent, refolving to paſs the 
remainder of her Days there. Her Relations propos d to her 
the beſt Matches in Sein, but ſhe was reſolv'd not to ſacri- 

fice- her Repoſe to her Ambition: And finding her felt ever- 
laſtingly ' perſecuted by Crowds of Pretenders, whom her 
Beauty and Wealth drew after her to the Parlour of the Con- 
vent where ſhe was, ſhe would at laſt be feen by no Body 
but DonGarcias. This young Gentleman kad ſerv d her ſo op- 
portunely upon ſo important an Occaſion, and with fo much 
Zeal, that ſhe could not ſee him without ſaying to her ſelf 
that ſhe ow'd him ſomething more than bare Civilities and 
8 She diſcovered by his Livery and Equipage 
that he was not over rich, and ſhe was generous enough te 
offer him ſome Aſſiſtances, which a Perſon in ordinary Cir- 
cumſtances may receive without Shame from one that 3 
richer than himſclt. - In the little time ſhe had been at his 
| Lodgings, and in the Converſation he had often had with 
her, he made her ſenſible he had a lofty Soul, elevated above 
the common Pitch, entirely diſengag d from all ſordid Inte- 
reſts, and wholly devoted to Honour. She was therefore 
afraid ſhe ſhould affront him if ſhe made him any Preſent, 
which to be ſure wou d have been anſwerable to her 1 
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d Temper; and of the other hand ſhe fear'd he wou'd 
hve but a ſorry Opinion of her Gratitude, if ſhe did not give 
zum ſome Proofs of it by her Liberality. Bur it Don Garcias 
ive her ſome Pain upon the aforeſaid Occaſion, ſhe gave 
him no leſs on her part, and fo was even with him, In ſhort, 
be was in Love with her, bur tho the reſpe he bore her coon'd 
not have hinder'd him from acquainting her with it, yet how 
dyrſt he mention Love to a Woman, whom that Word had 
ſo lately expos d to ſuch terrible Misfortunes, and that at'a 
time too, when the forrowful Air of her Face, and the Tears 
which trickI'd'down' her Cheeks inceſſantly, were evident De- 
monſtrations, that her Soul was yet too full of Grief to be ca- 
pable of admitting any other Paſſion : Among the reſt that 
made their Viſits to Eugenia, in quality ot her thrice humble 
Saves, in hopes I ſuppoſe to become, one Day her thrice im- 
perlous Maſters ; among the reſt, I ſay, who had offer d 
themſelves to her, and whom ſhe had refus'd, there was one 
Don Diego, who haying nothing elſe ro'diſtinguiſh him, was, 
refolv'd'ro ſignalize himſelt by his egnftant Perſecutions, "He 
was fooliſh as tis poſſible for a yquog Fellow to be, as urns, 
mannerly ' as he was fooliſh, as troubleſome as he was un- 
mannerly, and*hited by all the World tor being thus, rr6uble- 
ſome, unmarnerly; and:fooliſh. His Body was of a piece with, 
his Soul, ugly and ill-faſhion d; he was as poor in reſpe of the 
Bleſſings of this tranſitory World, as he was covetous to ob- 
tain them. But being deſcended from one of the beſt Families 
in Main, and nearly related to one of the principal Miniſters 
of State, Which only helpt ro make him rhe more inſo- 
lent, People ſhew't& him ſome little Reſpect for the fake of 
his Quality, altho it was not recommended by the leaſt Merit. 
This Don Diego, who was for all the World ſuch a Spark as 
I have defcrib'd him, thought Eugenia had every thing 
2 Man cou'd defire in a Woman, and hop'd to obtain her 
with eaſe by the Credit of his Friends at Court, who had 
promis d to make up the Match for him. But Eagenia 
was not to be ſo eafily perſuaded as they imagin'd, into 
an Affair of that Importance, and to favour a private Man 
the Court wou'd not commit a Violence that muſt needs 
have diſguſted all the World. Eugenia retiring into a Con- 
vent, her Reſolution never to leave it, her poſitive Orders 
to receive no more Viſits, the Coldnefs of thoſe that at firſt 
encourag'd Don Diego in his Pretenſions, made him to deſpair 
of ever obtaining her without difficulty. For this realon he 
wa tefolv'd to carry her by main force out of her Convent, 
in Attempt the moſt Criminal that gan be undertaken in 
De”. ia Gg a Spain, 
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Spain, and; which none but a Fool like himſelf would ever hay 

dream! A He found for, his Money, Fellows that were 3 + 
great F 57 himſelf, and gave Orders to have freſh Hora e 
left upon ehe Road down to the Sea. ſide, where a Veſſel ln lh, 


ready: for, him; in ſhoxr, To OB the Convent, carried. of; 


wgenia, and that unfortunate; Lady had become the Prey 
ofthe moſt diſhpng ale Wierch alive, if Heaven had ng 
rais'd up an unexpected Champion for her Relief, even then when, 

ie thought, herſelt moſt abandon'd by it. One fingle Gen. 
tleman, whom Exgenia's Cries drew after her Raviſhers, op. 
Pre their whole Body, and hinder d them from paſſing tar. 
ther, with ſo much Valour, that he immediately wounded 
Don Dicgo,. and ſeveral. of his Accomplices, and gave time 
to the Tovnſmen, who had. taken the. Alarm, and to the Ci. 
vil Magiſtrate to come down upon them with ſuch Number, 
ieh forc d Don ry Ms a his Companions to ſurrender, 
or elſe 19, tun the hazard of loving their Lives on the Spot. Thus 
Eugenia was deliver d, but before ſhe would ſuffer. her {clt,to 
be carry d to her Convent, ſhe defir'd to know what was be. 
come of that valiant Gentleman, Who had fo gallantly expoſed. 
his. fe. for her ſake. They found him wounded in ſeveral 
Pal F ok his Body, and he had almoſt loſt all his Blood as wel. 
1. is Senſes, Eugenia had a mind to ſee him; and no ſoonet 
aſt her Eyes upon him, but ſhe knew him to be. Don Garcia, 
If her. Surprize was, great, her Compaſſion was no lels, and 
ſhe gave ſuch tender Foo of it, that the Standers by might 
have interpreted it fo her Diſadvantage, if ſhe had not had a 
ja Lea beſides to afflict herſelf. She prevail d, with them 
thro her Intreaties and Prayers, not to carry her generous De- 
fender to Priſon, whom, Don Diego, u ho was upon the point 
of expiring, and his Accomplices. confeſs d not to belong to 
their Company, but to, be: the Man that had atrack'd them, 
80 be was cairy'd to, the next Houſe, which happened to be, 
that where Don Sancho liy d formerly, and) now belonged to 
Exyeria, who had left all her Furniture, and a. few Servants. 
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in it. He was put info the Hands of the Chirurgeons be- 


. 


longing to the Court and City. Eugenia retir d to her Con- 
vent, but was forced the next Day to leave it, and return to 
her on Houſe, becauſe a new Order was: iſſued out, which 
prohibited all Convents of Nuns to receive any Seculars among 
them. Next Morning Don Diego died, and his Relations had 
Intereſt enough to binder his Pr oceſs being madeatter his Death. 
but his Accomplices ſcaped not fo, for they were all pu- 
nith'd according to their deſerts, In the mean time Ege. 
a was Almolt dilttastel to ler Don Garcias out of hopes 
"So 5 3 
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þf Cure. She implored the Aſfiſtance of Heaven, and. o 
tr d to give the Chirurgeons whatever they could * 3 
it their Art was exhauſted, and they had no hopes but 1 
even, and the Youth of the ſick Party. Eugenia wou 
xr tir from his Bed: ſide, and attended him Night and Da 
5 carefully, that ſhe was in danger of biinaing Ter ſelf inte 
the lame Condition, I mean, ot wanting another to do the 
fame Offices for her ſelf. She heard him often pronounce 
her Name in the delirious Fits of his Fever, and among 7 58 
find incoherent things, which his diſturh'd Imagination, mad 
him to ſay; ſhe heard him often talk af Love, and di key; 
like a Man that is a Fighting or Quarrelling. At laſt: Natu f 
Rinacy 5 


aflifted by ſo many Remedies, ſurmounted the Obſtin 
is IIlneſs ; his Fever abated, his Wounds began to cloſe up, 
and the Ohirurgeons aſſured Eugenia there was now no danger, 
ovided no unexpected Actidents befel him. She gave them 
fandlom Preſents for their pains, and order d Prayers to be put 
up in all the Churches of Valladolid for her Champions Recovery. 
Twas at this time Don Garcias was inform d by Eugenia that 
ſhe was the Woman whom he had fav'd, and that ſhe cam 
to be inform d by him how he happen'd to come ſo ſeaſonab 
to her Relief, as he was returning home from a Friend's H 
She cou d not fotbear to let him know how many Obligations 
ſhe had to him; and he on his part cou d not conceal his e 
ceſſive Joy for having ſerv'd her ſo opportunely, but vet duft 
not preſume to acquaint her with a thing of greater Importanc 
One Day as ſhe was all alone with him, and had conjur' 
him not to let her be any longer ungrateful to him, but to 
make uſe of her upon ſome important Occaſion, he thought 
it a proper time for him to diſcover the teal Sentiments of 180 
doul. He ſighed at the very thought of what he was going to 
do, he look d pale, and the Diſorder of his Mind was fo vie 
fible in his Countenance, that Exgenia was afraid ſomething 
extraordinary ail'd” him. She as d him how his Wounds f - 
ted > Alas, Madam, 'anſwer'd he, my Wounds are far fr 
being my greateſt'Misfortune. And what is the matter ? ſaid 
ſheiro him, very much affrighted. *'Tis a Misfortune reply'd 
he, that is without Remedy. Tis true, anſwer d Engeniaz 
vou were unfortunate to be fo darigeroufly wounded for an 
imknown Perſon, who was not wprth your expoſing your Lite 
for her: But ſtill *tis a' Misfortune that can't laſt always, 
for your Chirurgeons don't donbt but that you'll, be we | 
in 2 little time. And this it is that I complain of, cries. 
Dov Gerciaz ; if I had loſt my Life in fung yoo, ent 
hues he, I had died gloriouſly, whereas I muſt drag on a 
WA r wretched 
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_ wretched Life againſt my Will, and liye to be the moſt d 


happy Man in the World, With all the good Qualitiy 
you poſi: fs, I cannot believe you: to be ſo unhappy, as 500 
talk, replies Eugenia. How, Madam, ſays he, to her, dont 
Mr Man very unhappy, Who knows your Value 
vho Eſteems you more than any one living, who loves 50 
better than his Life, and with all this, who cannot pretend 
to merit you, tho Fortune had been as favourable as ſhe hy 
hitherto” been averſe to him? You mightily, furprize mg 
faid ſhe. ro him bluſhing, bur the great Obligations I hay 
to you, give you a Privilege over me, which under my pre 
ſent Circumſtances I. ſhould allow in none but your fel. 
Only think of getting well, continued ſhe, and reſt aſſured 
ur Misfortunes ſhall not trouble you long, when it is in 
Engenia's Power to put an end to them, She would not 
ſtay for his Anſwer, and by that means favd him a World of 
Compliments; which fell out luckily for him, becauſe he muſ 
have ſtrain d hard to make good ones, and that perhaps might 
haye done him harm in this preſent Weakneſs. She call'd to 
ome of her Servants to look after him, and went out of the 
Room, juſt as the Chirurgeons came in. Satisfaction of Mind 
is 2 ſovereign Remedy to a. ſick Body, Don Garcias. gather 
ſuch hopes of the happy ſucceſs of his Amour from Eugenia 
Words, that from the deep. Melancholy wherein he had been 
plunged betore like a deſpairing Lover, he now gave up biqſelt 
ro Joy, and this Joy contributed more to his Cure, than all the 
Remedies the Chirurgeons could uſe. In à little time he-was 
2 curd, and out of meer good Manners quitted 
gema s Houſe, but not his Pretenſions to her Heart. She 
had promis d to love him, provided he did not make any pub- 
lick e of it: and after all perhaps ſhe lov d him 
as' much as he cou'd love her; but having lately loſt her 
Hasband, and been engagd in ſome Adpentures, which 
rendred her the common Subject of, Converſation in Court 
and City, The thought it not adviſeable to expoſe her ſeli 
Wet to the malicions Cenſyres of the World, by a Marriage 
unſeaſonable, and againſt the Rules of Decency. At laſt, 
Don Gar 4 overcame all theſe Difficulties: by his Merit and 
Conttency: * He was fo well mate in bis Perlon, as ro make 
any Rival Whatever defpajr.. He was a younger Brother of 
one of the belt ariden of Arragon and altho he had not 
actually fignalized bimſelt in the Wars, as he bad very gal- 
lantly, yet the Jong Services his Father had done the Crown 
of Spain, might very well make him bope to find a Reward 
of 45 eee Profic e Hongur at Court. Hagens coul! ant 
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o many Obligations from him. In ſhort, ſhe marry'dhim: 
Both Court and City approv'd her Choice; and that ſhe might 
not have any reaſon to repent it, not Jong after the King of 
Hain beſtow d a Commander of St. Jago upon Don Garcias: 
And before that happen d, it ſo happen d, that our Bridegroom 
convinc'd Exgenia the firſt Night of his bedding her, that 
te was another fort of a Man than Don Sancho, and ſhe found 
in him what ſhe had not found in the Portugueſe Andraan, 
They had abundance of Children, becauſe they t abun- 
dance of pains to get them; and the People of Spain to this 
Day tell their Hiſtory, which I have given yon here for a true 
one, as it was given mem. 1 
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The Man of Deeds, and not of Words, 


Nder a King of Naples, whoſe Name I cannot tell, 
however ſuppoſe it might be Alphonſo, Leonard de gt. 
Severin, Prince of Tarento, was one of the greateſt 

Lords of his Kingdom, and one of the moſt cele- 

brated Generals of his Time. He died, andleft the Prineipa- 

lity of Tarento to his Daughter Mathilda, a young Princels 
abour ſeventeen Years old : As beauritul as an Angel, and as 
good temper d as ſhe was beautiful. She was ſo extreamly 
good condition'd, that thoſe that did not know ſhe had an 
infinite deal of Wir, would not have been apt to have call d her 
having any in queſtion, Her Father long before his Death 
ad promis d her in Marriage to Proſper, Prince of Salerno. 

e was a Perſon of a haughty difagrecable Temper, and the 
iweet and gentle Mathilda, by Virtue ot her being long accu. 

ſtomed to bear with him, was ſo well prepared to Love and 

Fear him, that never did Slave depend more upon the imperious 

Will of his Maſter, than this young Princeſs did upon that ot 


old Proſper. I think a Man of the Age of forty-five may very 


well be call'd old; efpecially where he is mentiond' with one 
ſo young as Mathilda. Her Affection to this ſuperannuared 
Lover may be ſaid to have proceeded rather from Cuſtom 
than Inclination, and was as fincere as his was intereſſed. 
Not but that he was as fond ot her too, as twas poſlible 
tor him to' be, and this was no more than what any Man 
would have been as well as he, for indeed ſhe was all over 
amiable ; bur twas not in the Nature of the Beall 0 , 
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beg his Pardon for this Expreſſion, but tis out) to love v 
much, and he rather eſteem d a Miſtreſs for her dirty Acres 
and unrighteous Mammon, than for her Merit and Beauty. 
The Truth" is, he made Love but awkwardly :' However was 
ſo happy, or, to expreſs my ſelf more properly, ſhe was fo 
eaſy to be pleaſed, that altho he did not pay her halt the Re- 
ſpect and Complaifance which one might expect from a gene- 
rous Lover, yet for all that he was abſolute Maſter of her 
Heart, and had brought her to ſuck à. Paſs as to ſubmit to all 
his il Conditions. *He found fault with all her Actions, and 
plagued her iĩneeſſantly with thoſe muſty Advices that old Men 
in their great Wiſdom ſo often inculcate to the young, and 
Shich they ſo little care for. In ſhort, he would have been 
1 greater I horn in her ſide, than a peeviſh, malicious Gover- 
nant,” it he could but have found any Faults in her Con- 
duct. It is true, when he was in good Humour, he would 
tell her Stories of the old Court, play on his Guitarre, and 
dance 2 Sarraband before her. I have already told you his 
Age; but to go on wich his Character He was ſpruce in his 
perſon and Cloaths; curious in his Perriwigs, an intallible 
ſien that his Hair was none of the beſt; took mighty care of 
his Teeth, tho time began to play Tricks with them; valued 
himſelf vpon his Lilly-white Hands, and ſuffer'd the Nail of 
his left little Finger to grow to a prodigious Length, by the 
ame Token he thought it one of the pretrieſt Sights in the 
World: He was nice to Admiration in his Feathers and 
Ribbons, punctually twiſted up his Moſtachio's every Night: 
was always perfum d, and ever carry d ſome tit Bit in his 
pocket to eat, and ſome Verſes to read. As for himſelf, he 
was an execrable Verſifyer, a walking Magizine of all the 
new Songs, play d upon moſt Inſtruments, perform'd his Ex- 
erciſes with a Grace, but his chiet Talent was Dancing. He 
lov'd the Wirs that ask d him nothing, had  perform'd ſome 
Actions in his time that were brave, and ſome that were 
otherwiſe, and as one might ſay, had two Buzzards for one 
Hawk, or if you pleaſe two Blanks to one Benefit. In ſhorr, 
I may properly apply to him a burleſque Song of my own 
— the latter Part of which is almoſt worn into 2 
P ͤ v Tt; : 
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LJERE lies « fine Wight, He bnew what was what, 
1 That cos d Fe, Kue, Cond Gallop or Trot, 
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And Dance like a Sprite, *; | And toſs off bis Pot, 
Con'd Verſes: indie, Ad ſwear at the Shit. t 
What 5 more, he con d t was the har „ 
Cine r by this Light)...” Of this Boafter, God wer, I. 
Like Fur, or Knight. | To be 4 dam d So, 


Wich all Iba fine Qualities, one of the lovelieſt Princeſſes { 
the World was deſperately in Love with him. Tis true in 
deed, ſhe was but ſeventeen Years old; but our Noble Pring 
ot Salerno did not ſtand much upon that. There is ng 
doubt but the Princeſs. Mathilda, being ſo rich and beautity 

s ſhe was, would have had a hundred Gallants more, it i 
had not been univerſally believed in Naples, that her Marriag 
with Proſper was as. good as concluded in her Father's ting, 
or it that Princes Quality had not diſcouraged other Pretens 
ders, who (tho they wanted his Title) were Men of Forty 
and Birth good enough to be his Rivals. ' Thus the . 
part of theſe Lovers, either govern d by a Principle of Fear 
or Diſctetion, were content to ſigh for her in private, with 
out daring. to ſpeak. Hippolito Was the only Man that had 
the Courage to own himſelf in publick the Rival of Proſper, 

and the reſpective Lover of Mathilda. He was deſcended 
trom one of, the beſt Families in Spain, and came in a di. 
rect Line from the great Ruis Lopez d Avolos, Conſtable of 
Caſtile, who was ſo remarkable an Inſtance of the Inconſtan- 
cy of Fortune, ſince from the richeſt and moſt powerful 
Grandee of his own Country, he was turned out of it poor 
and miſerable, forced to borrow of, his Friends, and 
fly to the King; of Arragon, who took him into his pro- 
tection, and gave him 2 Fortune ſufficient at Naples to 
ſupport him ſuitable to his Quality. This Hippolito way 
one of the moſt accompliſnd Cavaliers of his time: His 
Valour had gaind him Reputation in ſeveral parts of 
Europe and all the World own'd him to be a Man of the 
niceſt Honour. As I have already told you, he was an hum- 
ble Admirer of Mathilda, and tho he could never hope to 
| ſucceed, ſo long as ſhe loved Proſper, yet he reſolyed to love 
her on to the end of the Chapter- He was liberal even to 
Prodigality, whereas his Rival was thrifty even to oy 
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ne omitted not the leaſt Opportunity to ſhew his Magnifi- 
cence to Mathilda, and altho he carried it as far as his For- 
dune would give him leave, yet ſhe ſeldom faw it; for her Ty- 
rant Proſper hindred her trom giving any Countenance to theſe 
Galantries ot Loye, let them come from what Quarter of the 
World they would. Our obſtinate Lover frequently ran at 
the Ring before his Miſtreſs's Window, often gave her -Sere- 
nades, and diverted her with Tilts and Tournaments. The 
Cipher and Colours of Mathilda were to be ſeen in all his Li- 
veries: The Praiſes of Mathilda rung thro all Zaly, in the 
Verſes he compoled, and in the Airs and Songs he cauſed to 
be made; but ſhe was no more movd with all this, than if 
ſhe had known nothing of the matter. Nay, by the expreſs 
Order of the Prince of Salerno, ſhe muſt go out of Naples, 
whenever there was. to be any Running at the Ring, Dan- 
cing, or any Gallantries of the like Nature, which the amo- 
tous Hippolito provided for her. To make ſhort of my Story, ſhe 
affected to difoblige him upon all Occaſions, with à Cruelt 
that ſeem'd to be. a Violence upon her Nature, and made a 
the World to exclaim againſt her. This did not in the le 


diſcourage Higpalito, and the ill Treatment of Mathilda en- 


ereas d his Love inſtead of leſſening it. He did more than 
this: he ſhew'd that reſpe& to Proſper, which he did not owe 
him, and to pleaſe Mathilda, paid him the ſame Deference, 
which is uſually ſhewn to Perſons: of ſuperiour Quality, altho 
there was no other Difference between the Prince ot Salerno 
and him, than in their Eſtates. In ſhorr, he reſpected his 
Miſtreſs in his Rival, and perhaps forbore to hate him, be- 
cauſe he was belov'd by Mathilda. Bur Proſper was not ſo 
complaiſant : He hated Hippolito mortally, made a hundred 
ſcurvy jeſts upon him, nay, would never have ſcrupl'd to 
tell Lies of him, if he had thought any one would have be- 
| liev'd them. But Hippolito was the Delight of Naples, and his 
Reputation was ſo well eftabliſh'd there, that altho he had 
Actually deviated from his Character, he could hardly have 
deſtroy d it. Thus Proſper was the happy Man, and ſtood 
poſſeſs d of Aathildas Affection, tho he did nothing to deſerve 
it. That beautiful Princeſs did not think ſhe ſaw him often 
enough, tho ſhe ſaw him every Day, when Fortune all on the 
ſudden threw her from the heighth of Happineſs into the Ex- 
E tremity of Miſery» She had a Coufin- German by her Father's 
F fide, who might have paſs'd for 2 Man of Merit, had he been 
i Perſon of leis Ambition and Avarice ; he had been bred up 
with the King, was of the ſame Age, and had infinuated him- 
lt {0 far into his 
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all his Pleaſures and Sports, and the Diſpencer of all his Fr 
vours. This Roger de St. Severin (tor fo he was call d) we 
1 a Fancy, that the Principality of Tarento hd. 
Joriged to him, and that a Daughter could not legally in 
herit it, to the Prejudice of the Male- line. He ſpoke to tho 
King: about it, who-encourag'd him to claim his Right, and 
romis d to ſupport him by his Authority. The Affair wx 
Er ſecret; Roger made himſelf Maſter of Tarento, and had 
plae d a good Garriſon there, before Mathilda had the leaſt 
miſtruſt of it. Our poor Princeſs, who had never been in 
any Trouble before, was as it were Thunder- ſtruck with this 
News: No one but Hippolito dec lar d in her Favour, who ſcorn' 
to truckle to the King's Favourite; and Proſper, who was 
.more"oblig'd to her than any Man living, did even leis tor 
her in. this caſe than any Man, whereas Hippolito not only dif. 
<charg'd his Duty, but was carry d by his Zeal beyond it. 
He waited on her to offer her his Service, bur ſhe durſt not 
accept it, for fear of diſobliging her Prince of Salerno, who 
fince her Misfortune did not viſit her ſo often as he had 
us'd to do, when ſhe: was peaceable Miſtreſs of Tarento. In 
the mean time Hippolito ralk'd boldly - of the Injuſtice was 
done her, and ſent a Challenge to Roger: for which he had 
Guards placed upon him, and was commanded. to deſiſt; 
but as he was generally .belov'd by all People, he might 
have eafily rais'd a Party in Naples, ſtrong enough to have 
made the Favourite doubt the Succeſs of his ill Defigns, 
He made ſeveral Attempts upon Tarento, all which mitcar- 
ryid by reaſon of the great Care Roger had taken to prevent 
all Accidents of that Nature. At laſt the Breach between 
the two Pretenders growing wider every Day, and molt of 
the Italian Princes intereſſ ing themſelves one way or t'other, 
the Pope employ d his Mediation to procure a Peace, made 
them lay down' their Arms, and prevaibd. with the King of 
Naples to refer the Deciſion ot the Diſpuit between his Fa- 
voutite and Mathilda, ta Judges of knoun Integrity. The 
Reader may eaſily gueſs what an extraordinary Expence Hip- 
polito had been at, being Head ot the Patiy, and fo liberal 
in his Temper ; he may likewiſe eaſily imagine, that Ma. 
thilda, as much a Princels, as ſhe was, was in a fhort time re- 
duced to very preſſing Neceſſities. Roger had poſſeſs d himſelt 
of - her Lands. He had perſuaded the King ſhe kept private 
Intelligence with his Enemies; her Rents were no longer 
paid, and no one durſt lend Money to the Woman, whom 
the Favourite had a, mind to ruin. -Proſper abandon'd 
her at laſt, but ſhe. ft ill lov'd him ſo violently, that = 
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.reſented his Ingratitude, than forgetfulneſs. Hippolito 
—— not offer her Money, becauſe he knew ſhe wou d Lefule 
i. but went a more generous way to works: He ſent her ſome 

one of his Friends, who took the Honour of it upon him- 
elt, and without telling her it came from Hippolita, oblig d 
at Princeſs by Oath never to ſpeak of it, leſt his Kindneſs 
night draw upon him the Indignation of the Favourite. In 
the mean time the Proceſs came on, and Sentence was ꝑiven 
n fayour of Mathilda. The King was diſpleaſed at it, Roger 

was enrag d, the Court was aſtoniſh'd, every one was vex d, 

or; rejoy cd: according to his own Inclination or Intereſt, but 
jet the generality of People admir d and prais d the Probity 
of the; judges. Mathilda, who to her Glory had obtained 1 
important a Proceſs, ſent a Gentleman to Proſper, in a tran- 
ſport that can hardly be imagined, to acquaint him with the 
happy Succeſs of her Affair. Proſper rejoyc d exceedingly. at 
the News, and to teſtity his Satisfaction to this Gentleman, 
hugg'd and embrac'd him after a ſtrange rate, and more- 
over promiſed to ſerve him, whenever an opportunity ſhould 
offer. Hippolito knew nothing of the matter till after his 
Rival, - yet he beſtowed a Diamond Ring of great Value 
ypon the Perſon that brought him the News. He feaſted all 
the Court, prepar'd Liſts before Mathilda's Window, and 
for eight Days together ran at the Ring againſt all Oppoſers. 
Cabantries of this Nature generally make a great deal of 
noiſe, Several Princes of Tah, and moſt of athilda's 
Relations and Friends were there preſent, and ſignalizd 
themſelves : ' Nay, the King himſelf, who paſſionately ad- 
mird this ſort. of Exerciſe, was pleaſed to honour it with his 
Royal Preſence. Roger had Intereſt enough with his Maſter 
tb have hinder'd him, but by a cunning fetch of Politicks 
he had reconcil'd himſelf to Mathilda, and declar'd to all 

the World, that unleſs he had really thought Tarento had 

belong d to him, he would never have attempted to make 

himſelt Maſter of it“ The King was mightily pleas'd with 
his ſo readily | ſubmitting to the Sentence of the Judges, 
and that he might recompence him for the Loſs of his Trial, 
and his Pretenſions upon Tarento, gave him one of the moſt. 
important Governments of the Kingdom, befides the Places 

he had before. - Hippolito pertorm'd Wonders at running at 
the Ring, and carry d away the ſole Honour of it. Proſper. 
had a mind to diſpute it with him, ſo all be-plum'd: and be- 
Rather d, that any one would have taken him for an Ame - 
nay Prince. But he was thrown the very firſt Courſe ei- 
ter thro his own Fault or that of his Horſe, and was ſuffi- 
hag] : ciently 


8 The Generous Lover. 
eiently bruis'd to boot, or at leaſt pretended to be ſo: He wy 
earry d to Mathi/da's Houſe, who our of Vexation quitted her 
Balcony, and curs d the Amorous Hippolito'a hundred tice 
for his pains. He came to hear of it, and was ſo concern 
that he broke up the Aſſembly, and retir'd in the greats 
Deſpair, to a fine Houſe he had within a League of Naple. 
In the mean time Proſper was ſo enrag'd at his Fall, that hy 
treated Mathilda after a moſt terrible manner, telling her 
ſhe was the Cauſe of his Diſgrace, and reproach'd het 
with being in Love with Hippoli: o. Mathilda, always gentle, 
always humble, and always blindly fond of her haughty 
Tyrant, begg'd his Pardon, and in ſhort, was as chicken. 
heatted, as he was brutal. Hipolito had a Siſter that was 
| bred up with the Queen of Spain, and was lately return'd 
to Naples, for reaſons I don't know, but which would fiznity 
nothing to our Hiſtory it I did. Beſides ſhe was beautiful to x 
Miracle, and was a Lady of fo extraordinary Merit, that ren- 
dred her deſerving of the Vows of the beſt Men in the Kingdom, 
At her return from Spain, ſhe found her Brother's Affairs in ſo 
low a Condition, that when he ſet up the running at- the 
Ring, ſhe would. not appear at Court, becaufe ſhe wanted 
an Equipage ſuitable for a Perſon of her Quality, yet always 
kept at her Brother's Houle, which was al} was left him 
of his Eſtate, for he had already parted with his Lands. She 
came incognito to ſee the running at the Ring, and obſerving her 
Brother to break up the Aſſembly, and leave Naples ſo abrupt- 
Iy, follow'd him home, and found him in the moſt lamenta- 
ble Condition that could be. He had broke his Lances, tore 
his Feathers and Hair, mangled his Cloaths and Face; and 
in ſhort, was in ſuch a Diſtraction, that ſhe would have 
deſpair'd of ever ſeeing him come to his Senfes again, had 
ſhe not known very well, that a Smile, nay an indifferent 
Look from Mathilda, would have made him-ro forget a thou- 
ſand ill Treatments. She did all that lay in her Power to 
bring him to good Humour, gave way to his Paſſion inſtead of 
combating it, raild at Mathilda, when he ſtorm'd againſt 
her; and ſaid all the good things ſhe could think of her, 
when after all his Tranſports the Scene changed, and ſhe 
found him the moſt amorous Lover that ever was. But the 
ſurly Proſper had not the ſame Complaiſance for Mathilda; 
his Fall ſtill broil'd in his Stomach, and he daily laid it to 
her charge, tho' ſhe was by no means acceſſary to it. One 
Day, when after having thank'd her Judges; ſhe went to 
wait upon the King to thank him likewiſe, altho he had 
been againſt her; but at Court tis a Point of * 1 

c pea 


— —— - == —_= ©» qe Þ» 55> <Q. 


a 


—— 
— — 


wot, Buy Bos ewe aw. 


Tle Generous Love. 464 
ak one's real Thoughts, or receive a Denial otherwiſe tham 
th tawning and cringing : One Day therefore when ſtie 
6 in the King's Anti-chamber, ſhe ſaw the obſequious 
Yſper come in. Ever fince his Fall he had never made her a 
yint, but to ſcold and quarrel with her for ſuffering Hippolito 
o tun at the Ring under her Window. Nothing could be 
ore unjuſt than Preſper's Complaints. It was not in Ala. 
as Power to hinder a publick Diverſion, even tho it had 
not been deſign d for her ſake, ſince her Palace took up one 
ide of the great Square: And altho it had been in her Power, 
jet ought ſhe not to have done it, unleſs ſhe had reſoly'd to be 
thought a Woman of neither Manners nor Gratitude. Proſper. 
was the only Man, who by his falſe way of reaſoning fan- 
ied ſhe had done him an irreparable Injury, and his Anger 
pwr'd him to that degree that he went no more to viſit her, 
s if he had broke with her for good and all. The poor 
Princeſs was ready to run diſtracted about it, and no ſooner 
aw this Tyrant of Hearts, who was juſt going into the King's 
Chamber, but ſhe threw herſelf in his way and ſtopt him. 
He endeavour d to avoid her, and preſs d forward: She caught 
him by the Arm, and caſting a Look at him that was enough 
w have 'charm'd any one but this haughty Brute, ask d 
him, what ſhe had done, that he ſhould: ſnun her thus. 
What have you not done, reply'd this Prince arfogantly, 
and how can you ever retrieve the Reputation you have 
bt by ſuffering the Gallantries of Hippolito ? I cannot hin- 
ler them, nor prevent his loving me, anſwers Mathilda, 
but tis in my Power not to approve either his Love, or Gal- 
antry 3- and I think, continues ſhe, I ſufficiently teſtiſied 
my diſlike of them, when I went from my Balcony, be- 
fore the Shew was over. You ſhould not have appear d 
there at all, replies Proſper, and the reaſon why you went 
away at laſt, was only becauſe you ſaw all the Company 
pointed at you for being there. But your Love for Hippolito 
las made you to Joſe all your Reaſon; and his Gallantries 
hve quite effac'd the Services I am capable of doing you. 
Mathilda was vext to the Heart to hear this, and was going 
to anſwer, but he would not give her leave: Beſides the 
Anger, that appear d in his Countenance, made the Prin- 
els ſo afraid of him that ſhe was perfectly ſpeechleſs. 
When you were no more Miſtreſs ot Tarento, ſaid he to her 
nd the King order'd you to be apprehended, I bad a mind: 
fee how tar your Indiſcretion and mean Spirit would carry 
you, and whether Adverfity could cure your Faults. For 
his reaſon J made no Feaſts like your Gallant; nay 1 f 
"My | tende 
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tended to be no longer in your Intereſts. In the mean time 
Hippalito made a tighty buſtle, and did you litele Service 
and your Affairs for a long time ſeert'd to be in a deſperate 
Condition. Then you cou d condeſcend to make ſome ad. 
vances towards me, in order to bring me back to you again 
but this was only a Copy of your Countenance, ſince you ſtil 
preſervid your Hippolito. - Your Politicks, I confeſs, were not 
amiſs: You drain d this poor deſpicable; Gallant. while he 
had a drop to part with, flattering your felf, that after yon 
ad exhauſted him to all Intents and Purpoſes, you ſhould 
me an extraordinary Favour to take me in his from: and 
you made account, that altho you ſhould loſe Tarento xt 
your Tryal, yet your Beauty would make you Princels of &. 
lerno, whenever you pleas d. But no ſooner did a favourable 
— revive your Hopes, than you chang'd your Maxim of 
rate for your Maxim of Love. You thought a young ruin'd 
Prodigal would better fit your turn than me, and con. 
ſider d, that if you married the Prince. of Salerno, you mult 
expect to live with a Maſter, authoriz'd by Cuſtom and the 
Laws, whereas you would find in Hippolito a ſupple Slave, 
that would make it all his buſineſs. to pleaſe you. Impru- 
dent Princeſs! continued he, durſt ſuch 82 needy Wretch 
as Hippolito pretend to make Love to a Woman of your Quz- 
lity, unleſs you gave him Encouragement; and can any one 
believe; that for bare Hopes only, he would have put him. 
ſelf ro ſuch an Expence, that he is utterly beggar'd by it, and 
ſo. toolifhly too, that he enrich'd, with one fingle Preſent, the 
Man that came from you, to bring him the News that you 
had gain'd your Cauſe? Yet after all theſe Teſtimonies I have 
| of your Indiſcretion-and Infidelity, you are vain enough to 
| believe I love you never the worſe for them. Be happy 
if you can with your Hippolito, but delude your ſelt no longer 
that I will be unhappy with Mathilda. He would have 
lett her after he had {poke theſe Words, but the Princeſs {till 
kept her Hold, and once in her Life had the Courage to con- 
| tradict him. Ungrateful Prince! ſaid ſhe to him, one of 
q the greateſt Proots I can give thee that I yer love thee, is not 
| to hate thee, after thou haſt ſaid ſo many diſobliging things 
to me. - They rather make againſt thee than me, and I can- 
not employ them better to thy Confuſion and my own Ad- 
vantage, than by confeſſing they are true. Yes, continued 
ſhe, -Hippolito has low d me; Hippolito ro ferve me, nei- 
ther fear'd the hatred of à Favourite, nor the Indignation 
of-a King; he reſpects me; he does every thing to pleaſe me. 
He would have protected me when I was abandon'd by 1 
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the World, nay, he has done more, for he has ruin'd himſelf 
for my fake. What didſt thou ever do like this? Thou wilt 
tell me perhaps thou Toveſt me; how! Love me, and not ſhew 
common OCivility to me; thou who ought'ſt to have ſhewn 
it to my Sex, altho it were not due to my Quality. And yer 
What ill-condiciond Maſter ever treated Slave more un- 
worthily than thou haſt done me, and who would have 
thus trampl'd on a Perſon that loves thee ſo well as I do? 
No, no, Prince, thou haſt no reaſon to complain, and 
art oblig'd ro me thar I don't. But I will go farther than 
this: I Will own, if thou wilt have me, Crimes I never com- 
mitted. I will never fee Hippolito more, nay will be ungrate- 
tul to him, that thou may it not be ſo to me. In fine, to re- 
gain thy Heart, there is nothing ſo difficult but I will put 
it in Execution. And there is nothing impoſſible ro thote 
bright Eyes, ſays the Prince to her, adjuſting his Perriwig. 
They have already difarm'd me of my Anger, and provided 
they always keep their favourable Glances, the too happy 
Profper will never adore any other than the beautiful 
Mathilda. The amorous Princeſs thought herſelf over-paid 
with theſe few Compliments of her old Gallant. In a leſs 
publick Place perhaps ſhe would have thrown herſelf at his 
Feet, to thank him for this mighty Condeſcenſion, but nei- 
ther Time nor Place would give her leave to Anſwer here. 
The King came out of his Chamber: She begg'd Proſper to 
ſtand by while ſhe ſpoke to him, but he ſhrinking away 
told her, it was not convenient for them to be ſeen together, 
for ſome Reaſons he could tell her. She perceivd well 
enough, he was afraid of making his Court ill, but ſhe 
was fo near the King, that ſhe had not time to reproach Pro- 
ſer, with being a' better Courtier than a Lover. She preſent- 
ed herſelf to the King, paid her Reſpects to him, and made 
her Compliment of Thanks. The King receiv'd her very 
coldly, and his Anſwer was ſo ambiguous, that it might as 
well be interpreted to her Diſadvantage as otherwiſe, Bur 
the ſweet things Proſper had ſaid to her, gave her ſuch Satiſ- 
faction, that his laſt Ingratitude, in refuling to introduce 
her to the Ring, made no Impreſſion upon her, no more than 
the ill Reception his Maj:ity had given her, ſo much tran- 
ported was ſhe to be reconcil'd .ro her imperious Lover. 
That Day ſhe was vifited by all the Ladies of Quality in 
N:ples, who agreed to go a hunting next Morning a Horſe- 
dick, in a Campaign Dreſs, and Caps fer off with Feathers. 
The greateſt Gallants ar Court were there, ſo ve nay 
Khly imagine, the Prince of Salerno, who was Gallaniry 
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it ſelf, made one of the Company. This was not all; h. 
reſolvd to make the Princeſs a Preſent, which he hy 
never done before. He ſent her a moſt paſſionate Letter 
accompany'd with a fine Cap; but to tell Truth, he hin. 
ſelf had ſorted and order d the Feathers, by the fame Token 
there was not one New amongſt them. As I take it, I hay: 
already obſervd, he had an admirable Fancy in Feather, 
This was the only Vanity on which he would lay out 
his Money, tho to do him Juſtice, he husbanded his Plumg 
to a Miracle, for he would often diverſify, and tranſplant 
them from one Cap to another, and let them be never ſo old, 
knew how to make them appear freſh and gay upon Occx 
fion, as well as it he had ſery'd ſeven Years. Apprenticeſhip 
to the Trade. I am willing to believe he fat up the beſt 
part of the Night to put this Cap in order, that nothing 
might be wanting to ſo magnificent a Preſent. The Prin. 
ceſs receiv'd it as if it had been ſent her from Heaven, gave 
him a hundred more Thanks than it deferv'd, and promisd 
in a Letter ſhe ſent in Anſwer to his, that ſhe would honour 
herſelf with this miraculous Cap as long as ſhe liv'd. | 
will not tell you what ſport they had in the Chaſe, becaule 
the Particulars never came to my knowledge. But we may 
reaſonably ſuppoſe, ſome of their Horſes founder d, that the 
Cavaliers were ſo well-bred as. to wait upon the Ladies, 
that Proſper diſplay'd all his-Gallantry, and that he en- 
gros'd the whole Diſcourſe to himſelf, being the greateſt Talker 
of his Age. Our Ladies were ſo well pleas d with the Sport, 
that they refolv'd to take their Pleafure the next Day; and in 
order to change their Diverſion, deſign'd to go by Sea to 
Pozznolo, where the Princeſs, Mathilda promis d to give them 
a Collation and Muſick, They no leſs ſprucd themſelves 
up for this Voyage, than they had done-the Day before tor 
Hunting The Boats they went in were finely adorn, 
cover'd with rich Tapeſtry, whether of Turi or China, I wont 
| be poſitive, and the meaneſt Cuſhions were of Silk or Velvet. 
Proſper would needs go thither by Land, and had none but 
his dear ſelf to accompany him, either to ſave Money, © 
becauſe he was Melancholy, for ſome Folks are fo out of 
Pride. He was mounted upon his fineſt Horſe, had dreſs6 
himſelf in his richeſt Campaign Suit, and loaded his Head 
with the Spoils of many an Oſtridge. Hiypolituss Houle lay 
on the Road to Pos uolo, near the Sea, and the Prince of 
Salerno muſt of neceſſity ride juſt by it. He no ſooner aw it, 
but a noble Thought came into his Head. He knew Hife. 
lito was at home, and therefore alightgd from his * 
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th have à little Converſation with him. Hippolitb receiv d him 
with all the Reſpect and Civility due to his Quality, altho 
the other had not the Manners to return it. Proſper made 
him a very rude Compliment upon his preſuming to be 
in Love with a+ Princeſs, who was to be his Wife. Hip- 
polito bore his Impertinence for a long while, and answer d 
him - with all the Sweetneſs | imaginable, that he ought not 
to be offended at his Gallantry, u hich a Love without 
hopes put him upon. But at laſt Preſper's Inſolence forc'd 
bim to change his Language, and he had already call'd 
tor his Horſe to go out and fight him, when word was 
brought, that the Sea was very tempeſtuous, and that 
the Boats wherein the Ladies were, which they could be- 
hold from the Shore, were in danger of being 'daſh'd 
againſt the Rocks. Hippolito did not doubt but that theſe 
Ladies were Mathiſda and her Company, he perſuaded 
Proſper to run to the Relief of their common Miſtreſs, but who 
excusd himſelf upon his not being able to ſwim; and that 
he was not yet recover d of the Bruiſe he had receivid when 
he ran at the Ring. The generous Hippolito, deteſting in his 
Soul the Ingtatitude of his Rival, ran or rather flew to the 
dea-ſhore. His Servants followd, threw themſelves into the 
Sea after his Example, and by the Aſſiſtance of ſome Fiſher- 
men, who happen'd by good luck to be at that time upon the 
Coaſt, they made a ſhift to: fave: Mathilda's Life, and the 
Ladies in her Company. Their Boats were overturn'd within 
a hundred Yards of the Shore; and Naples had bewail'd the 
loſs of all its Beauties at once, had it not been for this ſea- 
ſonable Relief. Hlippolito was ſo happy, that Mathilda ow'd 
her Lite to him. His Love made him ſoon to diſtinguiſh her 
from the other Ladies, whom the Waves were going to daſh 
igainſt the Rocks that bounded the Shore. While the Fiſher- 
men and his Servants help'd the firſt Perſons they found, he 
caught hold of the Princeſs juſt as ſhe roſe above Water, and 
holding her with one Hand, while he ſwam with the other 
towards the Shore, he happily gaind it without any one to 
help him. Mathilda found her ſelf much more ill upon her 
Shipwreck, than the reſt of the Ladies that were favd with 

After they had vomited their Salt-water, change d their 
Cloaths and recover d from their Fright, they were well enough 
that very Day to take Coach for Naples. As for the Princeſs 
of Tarento, it was a long while before they could bring her to 
herlelt Even then they much doubted her Life, and Hippolito 
and his Siſter Irene took all the care of her that was poſſible. 
He ſent to Naples for the ableſt Phy ſicians. beſides him that be- 
long d to the Princeſs, and ITY his Houſe intirely to _ 
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and ſome of her Domeſticks that came to wait on her, hy, 
and his Servants made ſhitt to lodge at a little Fatm not fu 
from his own Houſe, whence he ient every moment to enquire 
how the Princeſs did, when he could not go thither himfelj 
As for Proſper, who was very well pleas d with the rough 

Compliment he had paſs'd upon Hippolito, he left Mathilde 
and the reſt of the Ladies to ſhift tor themſelves as well xx 
they could. without troubling his Head what became of 
them; thinking perhaps, that ſince he was none of the fitteſt 
to help them, he ought not to pollute his Eyes with fo fad z 
Spectacle, and fo jogg d on gently towards Naples, expecting 
the doubtful Event of the Shipwreck to rejoyce at, or other. 
wiſe, according as it would have made him happy or un- 
happy. In the mean time Mathilda, aſſiſted by her youth, 
and the Remedies that were given her, recover d both her 
Health and Beauty at once, and was extreamly ſatisfied with 
the great Care of Hippolito and his Siſter, who dextroufly inf- 
nuated to her, with what indifference Proſper had beheld the 
Peril ſhe was in. Mathilda did not diſcover the leaſt Token of 
Reſentment in her Face or Diſcourſe; whether it were becauſe 
her Love had maſter d ir, or becauſe ſhe diſſembled her ill Uſage, 
I cannot tell. The Night before ſhe defign'd to leave Hippoli. 
tos Houſe to return to Naples, ſhe could not ſleep, and therefore 
calld for-a Book and a Candle to divert her. Her Women 
were gone out of her Chamber to ſleep or do ſomething elle, 
when ſhe ſaw Proſper come into the Room. We may eaſily 
gueſs what a Surprize ſhe was in, to fee him at fo unſeaſonable 
an Hour, and how much ſhe look d upon herſelf affronted by 
ſo diſrepectful a Viſit : She fpoke to him of it with ſome warmth. 
Proſper was warmer than ſhe, and as it this Princefs had 
thrown herſelf into this danger of loſing her Life, on purpoſe 
to give Hippolito the Glory of ſaving it, reproach'd her with her 
Shipwreck, as a Blemiſh. on her Honour, and tax'd her with 
Inhdelity, by rea ſon ſhe was in the Houſe of one that was in 
Love with her, lodg'd in his Chamber, and lay in his Bed. Ma- 
thilda would not condeſcend to ſhew him how unjuſt his Re- 
proaches were, but retorted on him tor not having endeavour'd 
to ſave her, and in a cutting way of Raillery, complain d of 
him for not being able to ſwim, as alſo for not being fully re- 
cover d of his late dangerous Fall. Proſper redden'd with Anger 
and Confuſion, treated her with opprobrious Language, and 
told her he would never fee her more, fince Roger the Kings 
Favourite offer'd him his Siſter, and with her all the Advan- 
tages he might expect from the Alliance of a Perſon in his 
Poſt, Mathilda could not hold out againſt fo terrible a Me- 
nace; her Blood curdl'd within her, and her Love ſoon wn 
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quer d her Indignation. She had begun to exert herſelt a little, 
but all on the ſudden became a Suppliant. He relented too 
oo his fide, when he ſaw her humbled: as much as he thought 
convenient, and according to his Cuſtom cajol'd her, and 
ſaid the ſame ſoft things he ought to have done, if in all 
the Love Quarrels he had had with her, he had never treſpaſs d 
againſt the Reſpect and Tenderneſs he ow'd her. He made 
new Proteſtations of Love to her, and ſtraining hard to 
ſurprize her by ſome topping Compliments, made very im- 

rtinent ones; for he wiſh'd her all ſorts of Adverſities, to 
the end he might have an opportunity forſooth of convinting 
her, how much he was her humble Servant. For God's fake 
Madam; faid he to her, in a paſſionate Tone, why are you not 
out ot Favour. at Court? Oh that you were ſtill perſecuted 
by. Roger ! Oh that you were yet out of your Principality of 
Tarento ! that you might ſee with what Zeal and Ardour I 
would ſolicite the King for you! with what Vigour would 
eſpouſe your cauſe. againſt your Enemies, and whether I 
ſhould. be afraid to venture my Perſon, and all I were 
worth in the World, to re- inſtate you in what was uſprp'd 
upon you. Come, come, ſays the Princeſs; there's no ne- 
celſity I ſhould be more unfortunate than I am, to give 
you the opportunity of ſhewing your Generoſity; andeI 
would not willingly put your Love to ſo dangerous a Trial. 
They were engag d in this Diſcourſe, when a Noiſe of con- 
tus d and dreadful Voices, that cry'd' out Fire, made them 
to run to the Windows, where they-ſaw:all the lower part cf 
the Houſe vomiting Fire and Smoke, and that at the ſame 
time the Flames beginning to enter the Chamber by the Stair- 
ciſe, took from them all hopes of ſaving themſelves That 


way, as Proſper was, preparing to do. The Princeſs all in a 


Fright, conjur d him not to abandon her in fo great a Danger, 
and propos d to make uſe of the Sheets and Hangings to 
get out of the Window. The Prince, as much een 


1 ſhe, told her, they could not have time to do it; ar 


meaſuring | with his Kyes the Height of the Windows, ard 
gndering which would be the beſt way to leap into the 


urt, told Mathilda very plainly; that upon theſe occa- 
hons every one ought to ſhift for himſelf. But thou ſha t 
not go without me, ſaid ſhe to him very reſolutely, and 1 
will run no Danger here, which the moſt ungtateful and un- 
* Man alive ſhall not partake with me. She had ne 

oner {aid theſe Words, but ſhe caught hold of Proſper, and 
er Indignation at his Baſeneſs gave her ſo much. ſtrength, 


that in ſpite of all his ſtriving and ſtruggling, he cow;& not 


dilengage himſelf from her. He ſworr, call'd her names, 
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was Brute enough to threaten to drub or, kill her, (I dont 
know whether) and had certainly been as good as his Word, 
it at the time he was ſtruggling with her, as rudely and fierce. 
ly as it he had been to deal with an Enemy, the generous Hip- 
we had not come into the Room, The Princets ſeeing him, 
eft Profper, and came up to Hippolito, who without giving her 
time to ſpeak, cover q her with a wet Sheet, which he had brought 
on purpoſe, and taking her up in his Arms, threw himſelf Jike 
a Lion with his prey thro the Flames, which now had fill d all 
the Stair: cafe. He had no ſooner ſet her down in a Place of Satety, 
but he was fo generous as to do the like Service for his Rival. Tig 
true, he burnt his Cloaths, and ſing d his Hair and Eye brous; 
but I would fain know what ſignifies the burning ones Cloaths, 
or finging ones Hair, to a Man whoſe Heart had been 
already burnt to 2 Coal by Love? While Mu biſda recover d 
Her Spirits, and Proſper. got back ro Naples, without fo much 
as thanking his Deliverer, Hippolito beheld his Houle burnt 
down to the Ground, together with his Furniture, Horſes, and 
in ſhort, all that his former Profuſeneſs had left him: Mathilda 
was afflicted at it, I will not ſay more than he was, for alas 
he ſcarce thought of it at all, but as much as if ſhe had ſeen 
all that was dear to her in the World deſtroy d. She look d 
upon her ſelf to be” the Qccation!of this Misfortune to him, 
and! indeed was not miſtaken. Her Couſin Reger, who had 
reconcil d himſelt to her with no other intent, than to accom- 
liſn her Ruin more eaſily, had brib'd ſome of Hippolito's Ser- 
vants, that were Villains enough to take his Money, to lay 2 
great deal of combuſtible Stuff in the Vaults and Cellars, which 
they were to ſet on Fire in the dead of the Night, when all 
the Family were alleep. This unjuſt Favourite made no Con- 
ſcience to ruin a poor Gentleman, nay, procure his Death 
tod, provided he could but do the fame to à Relation, whoſe 
Eſtate he hop d by this Means to inherit; and as if her Death 
would not fatisfie him, which had moſt infallibly happen d, 
in caſe his Deſign had ſucceeded, he likewiſe. endeavour'd* to 
make her Memory odious. At the time when Hippolito's Houſe 
was on Fire, Roger had manag'd his Cards ſo dexterouſſy, that 
Meſſengers were order dito ſearch Mathildas Palace, who open- 
ing her Cloſet found ſome forg'd Letters there; which ſeem'd to 
be written ro the Nuke of Anjou, and which plainly convicted 
her of keeping a private Intelligence with that dangerous Foe: 
my of the Government. Our untortunate Princeſs receiv'd his 
unlacky News, juſt as ſhe was going to ſend to. Naples tor her 
Coaches to bring her home. She was extreamly troubled at it, 
and withour Raying any longer, ran to Naples with all her 
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gervants a. foot in the moſt lamentable Condition that can 
de imagind. FHlippolita offer d to accompany her, bot ſhe 

itively forbad him, -fearing I ſuppoſe to diſoblige her 
| nuſty Spark Preſper; and thus our unhappy Lover ſaw her 
depart, and was infinitely more concern'd at this laſt Miſ- 
fortune which had betall'n the Princeſs, and at her command- 
ing him to leave her, than at the burning of his Houſe. 
Mathilda no ſooner came to Naples, but ſhe was taken into 
Cuſtody. She demanded to have Audience of the King, but it 
was refus'd her. She ſent to ſpeak with Proſper, but the old 
Gentleman pretended to be wondrous Sick, and thus Mathil. 
4 beheld herſelt all at once abandon'd by her Friends, as 
if ſhe had been infected with the Plague. The very ſame 
Day ſhe-receiv'd an Order from the King to leave Naples. 
Her own Domeſticks baſely and ſcandalouſly deſerted her; 
her Credirors, without any reſpect to her Quality, perſecuted 
her moſt unmercifully : In ſhort ſhe was reduc'd to fo wretch- 
ed a Condition, that ſhe could not procure either Coach or 
Horſe, to carry her to a certain Prince of 1taly, who was 
the neareſt: Relation ſhe had in the World next to Roger, 
and who had always eſpous d her Quarrel againſt that haugh- 
ty Favourite. Being thus forſaken by all her Friends, de- 
ſtitute even of the Neceſſaries of Life, and uncapable of 
obeying ſo rigorous. an Order, ſhe took ſanctuary in a Con- 
vent, where they would not receive her without his Majeſty's 
permiſſion, who granted it, on condition that ſhe ſhould. 
leave it that very Night. She went out of it in diſguiſe, 
and ſo ſecretly, that with all the Search and Enquiry 
Hippolito cou d make, he coud not meet the leaſt Informa- 
tion which way ſhe was gone. However, he reſolv'd to 
follow her juſt as Chance directed, rather than fit ſtill at 
Home, and make no Enquiry after her. While he was 
in queſt of her, or at leaſt fancied he was, ſhe thought 
do more of him, and Proſper no more of her. He repre- 
ſented her as a State Criminal, made his Court very re- 
gularly to the King and his Favourite: And as the ge- 
nerality ot Mankind uſe to alter their Meaſures with the 
time, he made Love to Camilla, Roger's Siſter, and begg'd of 
the King to help on the Marriage. The King, who look'd 
upon this as an advantageous Match for his Confident's Siſter, 
whom he loy'd' the belt of any Subject in his Dominions, 
(poke about it to this Favourite, who always liked that which 
his Maſter liked. This Siſter of Koger's was one of the moſt 
beautiful Ladies of Naples, and tho ſhe ſhar'd in her Bro- 
ther s good Fortune, yet had ſhe no hand in his wicked De- 
"©  Hhq _—_ 


— — — OE nt * 4 


\ 


4.7%. The Generous Lover. 


ans. As ſhe was look'd upon at Court to be the deſt Mitch 
n the Kingdom, ſhe in like manner look'd upon Hippolire to he 
the compleateſt Gentleman of his time, and perhaps lov'd him. 
or at leaſt would have lov'd him, it ſhe had not obſer vd him 
ſo paſſionately in Love with another, She took Mathildas Mit. 
fortune ſo to Heart, and was ſo generous in her Temper, that 
it ſhe had in the leaſt ſuſpected ir was all owing to her Bro. 
ther, ſhe would moſt undoubtedly have reproach'd him for 
fo black an Action, and been one of the firſt that ſhould have 
exclaim'd againſt it. She was ſo afflifted ar Hippolito's late 
Loſs, that not valuing what the World might ſay of her, ſhe 
went to find him at his Habitation that was burnt! down, to 
offer bim Money, or whatever elſe he wanted that lay in her 
Power to beſtow on him. She mer with his Siſter there, who 
little expected ſuch a Vifir, much leſs to be invited to take u 

her Quarters at Camilla s Houle. This beautitul Lady could not 
refuſe ſo obliging an offer, and accordingly went with her to 
Naples. What better courſe could a young Perton of her Sex 
and Condition take, who found herſelt without a Farthing to 
relieve her, without a Houſe to cover her, without hopes of 


mending her Fortune, in a Country too where ſhe ſcarce knew 


any one but her Brother, who was nevertheleſs as good as loſt 
to her, ſince as ſoon as ever he had been inform'd that Mathilda 
had left Naples, he ran in queſt of her like a Madman, with- 
out knowing whicher ſhe was gone. The Day on which Ca- 
milla went to find Irene at her Brother's Houſe, with Deſign to 
carry her Home with her, the King was pleas d to honour 
her with a Viſit, and preſented other our Gallant Prince of 


Salerno with all his Gallantry. Camila, Who had Hippolito 


always in her Thoughts, receiv'd Proſpers Compliments 
with as great Indifference, as ſhe expreis d Thank fulneſs to 
the King for condeſcending to viſit her. The ſorrowful Irene 
bore her Company, and under all her Affliction appear d ſo 
charming to the young King, that he fell in Love with her, 


His Love was violent even in its Infancy. He approached 


her with as much Reſpe& and Awe, as it ſhe had been 
in his Condition, and he in hers. He faid a thouſand 
fine things to her upon her Beauty, and this lovely young 
Lady, who demean'd herſelf neither with too much Havgh- 
tineſs nor Submiſſion, diſcover'd at once ſo much Wir, Pru- 
dence and Modeſty, that he confider'd her from that very 


moment as the only Happineſs that was wanting to his For- 


tune. He ſtayd at Camillas Houſe as long as poſſibly he 


caud, and the pleaſure he 'took in converſing with Irene: 


was fo much the more taken natice ot, as the young wa 
1 


had always ſeem'd inſenſible to Love, and behaved mſclt 
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with great Coldneſs towards all the moſt celebrated Beauties 
of Naples. Irene was ſo charming that it was impoſſible tor. 
1 Man, tho never ſo little inclimd to Love, and never fo un- 
capable to judge of her Merit, to avoid falling in Love with, 
her. Camilla before ſhe knew her, intended to ſerve her for 
ber Brother's ſake only, but no ſooner came ſhe acquainted 
with her, than ſhe. loyd her for own. She eaſily believ'd. 
the King was in love with her, becauſe ſhe deſir d it; and, 
being far from envying her good Fortune, as any other hand- 
ſome Lady but herſelf wou'd have done, ſhe-rejoicd at it ex- 
ceedingly. She congratulated Irene upon ſo important pl Cone, 
queſt, and had without queſtion flatter d the Vanity and 
Hopes of any Lady leſs preſuming than her. But this modeſt. 
Damſel coud not be perſuaded, but that the King was 
more a Gallant than a Lover; that he had no other Deſign. 
than only to divert himſelf, and that he wou d think no more 
of her, when he was out of her fight. But ſhe was miſtaken :. 
for it was not long before the King came again, to acquaint 
her with bis Paſſion, which was ſo impetuous that it wou'd 
not ſuer him to be longer without ſeeing her than that 
very Evening after he fell in Love with her. He. told the, 
Prince ot Halerno he was reſolyd to go incognito after the, 
$paniſh mode to make Love to Irene under Camillas Bal- 
cony. Proſper was mightily pleas d to be made the Confi⸗ 
dent of his Maſter's Pleaſures, and to accompany him in an 
amorous Adventure. In all probabilicy Roger. had been cho- 


ſen for this Affair, or at leaſt had bore his ſhare in it, ha- 


not he that very Day taken his leave of the King to go to, 


Tarento, whithes ſome important buſineſs had call'd him. 
The Night came, and the King accompanied by Proſper, 
armed like himſelf after the Talian manner, that is to 
lay, with more offenſive Arms than a ſingle Man, can be 
ſuppos q to want, came under. Camillas ons, who had 
been before hand acquainted with his coming. by Proſper. 
She knew the method and good Breeding of the Court too 
well, not to leave the King at liberty ro entertain himſelf 
with his Miſtreſs in private. For this reaſon ſhe retir'd to 
another Balcony, notwithſtanding all the intreaties Irene could 
ule to get her to ſtay with her. The King reproach'd this young 
Lady tor her unęaſineſs to be alone with him, and told her, 
ſhe od at leaſt forme Complaiſance to a King, who had for 
her ſomething aboye it. I ſhould oweall to your Majeſty, re- 
ply d Irene, if I did not likewiſe owe ſomeching to my ſelf, 
which I cannot owe to any one elſe. And what do you 
owe to your ſelf, ſays the King, which you do not owe to 
my Love? Why not to believe you have any . 
Benn ic anſwers 


It 


fine n 
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afifwers' Irene. Alas! cries the King fighing, there is no 
thing ſo ſure, and nothing I would not willingly do. 
Hinder you from doubting it. If I could believe what yon 
tell me, fays ſhe,” I ſhould have more reaſon to com. 
Main of your Majeſty, than to thank you. How! cruel 
amſel;! anſwer'd the King, and can -a Paſſion fo fin. 
re as mine offend you? It would be an Honour to ſome 
eat Queen, replies Irene; but it would very much cal 
It queſtion the judgment of any one elſe. Tis true indeed, 
ſays chée Ring, you are no Queen; but ſhe that deſerves 
td be ont, is in à Poſſibility of being one. I am not fo con- 
cited ot my own Merit, anſwers Irene, as to expect any 
uch Alteration in my Fortune, and your Majeſty I bope has 
mote Gboarieſs than to divert your ſelf any longer at the Ex. 
nice of an unhappy Creature. Beautiful Irene, fays our 
athotbtis Prince, I love you as much as tis poſſible for the 
moſt paſſionate and faithful Lover in the Univerſe to love, 
and if my Tongue has inform'd-you what my Looks and Sighy 
cou d' ndt have acaquainted you with in ſo ſhort a time, dont 
think T Have anysdeſign to diſpenſe on account of my Quality 
rith*any of the Pins of à long Servirude, or the Services and 
Eres which the moſt charming Woman upon Earth may ex: 
pet tfom' the moſt teſpectful Lover. But ſo violent a Pain 
nts a ſpeedy Remedy, and you ought to reſt ſatiſ- 

fed in By Option; However {ſcrupulous and rigid you may 
Prowards à King, who is afraid to diſpleaſe you with this 
eclaration of His Love. He ſaid to her abundance ot things 
Mble paſfionate than this, which the Perſon who overheard 
rhein 1 it unluckily forget, as I can aſſure you he did. So! 
kive the (diſcreet Reader to imagine them; for to make a 
King" of Naples "expreſs himſelf ſo tenderly:as ours did, and 
the me time not to maim his Thoughts, a Man muſt 

As nuch in Love as he was, which I humbly preſume 
x fivne*of my Buſineſs to be at preſent. Irene always anſwer d 
4 her uſual Modeſty, and without ſhewing herſelf 
Er td hard, or to eaſie to be perſuaded, ſhe diſengag d 
Herſelt ſo handſomely from fo nice a Converſation, that it in- 
creis d the King's Eſteem tor her, who parted from her inh- 


— 


nitely more in Love than he had been befere. From that 


rime there paſſed not a Day, in which he did not Viſit 
Camilla and Irene, nor a Night but he came to that Ladys 
Balcony, where he employ'd all his amorous Eloquence, 
to perſuade her of the Sincerity of his Paſſion. One Night 
when hie had given Orders to his Guards not to attend him, 
he walked in difguiſe thro the Streets of Naples, accompa- 
nied only by the Prince of Gaerne, He took 8 | my 
oth the | * 
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miverſion in this Ramble, that the'greateſt Part of the Night 
ws ſpent when he came to Camilla Bileony.'* He found 
his Poſt already taken up by two Men, dt at leaſt they ftoot 
tear it, that they muſt needs over-hear whatever he ſhouylc 
ay to Irene. One of theſe parted from the other and went 
into Camilla s Houſe, while his Companion tarried in the Street, 
The King ſtay d a while to fee whether he would not D A3 
of Himſelt, and lea ye him the Street free; but finding he 
tirr'd no more than a Statue, he grew impatient, and 
commanded Proſper to go and ſee what the' Fellow meant 
by ſtaying there, and to oblige him to retire. The Prince of 
Herne walked toward him, with as much Apprehenfion as 
if he had been ſent upon ſome dangerous Enterptize, T he 
other ſeeing himm come up, retired. Proſper was refoly'd-to Tee 
who he was, the other mended his Pace, and ſeeing Proſper 
cid rhe like, very fairly betook himſelf to his Heels, when'the 
Prince of Salerno ran after him, ind cours d him' into anos» 
ther Street. In the mean time the King did not ſtir from 
his Poſt, expecting every moment when Proſper would come 
back, that he might ſend him to Camilla and Irene, to let 
them know he expected them under the Balcony, and i 
al probability was wholly taken up with his Amour, fot 
2 Lover does nothing elſe when he is alone; when th 
Man who had parted from him whom Proſper purſu'd, came 
out of Camilla's Houſe, and miſtaking the King for his 
Comrade, Look, Caliætus, ſaid he to him, here is your di- 
ſpatch- The Governour of Cajetta will order you'a Veſſel 
to carty you to Marſeilles. The King without returning any 
anſwer, receiv'd the Packet of Letters which he preſented to 
him. Caliætus, adds this unknown Perſon, the reſt depends 
upon thy Diligence: And thou haſt in thy Hands the For- 
tune ot the Duke of Anjou, thy Maſter and mink. Ha! un 
prateful Villain and Traitor! What wicked 'Defigns art 
thou carrying on againſt me, cries the King, laying his 
Hand upon Fis Sword. Roger, for it proy'd to be him, 
diffracted at his making ſo fatal a Miſtake, and hurried on 
by his Defpair to be more wicked 'than he was, thought. of 
nothing now but loſing his Life, or taking away that of 
the King, who had lovd him fo tenderly. The Reproaches 
he ſo juſtly expected for his unparallell'd Ingratitude and 
Villany, affrighted him as much as the ſevereſt Torments that 
cov'd be inflicted on him. He put his Hand to his Sword 
almoſt at the ſame time the King did, who charg'd him with 
ſo much Vigour and Fury, that Roger, troubled with a 
ſemorſe of Conſcience tor his Crime, was for a long time fore d 


( 
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were walking their rounds that 
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to defend himſelf. At laſt, bis Rage 6lling bim with ney 


Strength and Courage, he puſh'd furioully at the King, 
whom. he look d upon now to be no otherwiſe than his 
znemy ; and by the deſperate Thruſts he made at his ſacred 
Perſon, oblig d him likewiſe to defend himſelf. But Kings 
who. may be valiant as well as other Men, are uſually af. 
liſted by, a, more., powerful Genius than that of ordinary 
Mortals. Roger, 3 furious and deſperate as he waz, 
cou'd not have maintain'd his Ground long againſt hit 
ncens d Prince, altho the claſhing, of Swords had not 
bb ſeveral Perſons. upon the Spot, who could hardly 
de i uf from hacking to Pieces an execrable VDain, 
who durſt attack the Life of his Soveraign. His own 
Domeſticks, and thoſe, of Camilla were the \ firſt that 
e with Lights into the Street, and were ſtrangely 
urprized to fee their Maſter engaged with the King, 
The unfortunate Reger no ſooner faw the Light which 
expoſed him to the terrible Looks of his Prince, but he 
was. utterly confounded. His Rage and Valour abandon'd 
2 — at once, and his Sword dropt out of his Hand. 
be King, who had the Pleaſure to fee him vounded, 
after 775 ad had occaſion for all his Valour to hinder 
himſelf from being, wounded by him, ſeized him with his 
own. Hands, and gave him to the Captain of his Guards, 
who. came luckily by, with, a Party, of Soldiers, and had 
receiv,d Order to watch all Night, the Avenues leading to Ca- 
wila's House. In the, mean time Proſper ran after his 
Man, who, 2 from him as faſt as his Legs could car- 
ry him, unluckily fell into the Wii of the Watch, who 
: ighr,.as their Cuſtom was, 

to. prevent. all Diſorders in the Streets. He ſeem'd ſo alto- 
niſhr, . and falter d ſo_ftrapgely in his Anſwers, that the 
bad certainly ſtopt h d Proſper, who purſued wit 
Sword in Hand, and 4 * himſelf. known to them, had 


not donnern them wide King's Name, ro {cure him, 
and to be r ſponſible for his. forth- coming. He immediate- 


ly nt. back to. acquaint. the King with what he had done; 
and. if he, was ſurpriz d to ſee ſuch a Number of Flambeax 
in the Street, and the King, ſurrounded. by ſuch Crowds of 
People, he. was much more fo to find what had paſt between 
the King and Roger; and to fee that Favourite, whom 
all the Court fo f 


Priſon. That Night the King did not ſee Irene, becauſe he 


to wait üpon, 


diſtin 


— 


woud zyoid the fight "of e whom he order'd Proſper 
and 


| ately ador d, curſt by all the Company, | 
and in the Hands of the Guards, who were carrying him to 


affure her from his Mouth, that he 
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3tinguiſh'd her from her Brother, whioſe Crime Mould hot | 
in the leaſt leſſen his Eſteem for her. Irene writ'ts' him in 
fayour of Reger; and to oblige Camilla, did that which 
ine repeated Inſtances of an amorous Prince could riot ob- | 
tuin from her. Next Day Roger was examin'd, and found 
guilty of High Treaſon, for maintaining a private Corre- 
ſpondence with the Duke of Anjon, who had a great Party 
fil in the Kingdom of Naples. He had been inform d 
by ſome of them of the inſatiable Ambition of Roger, and 
having offer d him in Marriage a Princeſs of his own Blood, 
with certain Advantages, which he cou'd not hope from 
his preſent Maſter, this ungrateful Favourite, violating his 
Faith and Honour, had engag'd to receive the French into 
Cajetta and Caſtellamara, whereof he was Governour. The 
fame Judges who convicted him of Treaſon againſt his 
Prince, diſcovered his villainous Plot againſt the Princeſs of 
Tarento; and now that mirror of Conſtancy the Prince of 
Salerno, who had abandon'd her when he ſaw her in diſ- 
grace, to offer his Services to Camilla, whom he ſaw in fa- 
your, no ſooner found the King to repent of the ill Treatment 
he had given her, and reſolvd not only to re- inſtate her in het 
former Honour and Fortune, which had been unjuſtly taken 
from her, but likewiſe to confer new ones upon her, than | 
this generous Lord, who had ſo lately importun'd the King 
to marry him to Camilla, now humbly entreated him to di- 
ſpenſe with his Promiſe, and give him leave to carry on his 
Pretenſions to Mathilda; and at the ſame time deſir d his Ma- 
eſty, who deſign d to make enquiry after her, to leave the Care 
ot that to him, and give him a Commiſſion to go and find 
her where- ever he coud hear any News of her, in order to 
bring her again to Court. The King's Affection was too deep- 
ly ſettled on the beautiful Irene, not to think of her Brother 
Hippolito, and be concern d that no body cou'd tell where he 
was. He diſpatch'd Courriers into all Parts ot Italy, who had 
Orders to enquire after him as they ſearched for Mat hilda, 
and in caſe they found him, to bring him again to Naples. 
He hoped by this means to convince Irene, how cordially he 
eſpous'd the Intereſts of her Family, and how much it 
afflicted him, that ſhe knew not what was become of her 
Brother, whom ſhe lov'd fo dearly, This amorous Cavalier, 
atter he had ſearched a long time for his Princeſs with the ut- 
moſt Care and Diligence, without being able to find her, ro- 
hen'd himſelf to that blind guide Chance, and rambl'd where- 
ever his Horſe carried him, making no longer ſtay in any place 
than his Horſe/and that of his Servants, who we may ſuppoſe 
were not fo folicitous as he in the ſearch of Mathilda, had 
MP | time 
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time to reſt themſelves. As for his own, part, he enjoy d n 
more Repoſe than a condemn d Criminal, and after he had 
2 5 whole Days in ſighing on Horſeback,» ſpent uhch 

16 in complaining to the Trees and Rocks of the Cruely 
and Abſence of Mathilda, and in quarrelling with the inna 
cent Stars, that generally lighted him to Bed, by teaſon he 
lay. in the open; Fields, and under the Canopy of Heaven, 
One Day, when he was ſo taken up with theſe melanchgjy 
Thoughts, that he did not conſider that his Servant and Hors 
cou d nor, like himſelf, feed upon ſo {lender a Diet as Love, he 
found himſelf towards Sun- ſetting near a ſolitary Inn, which 
rather look d like à retreat for Cut-throats and Bandittj 
than à Place to lodge Travellers. Hippolito had rode beyond 


— 


it, for your true Lover is an indefatigable Animal, whey 


his Valet inform'd him, his Horſes, were not able to ſti 
a ſtep farther, out of meer Laſſitude and Hunger, not to 
ſpeak of himſelf, who wanted to Eat and Repoſe as wel 
as they 3 upon this our deſpairing Lover condeſcended t 
alight, but the Inn- keeper, who ſtood before his Gate, to- 
gether with his Wife and an ill- look d Fellow, who ſcen'g 
to be a Soldier, told him rudely, he had no place to en- 
tertain. him in, and that his Rooms as well as Stables were 
all taken up. Hippolito, was not much concern d he cou'd 
not get a Lodging here, and his Servant had deſpair'd of 
getting one, when the Soldier that ſtood, by the Inn. keeper, 


after he had whiſper'd,a few Words in his Ear, told Hippolito 


in'Ca/abreze, that if he pleasd he might come in, and that 
he ſhould be very proud to lend his Room to ſo fine a Gen- 
tleman; and while Hippolito made ſcruple to accept fo cour- 
teous an Offer, the Man of the Houſe, that had ſpoke ſo rudely 
to him a little before, came and held his Stirrup, while he 


alighted, with a ſmiling Cut- throat Look, which ſhew'd he 
_ deſign'd. to make a Penny of him. Thus Hippolito was per- 


ſuaded to come into the Inn. He would not eat a Bit, and 
having only drank a Glaſs of Water, (for Philoſophers have 


obſervd that Love and Sorrow are very dry) he walk'd out 


to take a turn or two in a Place very proper for his melan- 
choly Contemplations, which he had obſervd, not far 
from the Inn. In the mean time his Valet fat down to Sup- 
per with the Landlord: and his Wife, and the civil Calabrian, 
who had ſo obligingly parted with his Chamber to Hipolito. 
He fell on like a Man that was half ſtarv'd, and did not 
guzzle down ſo much Wine as he cou'd have done, be- 
cauſe he was forc'd to call upon his Maſter to put him in 


mind of going to Bed, which was a thing he frequently forgot. 


He went to look for him among the Rocks, where he ſown 
4 | im 
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him feeding his Melancholy, by reflecting on the 10; Condi- 
non of his Affairs and his Love, and brought him back to the 
Inn z where they ſhew'd a vile Room, with a Bed yet more 
yile, and; which having no Curtains, lay expos d ta the gun 
nd Wind on all ſides. Hippolito would not undreſs, | but 
threw himſelt in his Cloaths upon the Bed; as his Man did 
upon. another, where he ſlept fo heartily, that it would have 
made any Man but his Maſter. to have envy d him, who for 
his part could not ſſeep a wink; but a true Lover would:think 
he had committed an unpardonable Sin, ſhould he ſleept like 
other Mortals. In a ſhort time all the People in the Inn were 
got to Bed, and every thing was huſh d, when ſome Perſons 
on Horſeback diſturb'd their Repoſe, and thunder d at the 
Cate like to Perſons that were impatient to be let in Nhe 
Man of the Houſe, that got up to fee what the matter whs, 
knew them and open'd,the Gate to them. Soon after High 
heard the next 2 amber to his Open; ſeveral Perſons went-in- 
to it, and ſome of them went but again immediately, while 
the reſt that ſtay d talkd to one another. He was too much 
taken up with his own private Affairs, to have any great Cu- 
noſity for thoſe of other People, and had not liſtened to their 
Diſcourſe, if one of them had not talk d ſo loud, that he fan- 
cied he was not unacquainted with the Voice. This made 
him deſirous to know what they talk d of, and at laſt he heard 
them ſpeak the following Words diſtinctly. Ves, my dear 
Julia, I muſt once more ſay it, few Perſons of my Condition 
have been treated worſe by Fortune than my ſelf: She has 
plung d me in Miſeries that are not to be parallel d; but as great 
and vexatious as they are, * they don't ſo much diſturb me 
2s the Ingragitude where with the baſeſt of Men requites my Affe- 
aion for him; and this Ingratitude does not fit ſo heavy on me, 
25 mine to the Man whom I ovght to love. I blame my ſelt 
inceſſantly for it, and my Inquietude on this ſcore is infinitely 
more afflicting than all the Loſſes I have ſuſtain d, and all the 
Calamit ies that oppreſs me. The other Perſon that took up the 
Diſcourſe talk'd fo low, that Hippolito cou d hear nothing but a 
tew incoherent Words, that were frequently interrupted by Sighs. 
He got up and crept to the Wainſcot which divided the two 
Rooms, but the Noiſe he made was heard by the Perſons whom 
he had a mind to liſten to, ſo their Converſation ceas d, but 
not the Sighs of the aflifted Party, whoſe Voice he imagin'd: to 
relemble that of Mathilda. The Reader may eaſily gueſis how 
impatient. he was to know whether he was miſtaken, and to 
latishe himſelt in ſo. important a Doubt, was preparing to go 
our, ot his Chamber, when all on the fudden the Door -open'd 
and by the Light of a dark Lanthorn, he aw four Men come 
cn into 
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into his Room with their Swords in their Hands, among when 
the obſerv'd the Calabria» Soldier and the Matter of the Houp 
If he was ſurpriz d at fo unſeaſonable a Viſit from theſe Men 
who did not ſeem to come with any good Deſign, they were 
No leſs fo to find him up and awake, who they hoped was in 
a found Sleep. Hippoliro clapping his Hand to his Sword, askd 
them what they wanted in his Chamber at ſuch-an Hour, and 
in ſuch an Equipage; and he no ſooner ſaw them put them. 
ſelves in a poſture to Attack him, but he fell upon the fore. 
"moſt with ſuch Bravery and Skill, that he ſoon made the Room 
00 hot for em. In the mean time his Fvorman awak'd, fol. 
Jow'd the Noiſe, and ſeeing his Maſter Tet upon by fo many 
Enemies, ſeconded ' him very valiantly, when having wound. 
ed all that had attack d him, he laid the moſt dangerous 
of them at his Feet. Theſe Men defended themſelves like 
Fellows that did not value their Lives; but tho' they had 
-been more in Number than really they were, yet could they 
not have reliſted the valiant Hippolito, feconded by ſo cou- 
rageous a Servant. He kill'd another of his Enemies, and 
the Two that were left very 3 betook themſelves to their 
Heels. He was fo vex'd at a {light Wound he had received 
in his Arm, that he was reſolv'd to purſue them, and in all 
rr had clear d the World of them, as well as he had 
done of the other Sparks, had nor theſe Villains been fo wiſe 
in their Fear, as to make one Leap of it down the Stair-caſc 
and to ſhut the Door after then. Hippolito was a long while 
before he could open it, which gave the two Murtherers time 
enough to make their Eſcapes, ſo that he and his Man return'd 
to the Inn without them. He ran directly to the Chamber, 
where he thought he had heard Mathilda Voice, but found 
it open and no one in it, no more than in the reſt of the 
Rooms in the Houſe, which he ſearch d with as much care as 
inquietude. Fulvio, ſaid he to his Man, I heard Mathilda talk, 
I knew her Voice, and no one but ſuch an unhappy Wretch 
as I could have miſt her when ſhe was ſo near me. He after- 
wards repeated to Fulvio the Words he heard Mathilda ſpeak, 
interpreted them to his Advantage, as he had ſome reaſon to 
do, bur inſtead of giving him Conſolation, they only increasd 
his Affliction; for he thought this was a trick of Fortune, to let 
him hear Mat hildas Voice, for no other end than to make 
him more concern d for not being able to fee her, or 
know what was become of her. He look d after this Prin- 
ceſs in all the Places thereabour, and was fo beſotted as 
to come back to the Inn to ſcarch for her there, but not 2 
Soul was to be ſeen, excepr only in the Stable, from whence 
Fulvio took tour Horſes belides his own and his Maiters. 
: N Hippolite 
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Hippoliro quitted this Inn in the moſt penſive Condition that 
can, be imagind. Fulvio propos d to carry off the Thieves 
Horles as Lawful Prize, and repreſented to him, that per- 
haps\ they might find Mathilda, and then they ſhould: want a 
Sreed to mount her upon. Hippolito did not hear what he ſaid, 
or elle would. not vouchſafe to make him an Anſwer, ſo 
ſtrangely was he taken up with his melancholy Thoughts. 
Fulvio took his Maſter's Silence for Conſent, and tying the 
Horſes by the Tail, drove them before him, deſigning, I ſuppoſe, 
tomake ready Money of them, the firſt Chapman he could find. 
They rode part of the Day together, withour Hippolito's an- 
ſwering fo much as one of the many Queſtions 2 25 put to 
him, in order to divert him: They loſt their way, and at laſt 
were. fer among a parcel of barren Rocks by the Sea: ſide, 
and which ended in a ſandy Plain. Among theſe. Rocks, in 
a Creek where the Sea ran into the Land, as they came from 
a narrow Lane, they fell in among a Company of Peaſants, 
arm'd with all forts of Clubs and other Weapons, who at 
firſt were ſurpriz d to ſee twa Men on Horſeback, followed 
by ſo mg Roorſer without any body to ride them; but at 
laſt raking Heart of Grace to fee ſo few, and themſelves fo 
many, for there was at leaſt:a hundred of them, they en- 
compaſſcd our Adventurers in a tumultuous manner; and 
holding the butt ends of their. Muskets up at them, ſome 
cry'd, Who goes there? Others, Who are you for? Others, 
Back them, down, and laſtly; ſome more Conſcientious than 
the reſt, ho are ye ? Hippolito could not anſwer ſo many Que- 
tions at once, and if he could, . theſe ill- bred Clowns made 
ſuch a confounded Noiſe that there was no hearing of him. 
At laſt an old Man of a tolerable good Aſpect, who after- 
wards diſcoyer'd himſelf to be the Commander of theſe for- 
midable Hero's (for then every Man ſet up for himſelf) partly 
by ſpeaking aloud to them, which ſer him a coughing like an Al- 
derman at Church,and partly by the Rhetorick of a good Oaken 
Cudgel, made ſhift to compoſe the Mutiny. He asked Hippo/zro 
prcralny and civilly who he was, and what Buſineis he 
d in fo ſolitary, and ſo remote a Place 5 the great 
Road. Hippolito told him he was a Cavalier of Naples, and 

had · loſt his way to Ancona. He then asked the old Spark 
what occaſion had brought ſo many People together, who 
inform'd him that ſome Corſairs of Barbary having landed 
a great Number of Soldiers, they had pillaged ſome places 
near the Sea, and finding none to oppoſe them, and being 
covetous of a greater Booty, were ſo Foolhardy as to qi 
1 igher 
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Higher up into the Coumtry. He added that moſt of thojk 
Men he faw arm'd, had been robb'd, wherefore they reſolyd 
under his Conduct to wait the coming of the Enemy, '4n 
fight them as they came back with their Sta yes and the Plug. 
der of a neighbouring Village, which in all probability they 
were gone to attack; that twas impoſſible for the Moy; 
to eſcape, there being no other way for them to get back 10 
the Sea but this; and that it was not ſo much the Loss of 
their Goods that had encouraged theſe Peaſants to attempt 

ſo bold a Deſign, as that of their Wives and Children. Hy 

polito offer d to venture his Life in their Quarrel, and they 
took him at his Word. The old Man gave him the Com. 
mand in Chief, which he accepted, to the great Satis. 
faction and Joy of our Boors, who now promis d them. 
ſel ves mighty mattters from Hippolito's Military Phiz. Four 
of the Hikelieſ among them, of whom the old Fellow was 
one, were mounted upon the four Horſes, which the pro- 
. vident Fulvio had brought along with him from the Inn. Hp. 
Polito divided his Men into three Parties. One he poſted 
among the Rocks, where they coud not be ſeen by the 
Enemy, with Orders not to ſtir before they came up to them: 
He poſted the ſecond in a narrow Paſſage that led towards 
the Sea, to hinder the Infidels from getting back to their Ships; 
and he placed himfelf with his Men on Horſeback- at the 
Head of the third, encouraging them to behàve themſelye 

bravely, and fall in with the Enemy to render their Art6y 
ineffectual. He had ſcarce given theſe Orders, and poſted 
his Men, but the Enemy appear d to the Number of a hun- 
dred and fifty. They drove ſeveral Horſes before their Main- 
body laden with Booty, together with the Women and 
Children whom they had made Slaves. Being old experienc d 
Soldiers, they were not a whit diſcourag'd' to ſee Hippolito 
and his Troop marching towards them, or elſe perhaps 
they deſpiſed ſo ſmall a Number. I will not trouble my 
ſelf to relate the Particulars of this noble Battel between 
the Mooriſh Corſairs and our Pealants,-altho' Hippolito did 
abundance of gallant Actions there, which deſerve to be 
remetnbred. I will only tell you that his Orders were well 
executed, that the Arrows of the Moors did them little or 
no harm, becauſe they fell in with them fo gallantly, 
that he began their overthrow with the Death of their Cap- 
tain, and concluded it by that of their ſtouteſt Men. 
Our Peaſants when they had been once blooded put all 


the Moors to the Sword, whether they cryd Quarter 4 
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not, and nbtwithſtanding all the endeavours Hppolito uſed 
io prevent this Maſſacre. The Dead were lamented as much 
i the common Joy would give leave, and the Wounded 
bound up rheir Wounds. Hippolito received a thouſand Com- 
mendations, and as many Thanks from theſe poor People 
who verily believed they thould not have got the better i 
it had not been for him. They offer d him the better part 
of the Booty they had recovet'd from the Enemy; which ne- 
rertheleſs he refus d, as likewiſe to go and make Merry with 
them after the Victory. Juſt then Falvio brought two Wo- 
men before him in the Habit of Pilgrims, one of whom had 
+ ſooner taken off  grear Hat which hid her Face, but 
he knew her to be Mathilda. He alighted, or I might rather 
fy leapt fröm his Horſe, to through himſelf at the Feet of 
11 Princeſs, who embrac'd him with all the marks of Ten- 
derneſs that favour'd nothing of that diſobliging Treatment, 
ich the Tyranny of the Prince of Salerno had oblig'd her 
formerly to offer him. This faithful Lover wanted Expreſſions 
to let Mathilda know how glad he was to ſee her; never 
did his Eloquence leave him ſo in the lurch, never did 
he fo ſtrain to declare his Thoughts, which notwithſtand- 
ing he murther d: In ſhort he did not know what he did; 
ſo great was the diſorder of his Mind. He was uncertain 
for ſome time whether he ſhould inform Mathilda of the 
Pains he had been at to find her, fo much did his exceſ- 
five Modeſty keep him from valuing himſelf upon his Ser- 
vices, However he gave her at laſt a true Recital of his 
Adventures, ever fince he had left Naples for her fake ; 
and forgot not to acquaint her what had happened to him 
in the Inn, where as he fanſied, he had heard her Voice, 
Mathilda gave him abundance of Thanks for theſe laſt Ob- 
ligations ſhe had to him, adding that ſhe looked upon her 
ſelf to owe both her Life and Honour to him, ſince the 
defeat of the Moors was entirely owing to his Bravery and 
Conduct. She own'd that it was ſhe who was in the next 
Chamber to him at the Inn, promiſed ro inform him by 
what accident ſhe had been carried thither, and in ſhort 
to give him her whole Hiſtory, whenever ſhe had a conve- 
nient Time and Place to relate it. The other Pilgrim that 
:ccompany'd Mathilda was one of her Chamber- Maids called 
Julia, being the only Servant that had Fidelity enough to 
follow the Pate of her Miſtreſs, and bear a part in all 
her Afflictions. Tis probable that Fulvio and ſhe were 
glad to ſee one another; and for my part, I am apt to 
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believe that they faid abundance of fine things, and dic 
played their Subaltern Eloquence to each other (if I may 
ſo expreſs my ſelf) very plentifully upon this occaſion. Out 
Victorious Peaſants that bad obſerv'd with what concern Hip. 
polito and Mathilda received one another, redoubled their 
courteous offers to Hipolito, who made no difficulty to ac- 
tept them for the Princeis's ſake. Among the reſt the old Man, 
who, as I have already taken notice, led the Peaſants on to 
Battel, before Hippolito came up to them, begg'd of him and 
Mathilda that they would do him the Honour to take a ſorry 
Lodging at his Houſe, which they accepted. He ſent one of 
his Sons in all haſte to get things ready at Home for the bet- 
ter reception of theſe Gueſts, and now they. prepared tor 
their ſourny. Mathilda and Julia were mounted upon the 
two beſt Horſes they could find. Among ſeveral Women, 
whom they had freed from out of the Hands of the or, 
Fulvio obſerv d one whom he thought he had feen ſomewhere, 
who avoided as much as ſhe could his looking at her, as if 
ſhe knew him, but had no mind to be known by him. At 
laſt he came up to her, and found her to be the nn- 
keeper's Wife that had deſign d to Murther them. He went te 
inform his Maſter of it, and deſired ſome Peaſants to look 
after her. Towards the dusk of the Evening they arriy d 
at the Village: Mathilda and Hippolito were receiv d by our 
old Man wich all the marks of Eiteem and Gratitude. The 
other Peaſants of the Village went home to their ſeveral 
Houſes, to make Merry after ſo notable a Victory, and 
thoſe that lived farther off, march d home wards likewiſe. 
Hippilito commanded the Inn-keeper's Wife, whom Faivio 
had apprehended, to be brought before him, and upon the 
very firſt threatning to deliver her into the Hands of ju- 
Rice, ſhe confeſſed, that their Inn was a Meeting-place of 
Banditti and Robbers, that her Husband kept a Corre- 
ſpondence with all the Thieves of the Country, and that 
the Reaſon why he at firſt had refuſed to entertain Hip- 
polito, was becauſe he expected a famous Highway-man that 
Night, Companion to the Calabria» whom he had ſeen at 
the Inn, to confer with him about ſome Robberies they had 
in hand. She likewiſe inform'd Hippolito, that the Calabrias 
had a great mind to his Horſe and Equipage, to rob him 
of which after he had whiſper'd with her Husband, and per- 
ſuaded him to join in the Action, he had lent him his 
Room. Hiſtory does not tell us what they did to this Wo- 


man, afcer they had learnt from her all they defired to know. 
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The Generogs Louer. 485 


Hippolita and Mathi da, the better to conceal their Quality, 
e Fulvio and Julia, the old Man and his whole Fami- 
„to Sup with them. After Supper (I cannot tell whether 
ir was 2 good or bad one) Mathilda woy'd not ſuffer 
Hippolito to languiſh any longer under his Impatience to 
know her Adventures, and therefore inform'd him by whar 
Accident ſhe came to the Inn, and afterwards into the Hands 
of the Moors, . S Es 
After the King had commanded me, (aid ſhe to him, to 
git Naples, and thro the great Intereſt of my Enemies, I had 
one Night allowd me to put my ſelf in a Condition to 
obey. ſo rigorou49 an Order: 1 implor d the Aſſiſtance of ſome 
Gentlemen at Court, whom I thought I had obliged enough to 
be my Friends, but 1 found to my diſappointment, that they were 
2 to my Fortune, and not to me. 1 had reaſon alſo 
to complain of my Domeſticks, who had all abandon'd me in this 
Extremity but Julia. She bad 4 Brother Married in Naples, 
who had the Generoſity to leave his Family at the entreaty of 
bis Siſter, to conduct me to the Place whither I deſign d to 
ſteer my Courſe. He beſtirred himſelf ſo effeftually, that the 
very Night I was commanded to leave Naples, I had got every thing 
ready for my Journey, before break of Nay, We areſt our ſelves 
in the Habit of Loretto-Pilgrims, by which means we were not 
diſcover d at the City Gates. ] walled that Day as many Miles 
as could be expected from one of my Sex, hs bad never been uſed 
ro Travel before, and we jogg d on peaceably after the ſame manner 
for ſever al Days together without any croſs Advent uresto diſturb us. 
Teſterday a little before Night, we were met in a narrow Way 
by three Men on Horſeback, that had the Looks of Villians. I de- 
fign d to avoid them, which 1 endeavour d with ſo much haſte, and 
ſo unlackily, that my Foot pen againſt a piece of riſing Ground, 
I fell at the Feet of one of thy Purſes that came thundering after 
me. The large Hat which cover d my Face, aud my Head- 
claaths tumbled off with the Fall, and my Hair fell about my 
Shoulders, My ill Stars would ſo have it, that theſe Men ſaw 
ſomething in me that did not diſpleaſe them. They talk d a while 
together, then alighting from their Horſes, one of them ſeixcd 
Julia, another caught hold of me, while the third attack'd Julia's 
Brother, who had put himſelf in a Poſture to defend us; but 
whom we ſaw ſoon after fall, being it ſeems run through the 
Body. After ſo many Migfortunes which had happen d to me, 
and which from a happy Princeſs, at leaſt ſo in appearance, had 
made me the moſt miſerable Woman in the World, I had ſume 
reaſon to believe, that all the Prudence and all the Precantion 
| | N Ii 3 IN OO Ages 
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imaginable, would fignifie nothing againſt the Power of Fortune, th; 
we muſt e en fi 1 fe att 4 ff. ole aſes, and perſuade our ſehug 
that her Inconſtancy, which makes us to feel her Hatred, then whey 
we thought our ſelves moſt ſecure from it, will in like manner reſtcy, 
7 to her Friend/hip when we leaſt exp:& it. Thus I reſign d my 
ſell, continues Mathilda to my peculiar Deſtiny, and when 1 found 
my ſelf ſtop d and ſeiz/d by theſè Strangers, ſubmitted without 
firurgh g to be mounted on one of their Horſes, hecauſe ] knew th 
cou 

get Death could deliver me from them, whenever their Inſolence 
[ould obige me to have Reciurſe to that laſt Remed). Julia, 
who fell a ſcreaming and crying out as lomd at ſhe was able, 
when be ſaw her Brother drop, yet ſuffer d her ſelf" to be carried 
"off after my example, tho [ht 2 continued afflitted, At Night 
we Arriꝭ d at the Inn where you heard my Voices Your Eng agement 
with the Robbers troubled us exceedingly ab firſt, but whenw 
ſam you had driven them out of the 2 and the Noiſe wa 
over, Julia ard 1 quittea our Riom. Finding no body in the Im, 
*we'refolv'd to make our Eſcapes out at the Garden dror, which they 
ſteod open, and the Fear of b:ing retaken made us to double our 
Speed, Ve travell a all Night, and part of the next Day, till the 
Heat of the Sun, and our a together, fore d us to reſt 
our ſelvet among the Rocks, not far from this Place, where we found 
a convenient Shade, and were taken aſlecep 'by the Moors, "whom 


Jon defeated, | | * 
Mathilda concluded the Recital of her Adventures, with 
freſh Proteſtations to Hiptolito, that ſhe wou d never for- 
get what he had done tor her. However ſhie did not tell 
him the Name of the Place to which ſhe intended to retire, 
and for his part, he did not ask her about it. No doubt 
it was to ſome petty Prince or other of Tah, in which 
Cattel that Country abeunds, for any Man that has Money 
enough, may there be eaſily made his His Highneis, without 
any other Qualification to merit it. I might with as little 
Difficulty have beſtowed what Name I pleas d upon him, ſince 
Hiſtory has been ſilent in the matter; but I found upon ſecond 
Thoughts, that his Name would be no great Ornament to my 
Narration, and therefore omitted it. Hippnlito offer d to conduct 
her whither ſhe had an Inclination to go, but ſhe would by no 
means ſuffer him; however fhe was forced, at the repeated In- 
gang of our officious Cavalier, tg take his Servant Fulvio with 
er, and two Horſes for her felt and Julia. I will not mor- 
tifiz the Reader with a Recital of the melaricholy parting be- 


3 tween Hippolito and Mathilda. Pl een let her go in quiet to 


Ancons, 


other wiſe have done it by force; and althꝰ Imas in their Hand; 
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Aocund, where ſhe ſold part of her Jewels, and bring baak the 
mn Higpolito to the ſad Ruins ot. his Houſe, where. heaztiy'd 
without a Farthing in his Pocket, all the earthly: Goods he had 
in this tranſitory World, being the Horſe he rode on. Hs bad 
ſcarce ſet Foot to Ground, before he met a Neapolitan Gentle; 
man who was in queſt of Mathilda; as well as ſexergl others, 
whom. the King had diſpatch d into all Parts ot Ita. to find 
ber; it poſſible. He acquainted. Hippolito with Ragers Dibgrace; 
after what manner /A4athi/da's: Innocence came to be diſcovgred, 
the Orders the King had given to find her out, and in ſhort, 
with all that had bappen'd at Naples ever ſince he had left it, 
except his Majeſty's violent Love to the beautiful Irene, which 
was nevertheleſs known to all the World; however our Gen- 
tleman thought fit to conceal it from him, whether ↄut of 
in exceſs of Diſcretion, or for ſome other Reaſon I dont know. 
Lou may imagine, that Hippolito. generous as he was, and 
loving Mathilda better than his Lite, was extremely pleas'd 
to hear of ſo unexpected a Revolution in her Favour, altho 
at the ſame time, he came to know that his own, Condition 
was more deſperate than ever; this Gentleman having withal 
afſur'd him, that the King had promiſed Proſper, he ſhould 
marry this Princeſs as ſoon, as ever ſhe return'd to Nahles. 
This: laſt News, hinder d the wretched Hippolito from going to 
Court, it made his Life odious to him inſomuch that he avoi- 
ded, all manner of Company ſo carefully, that he was the 
only Man in the Kingdom, who did not know what a great 
Aſcendant his Siſter had over the King. In the mean time 
Mathilda was no where to be heard of, altho the Gentle- 
man that had accidentally met with Hippolito, went to An- 
cena, whither he told him ſhe was gone, yet could he hear no 
News ot her, notwithſtanding all the Enquiries he made for 
that pur poſe. A Report ran of this Princeſs's Death, and 
ſome People pretended to relate the very Circumſtances of it, 
which at laſt coming to Hippolito's Ears, it threw him into 
ſuch a} Fit of, Sickneſs, that had like to have coſt him his 
Lite. But in ſhort, his Body at length recovered a little Strenth, 
in ſpite of the Indiſpoſition of his Mind. He was accuſtom'd 
ſometimes to ride on Horſeback along the Sea-ſhore, and 
twas in one ot theſe melancholy Freaks, that after he had made | 
ſeveral Reflections upon the Misfortunes of his Life, he feſol- 
ved to go and end his Days in the Wars which the Cr ecian 
Princes were at that time carrying on againſt the Turk, w 
now began to extend his Conqueſts from Aſia into Efe. At 
laſt Mathilda was found, "ng Hippolito was ſo raviſh'd' 105 1 
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| le iran he beſtowed his Horſe, the only Moveable he had 
ti him in the World, upon the Man that brought him the 
News. The ſame Day his Servant Fulvio came to him, and 
way exceedingly aſtoniſhed to find his Maſter ſo melancho- 
ly, und in fo bad an Equipage, at a time when all 7a 
talked of nothing but the great Power his Siſter Irene had 
over the King, by the Love he bore her. He told Hippolito the 
Princefs's Name, to whom Mathilda had retir'd, he intorm. 
ed him after what manner Proſper came to Compliment her 
from the King, how he conducted her to Naples, and accord. 
ing 'to the laudable Cuſtom of Servants, that always make 
Haſte to tell their Maſter's ill News, he exaggerated to him the 
y Mathilda had conceiv'd at the Sight of Proſper, and the 
arks of Affection ſhe ſhewd him. Her Paſſion for bin 
26 ſ%o increaſed, continues this indiſcreer Valet, that ſhe hu 
newly ſpruc'd up the old Cap of Plumes be formerly preſented her 
with, which he has fo often-upbraided her with, and which is | 
well knows at Naples, by the many Jeſts that have been made 
port it at Court. I rant imagine, ſays he, where the Devil ſhi 
had laid it up, to find it at fo critical 4 Functure, but to be ſure 
ſhe -muſt ſet a mighty Valne upon it. After this rate truſty 
Fulvio began to rail at the Princeis of Tarento a little more 
than became him; but Hippo/ire bid him to hold his Tongue, 
and perhaps had cudgel'd him, had he not given off, or al 
ter d his Language. Fulvio likewiſe told his Maſter, that 
the Princeſs defir'd him to come and meer her. How! cries 
Hippolito, and does ſhe not ſufficiently afflict me by not lo- 
ving me, but to enhance my Affliction, ſhe muſt make me 
ſee how well ſhe loves another, and will ſhe carets Proſper be- 
fore me? It may be fo, to give him, I ſuppoſe, the Pleaſure 
of ſeeing me die with Grief, as if their Happineſs wanted 
nothing to compleat it but my Death. Bur, continues Hip- 
poliro, I muſt obey her, and ſee how far her Injuſtice will 
go. He was in a good Vein to complain of his il] Treat- 
ment, and was about to have done it, as he had juſt Pro- 
vocation, when he ſaw afar off a Body of Horſe, which 
Fulvio aflured him came with the Princeſs of Tarento, who 
deſigning to ſee Hippolito, would needs paſs by his Houle, 
in hopes to find him there. Altho the King had ſent his 
Coaches for her, yet ſhe was reſoiv'd to make her Entry 
into Naples on Horſeback. ' Proſper looked as big upon his 
Prancer, as a Holiday- Hero, and being all over cover d with 
Feathers like to any Indian Monarch, rode by her ſide. He en- 
xertain'd the Princeſs with a World of treble refin d —_— 
| Ha * d, 


The Generous Lover. 489 


ments, and every other Moment ſung ſome amorous Dirties 
to her, very methodically, and like a Man of Art. Hippo- 
lito, who was out of forts, both as to his Mind and Body, 
would fain have declined ſeeing his Rival, as well as ap- 
earing betore ſo much Company; but Mathilda, who knew 
im atar off, becauſe perhaps ſhe ſaw Fulvio with him, who had 
parted from her ſo lately, rode up to him, and Proſper and 
the reſt of the Company did the like. Mathilda reproacks 
ed Hippolito atter the moſt obliging manner that could be, that 
being her beſt Friend, he had not done her the Honour to 
meer her on the Road, as ſome of the beſt Quality of the 
City and Court had done. Hippolito proteſted he had never 
heard of her happy Return till now, and added, that altho 
he had known of it, he had not preſum'd to meet her, for 
fear ſuch an unhappy Wretch as he might infe& and di- 
ſturb the publick Joy. Mathilda aſſur d him he had effectually 
diſturb'd hers, if ſhe had not been ſo happy as to have met 
him. She conjur'd him ro come and ſhare in her good For- 
tune, as he had done all along in her Adverſity; and ad- 
ded, that having a Deſign to marry, becauſe ſhe had found 
by wotui Experience, that a young Princeſs, without either 
Father or Mother, had occaſion for a Husband of Power 
and Intereſt to protect her, and that having caſt her Eyes 
upon the Man ſhe deſign d to make Prince of Tarento, ſhe de- 
fired him to do her the Honour to aſſiſt at her Wedding, 
which ſhe wou'd not celebrate without him. Proſper, as ha- 
ving the principal Intereſt in this Affair, joined his Prayers to 
thoſe ot his Miſtreſs, and contrary to his Cuſtom, ſpoke abun- 
dance of civil things to his Rival, prerending to be overjoy d 
to have his good Company. A deſpairing unhappy Man inter- 
prets every thing to his Diſadvantage, as a ſek Body beyond 
all Poſſibility of Recovery, turns the beſt Aliments to Poiſon. 
Hippolito took the Civilities and obliging Words of Mathil- 
da as ſo many Cruelties ſhe was minded to perſecute him 
with. He could not conceive how ſhe could have fo hard a 
Heart, as to make him be the Spectator of her nuptial Ce- 
remonies. He could not tell what Anſwer to make her, 
and therefore looked on her with Aſtoniſhment, The faithful 
Fulvio, who was as much ſcandaliz d as his Maſter, curs'd 
her heartily behind his Back, and whiſpering him in the Ear, 
defir'd him of all Love not to go; ſwearing that ſhe was a 
Fury incarnate, to ask him to ſee her married to Proſper. 
In the mean time Mathilda redoubled her Petition with fo 
much Importunity, that Hippolito was not able to refuſe com- 
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plying! with her: She would have him that very Minute get yy 
upon a Horſe ſhe had brought for him, tho perhaps it might 6 
happen at that time; that be was not Maſter of a pair of Boots, 
Thus ws'ſee Hippolito mounted, very much out of Humour, and 
out of Countenance, by Mathilda fide, who rode between him 
and Proper. The Princeſs ſtill continued to talk very obliging. 
ly to him: She exaggerated the Obligations ſhe had to him, 
and-entertain'd. the Company with a Recital of all the yz 
liant Actions he had perform'd, bothagainſt the Robbers that 
attacked him in the Night, and. againſt the Moors, whom he 
attack d in the Day, altho they were much ſuperior to him 
in Number, and with but a ſmall Body of unexperienced Pea. 
ſants. She was interrupted by Preſher, who with an Imperti- 
nence peculiar to himſelf, mult needs acquaint her with the 
Miracles of that famous Night, in which Roger was taken, and 
with what Swiftneſs he had purfued the above-mentioned Ca. 
lixtus, who was privy to the Correſpondence, which that chief 
Miniſter had kept withbthe Enemies of the State. Mathilde 
did not beſtow much Attention upon his Diſcourſe, but Rill 
addreſt her ſelf to Hipolito, altho he ſeldom made her any 
Anſwer. But Proſperi by telling the ſame Story a hundred 
times over, made People to liſten to him whether they would 
or no; and whatever Happen'd to be talked of, he - perpe- 
tually loaded the Converiation with the important Service 
he had done the King and Government, by his purſuit of 
Calixt us. He hadi mortified the Company much longer with 
this important Exploit, it the King bad not appear d, attended 
by all the ropping. Perſons of both Sexes at Court and City. 
Proſber, to ſhew: What a ſine Figure he made, rode towards 
the King, and then without knowing why or wherefore, 
rode back again to Mathilda, with full as little Reaſon, 
and preſented her to his Majeſty, altho there was no occa- 
ſion for it. She was received by him as well as ſhe could 
'defire! or expect: He excuſed himſelf for all his ill Treat. 
ment of her, laying the Blame thereot upon - Roger, and 
told her that to make her ſome Repatation for the Injuries, 
which thro' the Inſtigations of this treacherous Favourite he 
had done her, he now beſtowed upon her one of the beſt Pre- 
ferments in the Kingdom. athilda thanked his Majeſty with 
à gteat deal of Humility, but much more Wir. I will not 
here pretend to ſrt down any of the fine Compliments that 
her Gratitude ſuggeſted to her upon this-occafion. I will only 
tell you, that they were admired; nay,” and-applauded by al 
the Company, as I have been credibly inform d. one 
nit rs inter pol 
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-zterpoſing to make . Acknowledgments for her, only re- 
perted what ſhe had ſaid before. In the mean time Irene 
rode up to Hippolito, whom ſhe knew from behind, and 
being her ſelt out of the King's fight, threw her Arms about 
the Neck of her dear Brother, who had made her ſhed ſo 
many Tears, and drew ſome from her now. Hipolito, 
who lov'd Irene as much as fo amiable. a Siſter. deſerv d, em- 
braced her in ſo tender a manner, that the fight thereot was 
enough to {often a Heart of Iron or Marble, according as the 
Reader pleaſes. The King, who miſſed Irene, and could not 
be long without her, looked for her in the Crowd, and at length 
perceiving, her with her. Brother, his amorous Impatience muſt 
needs make him ride up to her. He did not receive Hippo- 
/ito as a bare Subject when ſhe preſented him to his Ma- 
ty. Mathilda, Proſper, and in ſhort. all the Perſons of Qta- 
liry about the King, obſerved that he talked to him after ſuch 
2 manner, as made ſome ot the Politicians in the Company 
then eonciude, that this Cavalier would make no little Fi- 
gure at Court. But all the King's Smiles could not cure him 
ot that mournful Air, which the Gaiety of his Rival had oc- 
caſioned in him, who appeared as jolly and well ſatisfied as 
if he had the whole World at his Beck. All this while the 
Sun who darted his Rays very fiercely upon this noble Com- 
pany warm 'd moſt of their Heads delicioully, but eſpecially 
thoſe that were bald. All the Flies from the Sea-ſhore, the 
Gnats from the Neighbouring Places, thoſe which the Horſes 
belonging to the King's Retinue had brought along with them 
from Naples, and thoſe which /Mathi/da's Horſes had brought 
with them trom more diſtant Parts; in fine, all theſe buzzing 
Infects, which we may call the Paraſites of the Air, incom- 
moded their Faces exceedingiy, tormented their Horſes cruel- 
ly; and thoſe poor Tits were the molt expoſed that had the 
leaſt Tails ro whisk about them. I muſt own indeed that the 
Umbrellas protected them a little from the Beams of the Sun 
but not trom the burning Reverberation of the Earth, or from 
the Clouds of Duſt, with which the S:/tol/s and Diaſtolè of the 
Lungs commonly called Reſpiration, fill d the Throats of all 
the Company, his Majeſty not excepted.” In a word, the 
place was not tenable; but to the great Conſolation of thoſe 
who ſuffer d moſt by the Sun and Flies, the King who was 
never weary where Irene was, had not as yet told Mathilda all 
that he had a mind to tell her; and therefore talking loud enough 
to de heard by thoſe that were about him, he pronounc d the 
following numerical individual Speech to her, tor it was 
„ faithfully 
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faithfully repeated to me word for word. Beautiful Princeg 
after the Perſecutions you have ſuffered from me, and in 
« ſome meaſure by my Orders, and after all the Loſſes you 
have ſuſtained, you would have little reaſon to be ſatisfied 
with me, and I ſhould have as little to be ſatisfied with 
«- my. ſelf, if I did not do all that lay in my Power to con- 
tribute as much to your Happineſs, as hitherto I have 
done to your Misfortunes. Iis not enough that I haye 
declared 'yoy innocent, that I have reſtored to you al 
« that was taken from you ; nay, that I have encreaſed your 
Fortune by my Fxvours, for if I don't ſee you married to 
« the Prince of Salerno, I do nothing. By making you this 
« Preſent of the Prince, I acquit my ſelt in part of what] 
owe you; and by rewarding him with ſo beautiful a Lady, 
« I think T have ſufficiently requited him for all the great 
« Services he has done the State, Ah! Sir, ſaid Mathilda, 
« let your Majeſty take care that while you intend to be 
juſt to me, you be not fo to Proſper. Acknowledgment 
© has its Exceſs, as well as Ingratitude. You will not give 
© Proſper all he deſerves, in giving him only me, and in 
given me the great Prince of Salerno, you will give me more 
than 1 deſerve. I am as well ſatisfied with your Maje- 
-c: ity, as tis poſſible for me to be; and theſe laſt Teſtimo- 
mies of your Goodneſs, which I owe to my Misfortunes, 
render them ſo dear to me, that they will be the moſt agree- 
c able things I can think of as long as I live. But, Sir, conti- 
nu d ſhe, ſince your Majeſty is ſo religious as to pay what you 
„think you owe, and ſince a Subject ought to govern her 
«ſelf by the good Example of her Prince, will not your 
©'Majeſty give me leave, now you have put me in a Capa- 
« city to pay my Debts, to do it immediately upon the Spot, 
« and pay others in the ſame Coin they have paid me. Draw 
near therefore, brave Hippolito,-faia ſhe to this Cavalier, turn- 
ing towards him, come and thank my Gratitude, after you 
« have had fo much reafon to complain of my Unkindneſs. I 
* owe you a Love 7 many Years; which is not in the leaſt 
© lefſend by my ill Treatment of you. I owe you, beſides 
the Expences wherein this conſtant Paſſion has engag d you, 
and belides the greateſt part of your Eſtate which you have 
ſpent to ſupport my Quarrel, and your ſine Houſe, which 
* was burnt all long of me; I owe you, I ſay, my Honour 
and my Life, that were both in danger between the Rov- 
bers and the Moors; and I owe you likewiſe a Lite, 
? Which you haz irded in my Deliverancg . I will now wy 
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* care to acquit my ſelf, generous Hippolito, of all theſe Obli- 
gations; but thoſe I have to Proſper, being ot the oldeſt Date, 
are confequently the more preſſing, and mult be firſt diſcharg d. 
Hipolito look d as pale as Death at theſe laſt Words of Mathil- 
ds, and immediately redden'd after he had looked pale. Proſper 
ſmil'd upon him, and gaz'd at Mathilda with a very amorous 
Look, who ſpoke to him as follows. * Prince of Salerno, you 
* would make me believe that you loved me from my Infancy, 
and indeed you have always treated me like an Infant. You 
made your felt to be fear d by her, whom you called your 
pretty Miſtreſs 3 you have always amuſed her with fine Com- 
* plements and Songs, or treated her with Reproaches and Re- 
* primands, at the time when ſhe expected the moſt impor- 
tant Services from you. In fine, the greateſt Token of Love 
* you ever gave me, was a Preſent of ſome of your old Fea- 
* thers, which Tpromiſed to keep for your ſake, and have been 
* 2s good as my Word. With this ſhe took the Cap off her 
* Head, which Proſper had given her in the Days of Yore, and 
* preſenting it to him, at the ſame time, continued ſhe, that I 
* diſcharge my Debt, by returning you the fair Words and Fea= 
* thers you gave me, I beſtow my felt upon Hippolito, and make 
© him Prince of Tarento, to acquit my Obligations towards the 
* moſt generous of all Men, whom I have always found ro be 4 
Man of Deeds and not of Words, When ſhe had faid theſe 
Words, ſhe gave Proſper his fatal Cap with one Hand, and 
with the other took that of the deſpairing Hippolito, who from 
that happy Moment ceaſed to be ſo, and no more dream d of 
this unexpected Happineſs, than Proſper did of being repay'd 
with his Cap. The King, as well as bis Courtiers, was not 2 
little ſurpriz d at this ſudden Change of the Scene; but Vene s 
great Intereſt with him, and the juſtice as well as Generoſity 
of Mathilda's Action, made him to approve it: Beſides the 
Commendations he beſtowed upon the Princeſs at the ſame 
time, kept the Prince of Salerno in his Duty, who bluſhing with 
Shame and Confufion, could not tell how to behave himſelf, 
and we may ſuppoſe, had it not been for the fear he lay under 
of diſpleaſing his Maſter, he would have quarrell'd with Ma- 
thilda, according to his ancient Cuſtom, in caſe the Intereſt 
of his Fortune had not been too prevalent for his natural Ar- 
rogance- The King took Pity on him, and preſenting Camila 
to him after he had talked a while in private with her and Irene, 
told Proſper that ſo beautiful a Lady with all her own Charms, 
and her Brother Roger's Eſtate might very well comfort him tor 
the Loſs of Mathilda. In the mean time all the Court ow 
f who 
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who ſhould be moſt, forward to congratulate this Prince 
upon her juſt Choice ot Hippo/ito, and to aſſure this hay 
Lover how over- joy d they were at his good Fortune. They 
were moſt plaguily embaraſſed on both ſides, to find out 
Compliments to anſwer every one, and were forc d to repeat 
the ſame thing over and over again: But the King came very 
luckily to deliver them out of this Trouble. Beautiful Princeſz 
© {ays he to Mathilda, you have taught F we ought to dif. 
© charge. our Debts When we are able. I therefore acquit my ſelt 
© of the Debt I owe to Jrene's Beauty and, Wit, and this Day 


© make her Queen of Naples. This unexepected Declaration 
of his Max:ſty, ſurpriz'd, as we may. mene the Company 
infinitely more than that of Mathilda had done. Irene throw. 
ing her {elf at his Feet, teſtified to him by her Reſpect and 
Silence her Humility and Reſignation. The King raiſed her 
up, kiſſing her Hand, and from that very moment treated her 28 
he; would have done thegreateſt Queen in the World. All theſe 
ſtrange Adventures ſo, took up Peoples Thovghts, that thoſ 
that were moſt incommoded by the Heat, complain d no longer 
at it. In ſhort, they, turn'd back towards Naples, where all 
ſorts ot Rejoicings began, till all things were prepar'd for the 
King's Marriage, who cauſed that of Hippolito and Mathilda, 
as Mie that of Proſper and Camilla to be deferr d, to the 
end that the ſame Day might be ſignaliz d by three ſuch 
iuſtrious Weddings, The Run never repented of chuling 
Lene for his Wite. Mathilda, who was of fo loving a Temper, 
that. ſhe loved Proſper more than he deſerved, for no other reaſon 
than becauſe he happen d to be loved by her firſt, yet loved 
Hippolito exceedingly, who for his part loved her as much 
when a Husband, as he had done when à Gallant, Only Ca 
milla lived unhappily with Proſper. She durſt not refuſe him 
for fear of offending the King, who had puniſh'd Roger only 
with Baniſhment; and thus to fave her Brother's Life, ſhe 
render d her own uneaſie, being married to a covetous, im- 
pertinent, jealous Prince, who while he lived was the Scorn 
and Laughter of the Court of Naples. 
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READERS. 


E ſhall not trouble you with a long Flarangue 

in praiſe of our Author, he being ſo well 
known to have been one of the wittieſt- Mou of his 
Age, and Husband to the great Madam de Mainte- 
non, whoſe Polities and Wit hive likewiſe made her 
famous all Europe over; but our preſent Deſign ts to 
give you ſome account of this Edition." "We having ob- 
ſerv'd that the Comical Works of Scarron had been ſe- 
veral times Printed at Paris, Amſterdam, and elſe- 


where, thought it might not prove ànacceptablè to the 


Eng liſh Reader, if we got them Tranſlated and Colle- 
ed into one volume, an which we were the more in- 
ducd to undertake, in that the Third part of the Co- 
nical Romance, as likewiſe ſeveral of his Novels and 
Charatters had never been before in Engliſh ; and be- 
cauſe part of his Works had been Tranflated near Forty 
Tears ago, from Copies neither fo correct nor full, as 
this laſt Paris Edition, from which'we had this Tran- 
lation. Beſides what was formerly Printed of our Au- 
0 ors in Engliſh, was part in a Folio, and partly in 

Octavo, 
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The Bookſellers to the Readers. 
Octavo, and ſo could not be bound together. Som- 
Perſons may object, and ask, why is not the City Ro. 
mance here? To which we anſwer, it was none of 
bis, but only Father d upon him to make it Sell. 05% 
Defign was only to publiſh his genuine Works, which 
we have done from the beſt Paris Edition, and as to tle 
Eogliſh, we hope the Tranſlators have done themſelve 
and you Faſtice. Several of the Novels before mention 
being interſpers'd in the Comical Romance, we here ad1 
the Names of them and Page, for the ready finding of 
them, and remain 


Your Servants, Ge. 


Scarron's Novels. 


| The Imvifible Miſtreſs. 


= age 20 

The Hiſtory of Deſtiny and Mrs. Star. 5 45 
The Impoſtor Out-witted. 8 85 p. 104 
The Hiſtory of Cave. Sa p. 129 
_  Leander's Hiſtory. + 5 p. 140 
The Fudge in her own Cauſe. p. 176 

_ The two Rival Brothers, p. 218 
. The Hiſtory of the Prior of St. Leu is. p. 279 
Type two Jealous Ladies. P. 317 


The Capricious Laay. 


ROT P. 32ʃ 
All theſe in the Comical Romance. | 


Avarice C haſtis'd : | or, the Miſer Puniſh'd. P. 337 


The Uſeleſs Precaution, p. 356 
The Hypocrites, P. 39 
. The Innocent Adultery. p 42 
The Generous Lover. p-. 450 
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Ts the Counteſs of Fielque. 


Madam, . p nk 
OU have not a better Friend upon the Face of the 
Earth than Fame. If you knew how many goad 
Offices ſhe daily does you where er ſhe goes, you 
would own you have a thouſand Obligations to her. 
Ever fince the City of Orleans has been taken- uh 
by a young Princeſs, attended by two Counteſſes, who won t 
give the Wall to any two Counts in Chriſtendom, this everlaſt- 
ing Babbler has deafen d all the World with the Recital of 
oe Exploits. But tis agreed on all Hands, that tis impoſſi- 
le for her to talk too much of them: ſo let us e en leave her to 
prattle as ſhe pleaſes, and not reproach her for being guilty of 
the Sin ot Repetition. I confeſs the Action was noble and he- 
roick, and my Muſe lies under a violent Temptation to try how 
the can celebrate it, tho I have laid an Injunction upon her to 
mute as long as I live. How in the Name of Wonder! 
What Scale a City! I defie one 2 Heroes to do nor 
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than you, IIluſtrious Heroines; even Clorinda and Camilla could 
not have behav d themſelves more bravely at the Aſſault, than 
your Lady ſhip and Madam de Frontinac, You are two bold. 
ſpirired Amazons, and I will maintain you to be ſuch, not only 
in France, but all over the Univerſe. Neither /a Hire, Poti 
nor the Gallant Dunois, have carry'd their Glory farther by 
following the Steps of the old Maid of Orleans, that was burnt, 
than you have acquir'd Reputation by imitating the Modern 
one, who burns all that behold her:: 


Her Charming Eyes i» fan the Nation, | 
Aud cauſe a Ry onflagration. f 


In ſhort, let the great Prince, who will make her change her 
Name one of thefe Days, be as Brave as he pleaſes, I queſtion 
not but all the World will own, that the Lady is in all 
reſpects as good as the Lord; nay, I dare almoſt ſwear, before 
I have ſeen America, whither my Dog of a Deſtiny will fend 
me in my latter Days, that at my coming there, I ſhall hex 
the Indians talk of the noble Exploits which her incomparable 
Royal Highneſs, attended by her brave Lieutenant-Generals, 
has perform'd for the Party. I would expatiate upon this Ar- 
gument both in Verſe and Proſe, if I concern'd my felt at al 
in the Affairs of Europe: and beſides, it would look ill in ſuch 
an unfortunate Wretch as I am, to pretend to meddle with 
any gay Subjects. My meaning therefore in Writing to you 
now, is only to thank your Ladyſhip for being fo kind as to 
remember my laſt Petition; for which I ſhall be oblig'd to you 
as long as I live, tho the Buſineſs does not ſucceed. I am, 


* | Dur Laayſhips moſt humble 
Ss salad moſt obedient Servant, 


Scarron, 


— 
” . 


LEITER . 
Io Madamoiſelle de Ne villan. 
Madam, p33 ie 5 
Ltho in the common Language of the World we uſe to 
fay Damn'd Poets and Poor Cripples, yet certainly 


there's nothing like being one of the two or both; ſince _ 
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theſe unhappy Qualities, I have deſery'd a Letter from Madam 
4: Nevillan. However I will be ſo wiſe as not to boaſt of 
this Favour ; for if I ſhould, every Coxcomb in Town would 
| fall a writing Verſes, tho he had no Genius for em, and ycur 
Ladyſhip would be perperually perſecuted by theſe wretched 
Rhimers. In the next place, a World of our well ſhap'd Beaus 
would immediately break their Legs and Arms to put them- 
ſelves in the fame Predicament with me, and that would 
really be a pitiful Sight ; yet after they had done fo, per- 
haps you would not write to them, and that would be the 
Devil and all of a Diſappointment. For this reaſon I will 
not thank you in Publick for the obliging Letter you were 
pleas'd to write to me. I only beg you to believe I ſhall al- 
ways be oblig'd to you for it, and that I am, 


Madam, 
Tour moſt humble, 
and moſt obedient Servant, 


Scarron. 


To Madam de St. Denis, a Nun: 


Madam, 
1 HE Preſent you made me is very pretty, but the Letter 
+ you ſent infinitely more. I am refolv'd to wear your 
Bracelets on all Days of Ceremony, and will carefully preſerve 
your Letter among my richeſt Curiofities. But tis not enough 
to thank you in Proſe, I muſt do it likewiſe in Verſe. 


Dur Preſent, Fair Nun, 
Has your Vaſſal undone, : 
To my forrow I ſay it, 

He can never 2 ) it. 
 Ths 1 plainly declare, 
But you'll forre me to ſwear. 
Nuß let Fevers attack me, 
Or Rheumatiſm rath me. 


If thi wo'' ſuffice, 

Ton ſome Oath mnſt deviſe, 

Of a terrible Size. 2 a 
Kk 2 Let 
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Let it be what it will, I'll ſwear like a Dragon, : 
Or Gameſter that loſes, and has not a Rag on. 


The Spirit of Verſifying being ſpent, I return to my Prof 
to tell you that I am, = | 

7 5 | Madam, | 
Tour moſt humble Servant, 4 
Scarron,ſ | 


£4 mY Pr g * 2 5 3 n 


L. E TARA iv; 
Jo Monſieur Sarrazin. 


. 


* OU muſt certainly have little or no Buſineſs upon your 

Hands in your Kingdom of Bourdeaux, ſince you can 
condeſcend to write to ſuch a mean Fellow as I am; or ele 
Madam de Viger has got entire Poſſeſſion of your Heart and 
Soul, ſince you could put your felf to the Expence of fo mx 
ny Lines, to let me know what famous Exploits ſhe has per- 
form'd in Peace and War. For my part, if ſhe be fo hand- 
ſome, as you ſay ſhe is, I muſt freely own, that I would 
much rather break my Leg, than have, known her when 
I was able enough to lead up a Country-dance; and I 
would adviſe you, dear Friend of mine, not to meddle there, 
fince you have not much time to loſe. Bur after all, i 
not this miracle of Beauty purely fram'd--in your own Ima- 
gination ? For you tell me ſuch ſtrange Stories of her, that 
I proteſt I ſhould not believe em, but that I know you too 
well to think you would ſay ſo many fine things for no- 
thing. Till you thought fit to undeceive us, 'twas an Arti. 
cle of Faith with us at Paris, that nothing at Boxraeaux was 
capable to inſpire Love but M. Gponet: Ws 


Whoſe ſmiling Looks and charming Air, 
The Hearts of all the Nymphs enſnare. 


But ſince we have read your Letter, we may eaſily believe, that 
it Madam de Viger makes a right Uſe of her Charms, ſhe wil 
at leaſt make as many Slaves, as Gꝶonet has made unhappy 
Damſels, and will abundantly revenge her ſelt upon the poot 
Men, for all thoſe Ravages which that dangerous Hero of Bou. 
deaux has made on her own Sex. But tell me, dear 3 

| | N 
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wine, fairly and honeſtly tell me, are you not afraid to make 


one of thoſe Slaves; you that pretend to be ſuch a Servant 


to Love? As for me were I now what you tell me you are, 


"Cube alis eram bine 
Sub regno Cnare—— © © 


and were at this preſent writing upon the Banks of the Ge. 


rome, where ſhe makes ſo many Flowers ſpring under her 
Feet, it would let me ſee it would at feaſt colt me 
two or three thouſand Inquietudes, ſeven or eight hundred 
lealouſies, the Devil and all of reſtleſs Nights and uneaſie 
Days, and numberleſs Tuns of Tears; for you muſt know, I 
have as good a knack at Crying as any Man in the World, nay 
even as your ſeif, tho you can cry like to any Prieſt in a 
Lent-Sermon, But to return to Madam ae Figer, tis a thou- 
ſand pities ſhe is wiſer than Solomon: to my knowledge there 
are abundance of Men in the World, that would be content 
with all their Hearts, to be as great Fools for her, as the Queen 
of Hebe was for the aforeſaid King of Feruſalem. For inſtance 
your humble Servant, who does not pretend to be ſo wile as 
the Son of Ber/heba, as ſhe it ſeems tells you I am, tho tor my 
part I think her ten times more amiable than the Queen of 
Sheba, would immediately ride Poſt to Bourdeaux to ſee her, it 
I went to Bareges, as I delignd ; but a'contounded Planer, 
that breaks all my Meaſures, will force me in my own Defence 
to ſer fail for America within this Month. What fortifies me 
in this Reſolution, is, that we are eternally plagu'd here in 
Town with a new Crop of Sots, who call themſelves Platoniſts 
forſooth, and are perpetually plaguing us with their damn d airy 
Doctrines. They no longer trouble their Heads to enquire whe- 
ther a Man is a Man of Honour or Worth, and ſo forth; but 
whether he is a Wir of the new Stamp, and can talk Platoni- 
cally. I don't doubt but we ſhould ſoon fee theſe Plaronick 
Rogues hooted out of the World, were it not that ſome of the 
moſt confiderable among them give out, that they are counte- 
nanc'd by a certain great Princeſs, whoſe Wit in truth is equal 
to her high Rank, otherwiſe theſe refin d Platoni/ts, with a 
Pox to them, had been hiſs'd off the Stage long before now. 

Thus, my moſt witty Friend, I have laid before you, my 
Reaſons why I am reſolv d to go to the Weſt- Indies; I have been 
tempted too for a thouſand Crowns to enter my ſelf in our 
new Weſt- India Company, which is going to ſettle a Colony 
within 3 Degrees of the Line, upon the Banks of the Orillana 
and the Oronoque. So adieu France, adieu Paris, adieu ye She- 
| Ee  - Devils 
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Devils in the Shape of Angels, adieu ye Alenages, ye Sarrazin 
and ye Marignies: I take my leave of Burleſque Verle, of 
Comedies, and comical Romances, to go to a happy Climate, 
where there are no affected Beaus, no godly canting Ra- 
ſcals, no Inquiſition, no Rheumatiſms to cripple, nor no con. 
founded Wars to ſtarve me. 


LETTER V. 
To Madam de Sevigny. 


1 Have liy'd the moſt regular Life in the World, and have 

taken as much Care of my ſelf as a dying Pope could do, 
and ail in. Obedience to the Commands you were pleas'd to 
lay upon me, not to die till you had ſeen me. But, Madam, 
with all my Care and Caution, I find my ſelf a dying, out of 
the impatient Deſire I have to ſee you. If you had better con- 
ſider d your own Strength and mine, you would never hays 
put me upon fo unrighteous a Task. You Ladies forſooth, 
with your Charms and other Merits, imagine you have no- 
thing to do but command, and carry all before you; but we, 
poor Wretches, cannot diſpoſe of our Lives juſt as you would 
have us. In my Opinion now, your may content your ſelves 
ro kill thoſe Gentlemen that ſee you ſooner than they de- 
fire, without obliging thoſe to live, who are deprivd of 
your fight, as long as you deſire it: You may een thank your 
ſelf, it I cannot obey this firſt Command of yours, ſince you 
have haſtened my Death: tho one would have thought, that 
to pleaſe your Ladyſhip I ſhould have had as good a Stomach 
to live a hundred Years as any Man alive. But, Madam, 
can you not change me this kind of Death? For if you cou'd, 
youd infinitely oblige me. Theſe fooliſh Deaths that come 
trom Love and Impatience, are by no means proper for one 
of my Age, much leſs are the things I have a fancy for; and 
if I have wept a hundred times in my Life for thoſe unhappy 
Gentlemen that dy'd of theſe. Niſtempers, pray conſider how 
lamentably I ſhall bewail my ſelf, who take it for granted 
I fall die this pretty kind of Death. But tis impoſſible for a 
Man to avoid his Deſtiny, and whether I had been your Neigh- 
pour, or liv'd a thouſand Miles from you, tis all one, for I am 


2 7 n 


fated to receive my Death's Wound from you - What comforts 


me is, that if I had ſeen you, my Death had been ten times more 
eruel than now it js ike to he. Iam inform d on all hands, wat 
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you are à very 7 0 Perſon, * thoſe who look 
upon you without due Care, grow. ſick upon't immediately, 
and are not long-hv'd. Therefore, Madam, I will. keep to 
the Death you have. allotted me, and forgive you for it with 
all my Heart. Adieu, Madam, I die your moſt obedient 
Servant, and I pray to Heaven your Diverſions in Bretagne 
may not be ſpoil'd, by any Remorſe of Conſcience, for killing 
an honeſt Fellow th 1 55 


at never did you any harm: 


A leaſt remember, Fair Ingrate, 
That if 1 die before I ſee you, 
| Heau'n knows it is no Fault of mine. 


Theſe are none of the beſt Rhimes, that's the Truth ont; but 
at the Hour of Death a Good Chriitian rather thinks of Dying 
well than Rhiming ſo. x 


— 


- — 
— 
he 


I. ET. T ER Vl. 
To the Marqueſs of Villarceaux. 


FOR the Diſcharge of my poor Conſcience, I am oblig'd 
to tell you your Lordſhip did not know what you did, 
when you offer d me your Friendſhip, and demanded mine 
in exchange. As much accuſtom d as you are to do generous 
Acts, yet your wiſhing well to ſuch an unfortunate Fellow 
as I, is a ſtrain of Charity more dangerous to put in Exe- 
cution than you wou'd imagine: For my part, I ſee but very 
little for you to hope, and a great deal to fear, tho I am 
never fo great a Gainer by the Bargain. This, and nothing in 
the World elſe, coſt Armentieres his Life in the Days of yore 
and t'other Week poor Haucourt, not to mention to you the 
Lord knows how many more, whom I cou'd name, but you 
don't know them, who all dy'd ſuddenly and before their time, 
for no other reaſon, but becauſe they had a Kindneſs for me, 
Wou d you have me cite you other Examples to convince you 
that my Unhappineſs is contagious? Know then, that Cardinal 
Richelieu dy d within a Month after I had the Honour to be in- 
troducd into this Company. The late Prince of Orange no 
ſooner ſhew'd an Inclination to be kind to me, but he fell 
ill of the ſmall Pox, which carried him off. The Preſident 
de Meſme fell immediately into a Conſumption, after be had 
given himſelf the trouble to Viſit me in my Quarters, three 
* e Story 
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Story high. In ſhort, my Friendſhip is ſo certain to hurt 
and that ſpeedily too, that I can't for the Heart of me unriddle 
how our new Cardinal de Retz came to be promoted to the 
Purple, againſt Wind and Tide as the ſaying is, at the ume 
when he was fo indiſcreet, as to tell all the World he had an 
Eſteem for me. Now after all theſe fatal Triſtances, it yoy 
are reſolved to honour me with your Heart, I ſurrender 
my felt Body and Soul to your Diſcretion. I am not ſuch 1 
Coxcomb as to refuſe Happineſs when it is proffer d me, or to 
ſlight the Friendſhip of a Perſon whom I paſſionately Love, x 
well upon the Score of his own ſhining Qualities, as my own 
Natural Inclinations. However, I can't help pitying you ex- 
ceedingly ; for once more I muſt tell you, that I am the un- 
luckieſt Devil in the Univerſe, and a certain Fore-runner of 
Miſchief where-ever I come, I will tell you more of this mat- 
ter to morrow, at Madam de Lencloss, whither I will come in 
2 Chair about Dinner-time, Cc. "I 


Your moſt humble, and 
wo obedient Servant, 


Scarron. 


rn —— 


7) ͤ 0 -- 
To the Queen of Sweden. 


Madam, 


6 8 O offer your Majeſty a Play of my own compoſing, is to 
make you a Preſent unworthy of your Merit and Quality; 
but 'tis my Opinion, every Man ought to be Tax'd according 
to his Eſtate, towards the Payment of that Tribute, which 
all our preſent Writers are oblig'd to pay to you. The Au- 
thors of the Auguſtæan Age, paid the ſame Tribute in Verſe 
and Proſe to that Patron of Wit Mecænas of happy Memo- 
ry, whom your Majeſty knows much better than my felt, by 
the Teſtimony of all the Poets, to have been a very generous 
gallant Perſon. But notwithſtanding all the noiſe his Name 
has made in the World, he has no other Advantage over 
your Majelty at preſent, than that of being born before you; 
and I durſt lay every Farthing I have in the Kingdom ot 
Parnaſſus, that your Majeſty would have carried away all his 
Fratice from him, and made him as angry, as the Great 6 
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vw your Father would have made his Maſter Aaguſtus, If 
he had been but to diſpute the Empire of the Univerſe with 
him. But Madam if fo inconſiderable a Wretch as I am may 
be aBow'd to put a few Queſtions to ſo great a Queen as you are, 
does not your Majeſty find your ſelf ſometimes incommod 
by being ſo great a Heroine? Even extraordinary Merit 
has its Inconveniences, and thoſe ſolemn Trifles call'd Epi- 
ſtles Dedicatory, which we Poets, forſooth, would palm fer 
Incenſe upon the Perſons whom we pretend to Deifie, are not 
always of the ſame Value, nor have they the ſame Effect. 
Some of theſe Drugs make a mighty Smoke, but do not per- 
tume 3 and indeed I am not Prophet enough to foretel whe- 
ther what I now offer to your Majeſty will paſs in your Court 
for right Spaniſh, or common Eſſence. The late Prince of 
Orange thought otherwiſe of it, and found it to anſwer. If 
your Majeſty likes it, pray don't be ſparing ot it. I ſhall 
ſoon have a Recruit, and will keep it for your Uſe, whom all 
the World unanimouſly owns to ſurpais in Merit all the Princes 
of tormer Ages, to eclipſe all thoſe of the preſent, and to be 
the beſt Example for all that come after you to copy. This 
is as true, as that I am, with the profoundeſt Humility, 


Your Majeſty's moſt obedient Servant, 


S —— 


— A — 


LETTER Vill. 
To—— | 


* OU are taken ill of a Tertian Ague; if it turns to a Quar- 

tan, we muſt e en expect to be plagued with it all this 
Winter; for you need not queſtion but it will torment me as 
much as your ſelf. Pray be ſo kind as to inform me how many 
Fits we have already had, and what the Phyficians fay to them, 
for you have them firſt, and tis a very odd buſineſs, upon my 
Word, that you ſhould know all my News four or five Hours 
before I my ſelf do. Tis a Sign I have a good Opinion of my 
Strength, ſince mortified thus by my own Diſtempers, I can 
afford to bear ſo great a Share in yours. I don't know whether 
I had not done much better to have ſtood upon my Guard 
againſt you the firſt time I ſaw you: Tis plain, I ought to 
have dohe it, if we axe to judge of things by their * 
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But who the Duce would have thought that à young Lady 
wou'd diſturb the Repoſe of an old Fellow, and prove ſu 
a Thorn in my Side as to make me lament my unkind Deſi. 
ny, becauſe I am not in a Condition to revenge my Quarrel 
pon her. Juting apart, I know you are very ill, but don't 
now whether the People about you take ſuch care of you as 
they ought. This Inquietude not a little augments my Con- 
gern to fee you ſo unhappy, and my ſelt ſo incapable of doing 
you any Service. : 


Mile you all naked in your Bed 
Thoſe wanton roguy Breaſts diſplay, 
Where Cupid dos recline his Head, 
5 And ſleeps bis happy Hours away, 
I and tumble till the Morn 
0 I paſs the Night in reſtleſs Sighs : 
The God of Sleep my Eray rs do's ſtory, 
And from my weary Eye-lias flies, 


And all this I fuffer forſooth for loving you more than J 
thought to do. Good Heavens! that I ſhould not only love 
you, but like a Sor doat on you ſo vainly. Od's Lite, how 
comes this about, that every moment of the Day I ſhould 
long to go to Paitos, tho the Weather be fo cold, that Bears in 
their Ruſſian Furs would fcarce venture to peep abroad. Is not 
This downright Conjuration? Return, Madam, tor Heaven's 
fake, return, ſince I am ſuch a Milkſop as to diſquiet my 
felf tor your Abſence. Indeed I oughr to know my ſelt better, 
and to confider that tis Plague enough for me to be a Crip- 
ple from Head to Foot, without being bedevil'd with that 
curſed Diſeaſe, which our new Weekly Bills call, The Impatience 
to ſee you. Tis a confounded Diſeaſe, that's certain. Don't 
I fee how it racks and perſecutes poor l becaule he cannot 
fee you fo often as he would, altho he fees you every Day in 
the Week. He writ to me like a Man in Deſpair, and I dare 
engage to you that this very Minute I am talking to you, he's 
among theDamn'd, not becauſe he's a Heretick, but for loving 
you, and that's enough in all Conſcience. However, Madam, 
you ought at laſt to put a ſtop to your Conqueſts, and ſuffer 
poor Mortals to hive in Peace. W497, 


Command thoſe Eyes to leave off Killing, 
to oblige Mankind you re willing, 


. 'Twere happy for you, Fair Lady, that you had nothing todo 
with me, for I ſhall certainly be even with you. Perhaps 
.ycu laugh at theſe Menacts, but know, imperious Fair, that 
2 l = | | en 


- 


of M. 8 C AR R ON. 809 


Men will never be wanting to aſſert their Rights, where the 
Publick is concern d. What ! can you find no better Employ- 
ment than to kill and murther poor People? Tell me, my 
charming Tormentor, are you a Chriſtian ; Set your Hand to 
our Heart and reſolve me this Queſtion. You are a Turk, up: 
on my Honour, I know it full well, and one of the worlt ſort 
of Turks too. Your Txrks of the better ſort are a good-natur* 
honeſt People, and: delight in Works of Charity ; but I know 
by Experience that you are of a different Temper, and woul 
not do the leaſt Act of Goodneſs for an Empire, even to thoſe 
that love you as their Eyes; therefore I mult bluntly tell you 


you are not worth a Farthing, altho your Outſide be one 8 


of the fineſt in the World, and you are made up of a thouſand 
good and pretty Ingredients. No one confirms the Truth of 
the Proyerb ſo well as your ſelf, That all is not Gold that gliſters, 
In ſhort, you are as much a Devil as you are fair. But after 
all (ſee what it is to be beautiful) no Man loves and honours 


you more than 
Tour moſt humble, and 
moſt obedient Servant, 


S— 


4 


LETTER 1X. 
JRL MG 


Hr, 


roſity and Readineſs you offer d to do me any good Services 
with rhe King, which you may expect to ſucceed in, for 2 
thouſand Reaſons that ſhall be nameleſs: But if I ſhould ſuf- 
fer you to combat my ill Fortune that has hitherto perſecuted 


me, I am afraid you d have the Diſſatisfaction to ſee your 


ſelt once in your Life diſappointed in your Generous De- 
ſigns. For this Conſideration, I would adviſe you not to 
pretend to oppoſe my unlucky Deſtiny; however, I have all 


thoſe Obligations to you for your kind Offer, which a Man 


ought to have, who has ſcarce. the Honour to be known to 
you, who never did you the leaſt Service, who is uncapable to 
do you any, and to whom, notwithſtanding all this, you have 
offer d your Protection. This uncommon ſtrain ot Generoſi- 
ty is ſo peculiar to you, that as far as I could know you by 
your Reputation, I ſhould immediately have gueſs d it to 


come 


Have been inform'd by Monſieur Du Pin with what Gene- - 


\ 


\ 
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come from you, tho M. d Pin had conceal'd your Name 
I have a particular Veneration for thoſe Perſons that reſemble 
you; and am vex'd, that the little time I have to live, will 
Finder me from knowing all your Hiſtory, which I would 
have ſtudy'd with as much Satisfaction, as I have done that 
of the moſt Illuſtrious Men. Altho Nature never cut me 
out for à good Courtier, yet am I one of thoſe Perſons to 
whom the greateſt Men in the Kingdom have ofteneſt made 
liberal Promiſes, and ofteneſt broke their Words. However, 
neither rhis Misfortune, nor a thouſand others that attend me, 
ſhall hinder me from being very well ſatisfy d with my Fate, 
while you believe I am with the utmoſt reſpect, | 


| Sy 5. 
1 | Tour moſt humble and 
; A | moſt obedient Servaxt, 


72 


Scarron. 


—_— —— pay „ 
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EF 
To=— | 


WHY how now Madam! You are a Lady of the moſt 
quarrelſome Temper I ever met with. Had you not 
ſome other good Qualities to balance this bad, upon my word 
I ſhould lead but an uneaſie Life with you. A very pretty Bu- 
finets this! To have all this Noiſe and Clutter about ones Ears, 
becauſe I was once worſe than my Word. Why, Madam, I can 
break my word with a you hundred times over, and yet not 
love you a jot the leſs. Be ſatisfy d, I love my Friends fo vio- 
lently, fo terribly, and all that, that I am een aſhamd ont; 
bur then I muſt inform you at the ſame time, that there are 
ſome ſmall rrifling Inconveniences to ſuffer from me. In the 
firſt place I am as Lazy as the Devil; and to convince you, 
what I ſay is true, tis out of pure Lazineſs I cannot ſtir to 
my Cabinet to look out the Verſes I promis'd you, altho ! 
have as great a Defire to do it as your felt can, however will 
do it anon. When you rail at me next for this, you ſhall 
ſee with what a Chriſtian Patience I will bear it, and then 
will leave you to judge, whether I am not at leaſt good to be 
rail'd at, tho I am good for nothing elſe. Your Nephew 
need not give himſelt the trouble to ſet us at Variance, for you 
; 4 , 
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ind I will make a ſhift to quarrel between our ſelves like two 
Furies, without any Body's interpofing ; but then we'll be 
Friends again in a Minute, and that will be a diverting Scene. 


Adieu, Madam, I am your moſt humble and moſt obedient 


Servant, or may the old Gentleman in black hurry me to his 
Dominions. 3 


* 
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LETTER XI. 


To the Biſhop of Mans. 
Ny Lord, 


1 am not dead, Heaven be prais d for it, as your eight Ca- 
nons are whoſe Prebends you have diſpos d of, and yet you 


have made ſo free with your humble Servant as to give away 


mine. I ſhould be heartily concern d if they were no more 
dead than I am; not but that I love my Neighbours very 
well; but if they were not dead, Monſ. Coſtar and PEſke, 
who perhaps are ſtill my Friends, would not be Arch-deacons 
and Deacons. I can't tell how I came to ſtumble upon this 
Word perhaps. Perhaps I had not us'd it, if I had thought 
better of the matter. The next time I do my ſelf the Honour 
to write to yop, I will. have a foul Copy by me, becauſe I 
will do nothing againſt my Conſcience. But to return to my 
Prebend, ſince you have given it away, you ought to give me 


another in recompence, nay tho it were only to make me 
amends for loſing ſo much time in relying upon the Promiſes 


of your late Unkle of happy Memory, and no Performances. 
[ need not inform you what you are fo do; but if I were in 
oe place, I would beſtow a good Benefice upon one that wou'd 

in mine: For I know you never want means to make Vacan- 
cies, without offending againſt good Manners ; as an Eunuch 
did whoſe Name was Mortier, Unkle to the Abbot ot Evren, 
and who was himſelf of Marmouſt ier, I don't mean Eunuch but 
Abbot. This Jewel of a Monk poiſon'd a ſcore of Priors once at 
a Dinner, and thereupon writ a Treatiſe, entitled, A Method to 
make Benefices vacant ; Publiſh'd by the Right Reverend Father 


in God, ſuch a one, &c- Tis a great fign I grow old, when 1 


{et up for a Teller of Stories. But the Clock has ſtruck twelve, 
and the Zavardins, who are great Talkers, don't love thoſe 
that Talk as much as themſelves, and as for my felf, I am 
one of the greateſt Talkers I know. For this Reaſon therefore, 
and becauſe I writ this Letter only to tell ir you, I will on. 

y | CLUQE, 
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clude. However, I will make bold to add, that now you are 
in the Kingdom of your Fathers, you ought to remember my 
Friend Aenage, who with all his Merit and Learning, has got 
bur little Preferment in the Church, and you would do well 
to give him a Lift. I bethink my ſelf likewiſe, that I have 
forgot to flouriſh my Letter here and there with as many 
Aty Lords, as are due to a Prelate, but I will avoid this Fault 
for the future, and never write to you without having a toy] 


My Lord, 
Tour moſt humble and 
moſt obedient Servant, 
and what's more, 
Tour dutiful Cannon, 
Scarron. 


dd WM 


"LETTER Ht 
Zo his Eminence my Lord C ardinal de Retz. 


Ay Lord, . 

Ou have made me rich in ſpite of Fortune, by getting 
your ſelf made Cardinal in ſpite of your Enemies. I ha- 
zarded all I was worth in the World, that you would be ad- 
vanc'd to this Dignity; and if I have to do with Gentlemen of 
Honour, ſhall be worth half as much again as I was before, 
I pray God you may be able to ſay the ſame; and let his Pro- 
vidence bring it about as he ſhall think moſt convenient. Tis 
likely he will do it all at once, and your new Purple will ſoon, 
I hope, be ſupported by every thing neceſſary to its Grandeur, 
to convince the World, that the Hand which made Amboi/e 
and Richelien Cardinals, has not yet ſhewn all it is able to do. 
I hope we ſhall in a ſhort time have the Satisfaction of ſeeing 
this come to paſs. In the mean time, My Lord, I humbly 
entreat you to believe, that in Fance, in the Indies, or where - 
ſoever my unfortunate Deſtiny ſhall carry me, I will always 

be, with the utmoſt Zeal and Refpet, | 

Dur Eminence 
Moſt humble and 
woſt obedient Servant, 


Scarron. 


LET. 
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t 
To the Duke of Retz. 


My Lord, „ PL 
* OU take a Pleaſure perhaps in being Generous, but pray be 


undeceivd. Tis the greateſt Plague can happen to a 


perſon of Quality, when he is ſo indiſcreet as to beſtow any 
Favours on ſuch an unfortunate Fellow as I am. Tis nor 
enough with us Authors to be once oblig'd, we are importunate 
Duns to our Patrons as long as we live. T'other day you gave 
me Voitures Works, and am I not an impudent Fellow now to 
uk you a thing of greater Importance? I know ſome Lords 
in the World that would immediately change colour upon 
thele Words, but the Duke of Retz, I am perſuaded, will read 
em without any dread; and I dare engage, he is as impa- 
tient to know what I am going to beg of him, as I am confi2 
dent I ſhall obtain it. The Matter, in ſhort, is as follows, A 
young Geritleman of my Acquaintance, who at twenty Years 
of Age has fought twenty Duels, and all as noble as that of 
the Horatis and Curiatii, and who is as wiſe as valiant, has 
kil'd an impudent Scoundrel that forc'd him to fight him. 
Now he cannot get his Pardon out of Paris, and by his good 
Will wou'd be in Security there, becauſe he has a natural Aver- 
ſion to hanging. I could make a ſhift to find him a Lodg- 
ing at a certain Prince's Palace, but then he would run the 
riſque of ſtarving there; now I hambly conceive, Famine is 
rather worſe than the Gallows. If you will be pleas d to af- 
ſord him Sanctuary in your Houſe, I know he will have no 
reaſon to fear either one or the other; and beſides, *rwill be no 
little Satisfaction to you, to have protected a young Gentle- 
man of his Merit. This is not all, for you'll take the great- 
eſt Pleaſure in the World to ſee him ſnuff the Candles with a Pi- 
ſol, as often as you have a mind to ſee that Paſtime. As you 
are the moſt generous Perſon living, I don't doubt but you'll 
thank me for giving you fo handſom an occaſion to exerciſe 
your Generoſity, and tor my part I promiſe it ſhall nor reſt 
here; for as ſoon as ever you have granted me this Favour, I 
will every Day importune you to employ your own Intereſt and 
that of your Friends to obtain his Pardon, The Burleſque Muſe 
will not be filent ot ſuch a Kindneſs, but will endeavour to 
| ſhew her Gratitude, tho till now ſhe never engag d in an At- 
fair of this Nature. I ask you a thoufand Pardons * 3 
| length 
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length of this Letter; and as often kiſs your fair Hands, dt 
ſuch as they are. Oblige with a few Lines, 


My Lord, 
Your moſt humble and 
moſt obedient Servant, 


_ = -— jy TY Pg 2 


LETTER XIV. 
To the Queen of Sweden. 


Madam, | 

Have ſent your Majeſty ſome of my Works, which perhaps 

X you have not yet ſeen. It you find any thing in them to 
pleaſe you, I ſhall be as glad as 'tis poſſible for a Man to be, 
who after he has had the Honour of ſeeing you, is now fo un- 
happy as to be depriy'd of that Bleſſing. Nothing was want- 
ing to compleat the Calamities of my Life, but that I ſhould 
afflict my ſelf at your Majeſty's Abſence, and at the ſame time 
envy all thoſe that are near you. I don't know whether theſe 
Perſons are ſenſible of the Happineſs they enjoy, but I ſhall 
reckon them the moſt ſtupid of all irrational Animals, if they 
entertain not the higheſt Admiration and Reſpect for your 
Majeſty. As for me, if I were in their place, and able to ram- 
ble from one Country to another, I ſhould immediately ſet up 
for a little Orlando for your ſake. Tis true, I ſhould not with 
one ſingle ſtroak of my Sword fell ſo many thumping Trees, 
or commit ſo many Ravages as my Brother Hero in Arifto, 
My Follies ſhould give more Diverſion, tho they were nothing 
near ſo terrible, and perhaps would not excite leſs Compaſ- 
ſion. You ſee, Madam, I have made uſe of the Permiſſion 
your Majeſty gave me, as being a Gallant of no ſmall Conſe- 
quence, by being that for the greateſt Queen that ever was, 
which this Romantick Bluſterer was for a Queen that never 
was in being. Twas well your Majeſty gave me this Permil- 
fion, for otherwiſe tis ten to one I might have taken it, and 
ſo by refuſing it, you might have found your ſelf diſobey d 
by one, who would not do it upon any other Occaſion what- 
ever, tho it ſhould coſt him his Life. Setting aſide Majeſty, 
you are Madam, one of the moſt admirable Women in the 
the Univerſe. Wherever you go, your Eyes gain you ml 
ubje@ts 
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gubjects than a great Kingdom gave you, and as they of them- 
ſelves do all thoſe Miracles we have ſeen them, without your 
taking any Pains to teach them, we mult be forc'd ro own, they 
are the fineſt and moſt charming Eyes in the World, but withal 
the molt dangerous. Thus I behold nothing but Rivals in all 
Perſons that come to ſee me; and I behold no Rivals among the 
Ladies, which is none of the leaſt Miracles your Majeſty has per- 
torm'd, I mean your making them ſo juſt to you, who are na- 
turally envious to the reſt of theit Sex. I ſhould fear, Madam, 
I took too much Freedom with your Majeſty, if you did not 
know better than any one, that a great deal of Icarus and Ixion 
enters into the Compoſition of a Poet, and that the Hiſtory of 
theſe two raſh Adventurers, tho by the by, their end is not very 
much for thc Advantage of theſe Traders in Immortality, is of 
all Fables that which pleaſes them moſt, and is of the greateſt 
uſe to them. There is not a Port to be tound, who would not 
prefer the Reputation of being a modern Ixion, to that of turn- 
ing a Stanza handſomly, and a happy Boldneſs (for ſo they are 
pleas'd to Chriſten their Love of Contemplation ) to the Laurel, 
Money, or both together. But, Madam, perhaps I begin to a- 
buſe the Command your Majeſty laid upon me to write to you, 
if I have not already done ſo. I beſeech you therefore, that if 
you think fit to continue this Honour to me, you would let me 
know how far my Letters may be privileged, that they may 
never go beyond the Reſpect I owe you. 1 am; 


Tour moſt humble 
moſt obedient and _ 
moſt dutiful Servant, 


Scarron. 


8 


5 
_—_— 


LET TIER NV. 
To the Counts of Brienne; 


Mo INS Paris, Auguſt 7. 1657. 
Madam, — a N 
Yo U had the Curiofity to viſit me as well as the Queth 

of Sweden ; you ought. therefore, like her, to give me 
leave to be in love with you, and allow me the Honour of a 
Paſſion , which, now perhaps no longer depends upon your 
content. If you are of opinion I ask more than you ought 
to grant me, or that I undertake more than I am able to 


L 1 perform, 


—_— 


4 


— 


514 Select LETTER S 
perform, I will content my ſelf with being one of yay 
Friends, and conceal the Lover from you. Unleſs you thin 
fit to allow me this Favour, you muſt een diſcard me yay 
Service, which will be a ſevere Mortification to me, for I hay, 
4 furious Defire to pleaſe you with all my Might. After & 
frank a Declaration, you may very well imagine, I would 
not deceive you for all the World; I will therefore honeſtly 
acquaint you with all the good and ill Qualities of the Per. 
ſon who is reſolvd to devote himſelf to you while he live, 
His Body, in truth, is ſomewhat illſhap'd and out of fort, 
as you could not but obferve when you ſaw him, for which 
reaſon Women with Child are forbid to make him Viſit. 
As for his Soul, he is ſo well fatisfy'd with it, that he would 
not exchange it for any but yours. When he is in Love, he 
loves with ſo much violence, that he is ſometimes, aſham d ot 
himſelf for it; and ſince all muſt out, altho he be nicely pun. 
ctual in diſcharging the Offices ot Friendſhip, yet is he never. 
theleſs a little remiſs in writing to his Friends. But then he 
ſpeaks well of them upon all Occaſions, with a ſort of Fury 
too, and ſometimes ſo much as to tire his Hearers; and when 
he is oblig'd to eſpouſe a Man's part whom he pretends to love, 
a Lyon and he are one and the ſame thing. If you like me 
after this Deſcription, I am entirely at your Service. Thus 
expecting you'll pronounce either my good or bad Deſtiny, I 
am, and always ſhall be, after what rate ſoever you think fit 


Tour Languiſhine Ladyſhip's 
"A — Pafſimare Admirer, 


Scarron 


1 — 


LETTER XVI. 
Jo the Same. 


RON Paris, Aug. 8. 1657, 
Madam, e re 
1 T was in your Power, I own it, to chuſe whether you 


1 * 


would receive à Declaration of Love from your humble 
Servant or not, but as it was not in your Power to hinder him 
from being ſo bold and preſumptuons as to make one, allow me 
to doubt, whether you have rejected it, till ſuch time as you a- 
ſolutely command me to believe the contrary. , 


I 
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If you 4 common Beauty were, 
One Frown might make your Slave farbear, 
But, Madam, who can you behald, 
Made of Nature richeſt Mould, 
A Nymph ſo charming who can ſee, 
And not with Love tranſported be ? 
And when with his reſfiſtleſs Dart 
The little God has pierc d the Heart, 5 
nw aging can wy > $ 1 ? 
o, the poor Wretch is forcd to ſhow it; 
By ſad Experience I know it. 


Come, let us go to Confeſſion, Madam, and honeſtly own, that 
neither of us were fo ſincere as we ought to have been in the 
firſt Letters we wrote to each other, and that if it is impoſſible 
not to write to you of Love, being ſo beautiful, tis no lefs fo 
for me, who pretend to an indifferent Judgment, to content my 
felt with being only one ot your Friends, as I intimated to you 
in my laſt. If the concluſion of your Letter be as ſincere as the 
beginning is otherwiſe, the good Opinion you promiſe to have 
of me, will produce tragical Effects at Court; and you will 
ſee hundreds of Pretenders there cripple themſelves, and all to 
out-rival me. For my part I can't help it if they do; and tho 
I ſhall ſtrive by the violence of my Paſſion to deſerve what your 
natural Goodneſs permits me to hope, yet ſhall I not be fo love- 
fick neither, as to attempt to pleaſe you at the Expence of 
my Underitanding. | ES 


— — . 3 * —_— 2 tat 
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LETTER XXVII. 
To the Count of Vivone. 
June 12: 1660; 


N' vain, my Lord, you poſt it away, 
[ And kill your Brace . Steeas in 4 day, 
And o er the duſty Plains come pouring, 
Like Husband for a Midwife ſcouring, 
Or Winas the Clouds before them driving, 
Or Parſon ſcamp ring for a Living. 
Tou l come too late to ſee that * Sight 
Tat do's two Warlike Realms unite, 
The Marriage of Zewjs mw ＋ France, and Anne of Auſtria, 
2 
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And in eternal 2 1 
The Golden Tagus and the Seine: 


Oh that the happy Rojal Pair. 7 
( And faith, my Lord, they promiſe fair) @ 


Mu d get this Night a Son and Heir! 
Or, to compleat the Peoples Foys, 

Give them a Brace of chopping Boys. ' 

What Shows, what Triumphs wou d be ſeen, 

Huw ſhou'd we bleſs and thank the Queen ! 
. How:wou'd it ſcare both Turk and Perſian, 

Pox ont, I wart a Rhine for Erſian. 

Thea fince Thalia jaded gro... 

Til throw up Verſe, and come to Proſe. 


To return then to my Proſe ; Oh, brave Count Yivoure, | 
com- to tell you, altho you know it as well as my ſelt; but! 
muſt write you a Letter, and have but little or no Matter to fil 
it wir, I mu't tell you then that Paris is exactly as it was 
wh n you left it; that tor one Man of Senſe, you may meet 
a hundred thouſand that are not ſo, and never will be, and 
thar it is with the Women juſt as with the Men. The young 
Sparks of Paris carry the World before them in the Abſence of 
the Curt; wear their long Perriwigs and Swords, and ſet 
off every thing with an Air of Quality. There is ſcarce a 
Quarter of the Town but fome Poet, either good or bad, lives 
in it; or a Houſe that receives Viſitants but is plagued every 
Day. ar l-ait, with halt a ſcore empty Praters or conceited 
Coxcombs. Now I talk of Houſes, mine is the only Houle in 
France, where the merrieſt Tales are to be heard, and where 
you have the greateſt Power. Your Health is often drank 
amo«ig us, and 4 Eltene railes at you like a Dragon, when he 
and I ate at our kickſhaw Repaſts. As for me, I find my ſelf 
daily decline, and go down the Hill much taſter than J coud 
defire. I have a thouſand Pains, or rather a thouſand Legions 
of Devils in my Legs and Arms; yet in this wretched Condi- 
tion hav: been fo undaunted and raſh, as to love you moſt 
inordinately. I can't tell how the Freak came to take me in 
the Head; but this J know full well, that you are a great 
deal of Frierdſhip and Eſteem in my Debt; fo that if you do 
me- Juftice. 1 ſhall have reaſon to boaſt I was ſo happy in the 
latter end of my Lite, as to make the moſt advantagious Ac- 
quaintance lever had, meaning your ſelf. - Tis true, my Am- 
bition. as grear as it {s, ought to Rop here; but you have told 
me ſo many things of Montieur Mancbini, that I am reſolved 
never to releaſe you of the Promiſe you made me, to 1 
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me acquainted with him; provided always, nothing in this 
Letter to the contrary notwithſtanding, that he be not a Man 
of mighty Campliments ; and the reaſon is becauſe I imme- 
| diately fall a weeping whenever I hear em, or am torc'd to 
make em my ſelf, and come off ſo ſneaking and piritul that 
you'd laugh at me. In ſhorr, Compliments are my Averſion, 
as Serpents and Toads are that of all Mankind ; ard 1 am as 
much afraid ot them as of a ſtrong Breath, an Old Lady's 
hollow Tooth, or of a wou'd-be Wir. That nothing of this 
kind may be laid to my Charge, I will ſend my Letter with- 
gur making you one, that is to ſay, a Compliment ; and will 
bluntly and roundly tell you, that no Man in the World ho- 
nours you more than, 15 | 


Sir, 
Tour moſt humble and 
- moſt obedient Servant, 


-:Scarroll. 
LETTER XVIII. 
To: Monſieur du Rircy. 
Feb. 23. 


t Sir, | 2 | 


P H E Proceedings at the Town-hall to morrow will be ano- 
ther Battle of Pharſalia to me. I mean, my Deſtiny will 
be decided there; and I ſhall know in a few Minutes whether 
tis worth my while to live, or whether I muſt go hang my (elf. 
I therefore conjure vou, Oh Gallant d Rincy, to repreſent to 
the generous Peliſſon, that this is an Aﬀiir of Conſequence, 
that he muſt now or never redouble the Recommendation of 
his Patron, before whom every Knee bows, and get him to 
ſpeak to the Provoſt of the Merchants, and the tour Sheriffs who 
are to meet on Thurſday Morning about ten, at the Town-hall, 
It will not be enough barely to defire them to do Juſtice, for 
that they owe to the meaneſt Scoundrel, but to beg a Fayour 
of them, if there be Occaſion for it: But between Friends the 
Affair is honeſt, and they may eaſily paſs it without getting the 
ill will of one Man in the City, | 


* © LET: 
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LETTEvL IM 


To Monſieur de Marigny. 
Str, K 
18 O deal freely with you, I ſcarce know how to behave my 


felf, after the Prince of Conde has done me the Honour to 
remember me, and altho I am the moſt wretched and melan- 


choly Man that ever was, yet muſt I publiſh my ſoy to all the 


World, ſince you ſend me word, his Highneſs is pleas'd to di. 
vert himielf with reading my Letters, I cannot imagine how 
you come to think them ſo pleaſant at Fruſſels, ſince the Perſon 
that writes them at Paris is to my knowledge ſometimes ſo 
confounded Splenetick and ill humour'd that there's no endy. 
ring him. And who in LZacifers Name, wou'd not be fo un- 
der my Circumſtances Tis true indeed the World ſometimes 
ſeems to have an Eſteem for me, and ofren ro think me wor. 
thy of their Pity 3 but alas, that is all, for they take no care to 
relieve me. 


Each Hour, alas! J older grow, 
Time on my Temples ſheds his Snow. 
And as I find my ſelf decay, 

And haſten to my Mot her Clay, 

My paſt and preſent Illi conſpire ' 
To jade my Muſe, and damp my Fire. 


When I conſider I was born well enough to have deſeryd 


the Reſpects of the Bois. Roberts of my time: 


That merry bant ring Prieſt you know, 
Who not a Rag of Sence can ſhow, 
Thanks to his noble Front of Brafs, 
For a profound Divine do's paſs, 


- When I bethink my ſelf, that till the Age of Twenty ſeven 


I had a Conſtituticn ſtrong enough to out-drink a Dutchman; 


that I am ſtill fo found within, that I drink all forts of Li- 
quors, and eat all ſorts of Meat with as keen an Appetite 28 
the . greateſt Epicure of them all. When I conſider, that 


for the Faculties of my Mind, I am neither dull, weak nor 


impertinent ; that I am free from Ambition and Avarice, 
and that if Heaven had been pleas'd to have left me the uſe of 
my Legs, which in the Days of Yore could have made ſhitt to 
lead up a Dance, and of my Hands which once knew how t 


paint, and tickle a Violin, and in ſhort, my Body 3 
81 , ke 5 v 5 15 39 „ „e. C4” «1% 0 4 +4 * KS + 4 1 
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vell-hap'd, I might have liv'd a comfortable Life, tho ſome- 


what ob hen theſe cruel Thoughts come into my 
Head, I fwear to you, dear Friend of mine, that if it had been 


lawful for me to make away with my ſelf, I had long ago diſ- 


ch d all my Miſeries with a hearty Doſe of Poiſon; and in 
Conſelenoe ſhall be forc d to come to it at laſt. a EE 


Under thoſe cruel Pains I gran, | 

na d force Complaints from Hearts of Stone ; 

And cannot hope to find Repoſe, 

Till Death my wearied Eyes do's cloſe. 
ſhould my barb'rous Stars delight, 

On me to ſhed their reſtleſs Spioht ? © 

*Tis plain 1 ſufſer for the Crime, — 

Of treſpaſſing in wicked Rhime, 


To make you amends for this Melancholy Letter, where: 
in I was forced in ſpight of my Teeth to unboſom my ſelt 
to you, I ſend you fix new Stanza's which I have added to 
my Baronei de. | 
The Novel call'd the Spawifh Parahtic, which was trump'd 


* 


up againſt me to out-do what I had done of that Nature, as 

far as I can find, has done me no harm, but made the Author 
ridiculous. Spaniſh Grammers did not fell for 50000 Livers, as 
you ſent me Word, but they did not come much ſhort of it. 
However that Tongue was never fo corrupted in this World as 
it has been of late Years in Paris. I am exceedingly obliged to 
you tor the Trouble you gave your {elf to procure me the Spaniſh 


Plays, and remain, &c. 


_ _ — 


1 


LETTER XX. 
To the Same. RT 
Aug. 1. 


Kr, | | 
JT vexes me that at the very time, you tell me I might di- 
vert his Highneſs, I cannot write to you with that Gayety 

L would, and that my Hand rebells againſt my Inclinations ; 
for to my ſorrow I have been plagu d with a cruel Fit of the 

Gout for this Month laſt paſt as well as his Highneſs ; as if I 
had not had Miſeries enough before to torment me. All can 
do under this new Indiſpolition, and thoſe other Calamities my 
ill Fortune continually perſecutes me with, tho I fay it with- 


out Boaſting, is, that I ſwear as heroically, and with as good 
B. | | LI 4 | a Grace 


\ 
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a Grace as any Man in France; and | humbly conceiye that 
if his Highneſs wou'd now and then condeſcend, like other 
frail Morrals, to {wear lirtle, he wou'd find ſome Relief and 
Benefit by ir. [ wou'd by no means die him to lay it cr: ſo 
plentitully as I do; but it his Highneſs would ſometimez 
ſtumdle upon an Oarh or fo, without ans wicked Intention 
but only to expectorate 1imſelf, 1 fanke it would not be amiſz 
For my part | am ſome imes fo very mad, that it all the Furies 
in Hell came to tetch me away. I belirve. in my Conſcience 
I ſhould almoit po and meet them balt-way. 'This is the 
ſecond melancholy Letter I have plagu'd you with. It his High. 
nels were as well acquainted with he nonſenſical Stuff of our 
witty Coxcombs as he is with military Affairs, and every thing 
elle that happens in the World, it would be ſome Diverfion to 
him co read this Letter, Madamoſelle de / Enc los, who ſupt laſt 
Night with 4 E/-ene and my ſelt, told me, ſhe wou'd write to 
his Highneſs to Day. I ſent to compliment Monſieur de Noche ſort 
at the Hyſtel a Eſtrees, but he took no notice of it; yet tis ten 
to one I ſhall be even with the Gentleman e'er long, and quit 
Scores with him at Paris. My Letter is of the ſhorteſt as well as 
yours was; but next Friday I will take care to make you 
Amends. Adieu. NETS „ 


LETTER XXI. 
To the Same. 


" ET os £4 

y OU oblige me in the moſt ſenſible Fart, when you write 

to me. I have no other Comfort in this World than my 
generous Friends; and when you are pleaſed to aſſure me 
you are ſtill one of that Number, you rejoice me infinitely 
more than a general Peace can do. This Compariſon at firſt 
Sight, I ſuppoſe, may appear weak to you; and indeed [ 
mult needs own the Affairs of Europe may change a hundred 
times, and ſtill for the better, whereas mine are in no likeli- 
hood of mending. But I have a wonderful deſire to fee y our 
Prince onte' more in France, it it were for no other reaſon, 
than becauſe France has had a very ill Hand at Princes this 
Year, altho ſhe has more of them than eyer, and perhaps the 
ucceeding Years will be no better than the former, as likewile to 
embrace my fat, my plump, my jolly 2arig») ; for I make no 
queſtion but the Fler#{# double Beer has ipprov'd his Wape 


May 8th, 
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to 2 Miracle. But is it poſſible that the great Cond: ſhould 
know L am itill in the World; my Friend Guenault told me 
he ſaw the ſccond Part of my comical Romance lie upon his Ta- 
ple, which has made me as proud as Lucifer. Theſe Furious 
Devils calld Heros wou'd be worth their weizhr in Gold, 
woud they but ſtoop fo low as to have a little Love for us 

or Mortals, who love them exceedingly. As for yours, one 
would ſwear a hundred Hero's at leaſt went to the making of 
him, fince he has put our invincible Troops ſo often to the ſcam- 
per. Ir may truly be ſaid of him, that it he was à great Prophet 
in his own Country, which the Scripture tells us no Man ever 
was, he was a much greater in a Foreign. It he takes the trouble 
upon him, to caſt his Eye on the five Letters I have ſent you, 
pray let me know what he ſays of them. Ihe melancholy Let- 
tzr come juſt now from me piping hor, the reſt were written laſt 
Year, I will ſhortly ſend you a Sketch or Eſſay that has ſome- 
thing of the Spirit of Satyr in it; tis my Misfortune, tis writ 
upon a Raſcal, who is not known enough in the World. In ſhort 
*tis a Son of -a Whore of an Extortioner that owes me fix hun- 
dred Piſtoles, and refuſes to pay me. But to drop this Villain, 
1 will tell you in what manner the third Volume of m 
comical Romance begins. There were not as yet any Filting Fe- 
males in the World, and theſe Janſeniſts of Love had not as yet 
begun to deſpiſe Mankind, Our Ears were not as yet perſecuted 
with Life ot my Lite, Angelick Fair, and charming Goddeſs, 
when the little Ragotin, &c. 

Well old Toft, and how doſt thou paſs thy time? Tell me, 
bully Rock, art thou ſtill ſtrong and luſty? Are the Bona Roba's 
kind, and will they venture a Broad: ſide with one? Adieu, 
thou everlaſting Devourer of Tarts, thou Ocean of Cuſtards, 
and walking Quagmire of Butter. M hen the gallant Perſan 
comes to Parts, twill be his fault if we don't drink t other Pot 
of Tea in my little Room. Pray give my bumble Service to 
him, and make a Compliment in my Name to thoſe worthy 
Gentlemen, Bow'/eville and Rochefort. Take care in good time 
to inform the pretty Lady, who you fay is fall'n in love with 
me, that for the puniſhment of my Sins, my Perſon is become fo 
hideous and terrible, that here in Paris they torbid big-bellied 
Women to come near me. To conclude, I muſt conjure you 
ſtill to love me, by your —— Long and Strong, I will not 
lay —— but ſuch as Providence has given you. i 


Lazarillo de Tormes. 


LET- 


=  WHLETTERS 
LETTER XXII. 
To the Mareſchal d' Albret. 


Ah Lord, | 
Y OU may conclude we have little News ſtirring here; 
| when I am reduced to ſo low an Ebb, as to tell you that 
Bonceur and Charleval are in Normandy, and that Madam 4+ 
Martel and her Daughter came Yeſterday to Town. If I muſt 
needs ſend you a long Letter, and by the Pains I take to di. 
vert you, muſt at leaſt convince you it was not my fault if | 
cou'd entertain you no better, tis certain that in this preſent 
dearth of News I * 1 ſelf moſt 8 Tho the 
* 6 Sights at the * Creze, are none of the propereſt 
* 5 things to ſend to a Perſon of your Qualicy, yet 
Wheel at Paris. muſt I inform you that we hang and break 
| upon the Wheel evry Day in the Week, that 

the Hangman is wearied with ſo much Drudgery, and 
talks of taking in a Partner; and that Madam —— who 
next to Monfieur de -—— loves nothing in the World 6 
much as to ſee People die in Publick, begins to be glut- 
red with ſuch Sights, and if it were not upon St. Ange. 
Score, whom ſhe deſires to ſee broke upon the Wheel 
whatever it coſts her, ſhe would forſwear going to the Greve 
this Twelve month. All theſe worthy Gentlemen are Natives 
of Paris, moſt of them the Sons of Paſtry-cooks and Vintners, 
who robbed all the Coaches and Chairs that came in their 
way, and ſeveral Gavottes, Fanchons, and Nanons, that have 
now Stone Doublets upon their Backs, are in great danger of 
ſwinging in the Air. I muſt tell you by way of Digreſion, 
that my Countrymen the Pari/;ans are, generally ſpeaking, va- 
liant enough in all Conſcience, but they have a ſtrange Incli- 
nation to die in their Shoes, and cut Capers under a croſs peice 
of Timber. Now I talk of violent Deaths, I will tell you of 
one that is not altogether ſo ſcandalous as hanging, but full as 
terrible. Before I enter into my Story, you are to underſtand 
that at Charenton, the next Day after their Sundays or Holidays 
the Devil a jot of any thing you can get to eat there, and new 
Bread js as hard to come by as a Maigenhead at Court. It 
was upon a Monday. when the furious Rincy, the Eloquent 
Peliſſon, the never · to be- too much commended Madam Scudery, 
and the diſcreet Madam BHocquet, at half an Hour after ten 
preciſely in the Morning. ſent word to that Pink of Courteſy 
the noble /z4ar, who had been about eight Days at Charente 
KAN deine ; 10 
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to take the Air, that they intended to dine with him, and that 
he nreded to provide nothing elſe but a good Soop and a De- 
ſert, becauſe they would bring Victuals along with them from 
the Cook's. 1zar and a Man of the Law, whoſe Name was 
iu Mas, that kept him Company in the Country, ſet a 
Hands to work, for the better Reception of theſe Illuſtrious 
Gueſts; for you muſt know the four Perſons above mentioned 
are not to be ſeen every Day together. Three Pullets were 
thrown into the Soop, with abundance of green Peaſe; and 
while a Fellow was ſent on Horſeback to Bagnolet to buy Straw- 
berries, the moſt celebrated Paſtry-Cooks in Charenton were 
employ'd in making Tarts and Cheeſe-cakes. The Garden 
was pirch'd upon as the fitteſt place to dine in, and both the 
Table-cloth and Napkins, that ſmelt moſt daintily of Laven- 
der, were cover d with a heap of new-gather'd Flowers. At laſt 
our jolly Company of Wits arrive. Rincy alights out of the 
Coach, -and immediately runs into the Kitchin. The 
diſpleaſed him, and all the Preparations that car and da as 
had made; whereupon he delivered himſelf with ſo much Ve- 
hemence and Authority, that from that very moment a as 
began to reſpect and fear him. He that had a mind to waſh 
his Hands, waſh d them. At laſt down to Dinner they ſate; 
Rincy made j eſts upon the Country Soop, and was trying to 
cut a Loaf a ſunder, but finding it hard and over-baked, made 
no more adoe but flung it at a neighb'ring Apricock tree, by _ 
the ſame token he ſpoil'd it for ever bearing Fruit more, by 
breaking off irs largeſt Boughs. He tries a ſecond Loaf, and 
finding it ſtale and hard as the former, with the ſame Vigour 
and Alacrity diſcharges it at another Tree. In ſhort, with 
fix or ſeven Loaves of the ſame hardneſs with their Predeceſſors, 
he knocks down as many Fruit-trees more, to the exceeding 
Vexation of the Woman of the Houſe, who ran to prevent the 
Deſolation of her Garden, and made moſt horrible Qur-cries. 
Rixcy was not a jot moved by them; he (wore no Body ſhould 
eat a bit till they had got him ſome new Bread. Meſſengers 
were forthwith diſpatch d to all the Houſes that baked, and 
they found at laſt ſome Bread juſt coming out of the Oven» 
It was laid before Rincy, who found it fo terrible hot, that they 
were glad to pick up, among the broken Boughs of the Trees, 
thoſe Loaves that had been thrown away, bur were much more 
eatable than this Bread that burnt their Mouths. Rincy's blunt 
Behaviour and Talk exceedingly ſurpriz d our Counſellor ds 
Mas, and his imperious Air no leſs affrighted him, From that 
very Hour he had Rincy always in his Imagination. He could 
not lleep without terrible Dreams, and theſe Dreams were "ay 
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at nothing but Rincy. At laſt the Fright that Rincy gave him“ 
threw him into a Fever. This Fever carried him off in leſs than 
rep Days, for he dyed ſtark raving mad, talking inceſſantly 
of Rincy. | Ns nl 
This is all I know at preſent, my Lord, that is worth while 
communicating to you. Madam Scarron bids me tell you ſhe 
cannot reſolve to write to you, till ſhe ſees ſomething cicarty] 
and pleaſant in your Letters. This makes me reflect char if yy 
tuffer your felt to be as much afflicted at Pons as you were at 
aris, this Letter of mine comes to viſit you ar 2 very impro 
Seaſon; but Time, and more eſpecially your Reaſon, will! hope 
produce their ordinary Effects upon a Mistortune that is not to 


Dur Lordſhip's moſt humble, and 
moſt obedient Servant, 


8 — 


L ET 1 ER XXIII. 
| To the Same, 
Febr. 4. 1660; 


Lora, | 
1 Can't tell whether you have receiv'd a Letter twenty eight 
Pages long. which I ſent you the laſt Poſt, That long te- 
dious Fpiſtle ſhall atone for the ſhortneſs of this: For which 
reaſon: I accompany it with my Epigrams upon till rhe 
Baroneide be finiſhed, which I hope ro ſend you on Sunda) next. 
I lik-wiſe fend you a Ballad which is not contemptible, ſome 
Verſes of Benſerade that follow thoſe he compoſed upon the 
Peace, and a Sonnet upon Enjmyment, written by a young Lady 
of about nineteen, whoſe Name is —— is a thoutand pi- 
ties ſhe is not ſo hanſom as ſhe is coming , and that her Face 
is not ſo good as her Intentions. I daily wiſh ro fee the 
Effe ct of the Promiſes of Mon ſieur the Super Intendant, as much 
as the Jews do to ſee the Meſſias. The Devil on't is, a Man 
is upon the Rack all the while he hopes, at leaſt is uneaſie; 
and Dclays in Affairs of this Nature, never do any god, but 
frequently hurt. As for me, I am fo unlucky a Dog, that | 
never had any good Fortune befall me during the whole Courſe 
of my Life, but I was forced to break thro a rhoufand Difh- 
culries tor it. You will pardon this Melancholy Reflexion in 
2 Wretch who is the very Foot-ball of Deſtiny, and can hardly 


make ſhift to keep Body and Soul together. I have been in = 
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confounded Predicament two Months and upwards. We begin 
to deſpair ot the Recovery of the Duke of Orleans. Yeſterday 
the Duke of Lorrain took Poſt for Blogs, Vilarceau lies fill in 
the Baſtile, altho thoſe worthy Gentlemen the Mareſchals gave 
him hopes he ſhould only go in and come out again. This, my 
Lord, is all the News the Town at preſent affords. It any of 
my Letters have not been employ'd to light Fires, I beſeech you 
to let. me have them again. I may pick ſome Fragments out of 
them, perhaps, that may ſerve to fill a new Collection I am go- 
ing to publiſh. | 


E 


„e XXIV. 
To the Same. 


r 


, Lord, Dec. 2. 1659. 
Ince the Paſty you were pleaſed to ſend me, I have received 
O your excellent Cheeſes. For my part I believe you defign 
to pamper me up with the greareſt Rarities in the World. Your 
Liberality has extended it ſelf ro all my Boarders who are civil 
Perſons, I'll aſſure you, and have drank your Health very plenti- 
fully. If your great Paſty was admirable, your Cheeſes deſerve 
no leſs Commendation, being as good as tis poſſible tor Cheeſes 
made of mortal Milk to be. But not to rob your fine Preſents 
of the Praiſes they deſerve, you muſt permit me to ſay ſomething 
of the Letter you did me the Honour to write to me, and to 
tell you that nothing could be more ſpritely or more gallant ; 
rticularly that Paſſage where you are pleas'd to tell me, you 
eave it to others to regale my Wit, whereas you only pretend to 
regale my Taſte ; I dehe our fineſt Writers to ſay any thing ſo 
happily upon ſuch an Occaſion. By this, my Lord, it appears you 
are a Perſon of inſatiable Ambition, and that you are not content 
with the Glory you have acquird in the Wars by your Arms, 
but you muſt likewiſe triumph over us poor Authors in a time 
of Peace, win our Laurels from us, and carry off the Prize of 
Eloquence. I wiſh I had any News to ſend you. All rhe Talk 
of the Town is about Meniville, who is dangerouſly fick. All 
our Courtiers are return d to Paris except Mareſchal Villeroy. So 
ſoon as any thing happens worth writing, I will take care to let 
you ſee by ſo ſmall and inconſiderable a Service, which is indeed 
the only one I am able to do you, with what Zeal I am, 


Aly Lord. 
Tour moſt humble and 
moſt obedient Servant, | 
Scarron. 
LE T- 
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LETTER XXV. 
. 


, Lord, 
1 T belongs in a peculiar manner to thoſe of your Family t; 

carry their Generoſity and Goodneſs as far as tis poſſible for 
them to go. Your Brother the Attorney-General was pleasq 
to give me a Penſion, without my asking it; and your Lord. 
ſhip has been likewiſe pleas d to come and fee me at my poor 
Habitation, without my {ſoliciting that Honour, This unp.. 
rallel'd Goodneſs, to expreſs my ſelf in the new Language of 
my Brother-writers, has engaged me moſt terribly to your Lord. 
ſhip. I know full well, my Lord, this is one of the meaneſt 
Preſents can be made you, but J offer it with ſo good a Heart, 
that yours muſt be very hard indeed if you will not condeſcend 
to receive it, and to give me leave as long as I live to aſſume 


the Quality of, 
— My Lord 


your moſt humble and 
moſt obe dient Servant, 


Scarron. 


LETTER XXVI. 
To the Attorney-General and Super-Intendant 
of the Finances. 


— 


2 


My Lord, ; 

N I'S not for ſo worthleſs and inconfiderable a Wretch as 

I to ask Favours of you; but I am already in Poſſeſſion 
of many ot them, and you have already given me ſo many 
Proofs of your Goodneſs and Compaſſion for my Misfortunes, 
that without applying my ſelf to any other Perſons, who have 
more Intereſt in your Lordſhip, and honour me with their 
Acquaintance, I have preſum'd to rely on my own fingle Cre- 
dic with you, to beg a ſmall Favour. Tis one of thoſe you 
ſometimes grant, as you may perceive by the Petition I have 
ſent with ir, which I humbly beſeech you to have the Good- 
neſs to read. Tis for a Relation of my Wife's, who has al- 
ways been a faithful Servant to the King, and who is it ſeems 


perſuaded that your Lordſhip does me the Honour to love . 


- 
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it lies on your part, my Lord, to let him find he is not mi- 


ſtaken, as it will on mine to publiſh to whole France that you 
are the moſt generous of all Men, as well as the ableſt Mini- 


f the Age, Iam 
ſter o 8 | , My Lord 


" Your moſt bumble, and 
moſt obedient Servant, 


Scarron. 


* wry 
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LETTER XXVIL 
To the Same. 


My Lord, ET 
Knew not a Syllable till Yeſterday, of your great Loſs, but - 
in the little time I have had to grieve for it, I have as well 
acquitted my ſelf as thoſe who knew of it long before. I have 
great reaſon to complain of Mounſieur de Chaulue for not ac- 
quainting me with it ſooner, that I might have had the Honour 
of coming one of the firſt, to aſſure you how much I am con- 
cern'd at whatever affects you. Tis undoubtedly the Effeſt of 
my conſtant ill Fortune, which would endeavour to make me 
ſeem wanting in my Duty, contrary-to my Inclinations, in or- 
der to make me unworthy of the Favours I have had from you, 
the like of which I never yet received from any one. Moun- 
| fieur de dares, who did me the Honour yeſterday to make me 
2 Viſit, can tell you how much it troubled me that I ſhould be 
a Stranger to that which all the World beſides knew. Upon his 
Encouragement I have compos'd a wretched Sonnet, which I 
made ſome Difficulty to ſend you, for fear I ſhould thereby re- 
new your Grief. But, my Lord, I had much rather be blamed 
for coming too late, than give you the leaſt Umbrage that I am 
unconcern'd at any Affliction, which has made ſuch an Impreſ- 


fon upon you. Iam, 
My Lord, 
"Your moſt humble, &c. 
IL ET T ER XXVIIL 
To the Same. | 


| 


| 443 Lord, | RUE 
1 Was it ſeems but too true a Prophet, when I ſent you word 
ſome time ago, that my ill Fortune was never to be van- 
| quiſh'd, but by a Perſon of the ſame Generokty and Any 
| W 
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with your ſelf. Under my preſent Circumſtances, I cannot 
ma ke a better Requiral to Monſ. Pelliſſon, for his Kindneſg in 
ſpeaking to you about my Affair, and acquainting me with the 
obliging Anſwer you made him, than to ſend. you the Letter 
he writ to me on that Occaſion. Ir fo truly diſcovers the pro- 
found Reſpect he has for your Lordſhip, that I preſume 1 ſhalj 
not make his Court amiſs to you, in letting you know by this 
means, without his knowing any thing of the matter, what: 

haps, he is very deſirous you ſhou'd know, bur dares not tell 
it you. *Twere a difficult thing to ſpeak of you, tho before 
your Face. and not to praiſe you; tis no leſs difficult to praiſe 
and not diſpleaſe you, but yet tis rhe moſt difficult thing of al 
to avoid praiſing you. For this reaſon I would have fome body 
elſe tell you in my ſtead, that you are the moſt generous Man 
in the Univerſe, and that all the Favours you have ſhewn me, 
have far exceeded both my Wiſhes and Expectations. But, my 
Lord, will you not be apt to ſuſpect, that the good Office 
imagine I do my Friend, is not altogether free from Intereſt 
and don't you think my ſhewing his Letter and commending it 
to you, fo frankly as I do, is a cunning Trick to make uſe of 
his Thoughrss in order to expreſs my own to you, without 
running the hazard of treſpaſſing againit your Modetty > I muſt 
honeſtly own there is ſomething of that in it; but fince I am not 
able to conceal it from you, judge by this free Conteſſion, how 
fincere I am in my Nature; and believe, there is nothing ſo 
certain, as that I am more than any Man breathing, 


Ay Lord, Your Lerdſhip's moſt humble 
moſt obedient, and moſt dutiful Servant, 


Scarron, 


* 
* * 
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LETTER XXIX. 


To the Same. 


My Lord, | . 
1 F a Man did not find ſome ſatisfaction within himſelf whet 

he did a charitable Action, I can't aſſign any realon ly 
you ſhould do ſo many to me. I don't pretend ro be in {lt 
leaſt ſerviceable to you, and I dare not deſire that ever I fn 
be fo, tor fear of wifhing ſomething that might be difadvai- 
tagious to you. Neither can I hope to contribute much to yout 
Diverſion, not being in a condition to wait upon you, nor , 
| makd 
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make my ſelf any otherwiſe known to you, than all the reſt 
of the World knows me, that is, for being an unfortunate a- 
bandon'd Wretch, and for writing ot Books ſometimes, that 
is to ſay, for being (ſo my unlucky Stars would have it) one 
of the greateſt Plagues and Nuſances of humane Lite. But tho'I 
were Maſter of better Qualities, tho an Acquaintance ot ma- 
ny Years had gain'd me your Friendſhip, and tho' I were in 
g capacity to cultivate it by a Commerce of Letters, yet the 


In truth, my Lord, theſe Thoughts give me no little uneaſineſs, 
as often as I partake of your Liberality ; and I am much a- 
ſham'd I have no way to preſerve my felt in your remem- 
brance, but by ſome miſerable Productions of my Mind, to 
which a Body more miſerable, and a Deſtiny ſtill more 
wretched than that jaded Body, have in a manner deny'd all 
Tranquility, But, my Lord, ſince I have happened to make 
mention of my Writlngs, and all that, has my Fable of Hero 
Leander had the Happineſs to pleaſe you? Monſ de Chaulne 
would fain make me believe it has, but perhaps he only deſign d 
to flatter an unhappy Wretch. I conjure you, my Lord, ei- 
ther to give me your Approbation of it under your Hand, whickt 
I ſhall prefer fo the Teſtimony of all the Academies in the World, 
orelſe to cenſure it, in order to make me know my ſelf. Iam, 


Ay Lord, 
Your moſt humble, &c. 


Scarron. 


e 


3 — 


L ET TER XXX. 
To the Same. 


10 fwd, . . 
F? HE Goodneſs you were pleas'd to ſhew me in not deſpicn | 
| + the Comedy I preſum d to dedicate to you, is of it fel 

Obligation enough to make me devote my felt wholly to your 
Lordſhip, altho you had not engag'd me to do fo, by over- . 
whelming me with new Favours. I flatter my ſelf, that I 


| thank you in ſome meaſure for them, when I honeſtly confeſs 

I cannot thank you enough, and that I better expreſs my 

| Gratitude by this Confeſſion, than by all the Complements 
in the World. I am, 1515 IRS; 


9 3 F ; 

Dur moſt humble, &c. The 
. | Scarron. 
M m LE T- 


Affairs of the Miniſtry would not allow you time to read them. . 


— — 
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My Lord, 
I So little deſerve the leaſt Favour you were pleas'd to confer 
on me, that I fhould have been ſurpris d at ir, had I not 
already receiv d ſo many Marks of your Liberality, or if ! 
were the only Man in the Kingdom that was ignorant you 
are inceſſantly doing Good to all Mankind. I beg you to be. 
lieve IJ have as grateful a Senſe of all your Favours as tit 
poſſible for any one to have. But, my Lord, if tis my great. 
eſt Satisfaction to find, that all the preſſing Affairs of State 
which you fo wiſely manage, can't hinder you from thinking 
of mine; tis no ſmall Afflictlon to me, that I cannot con- 
ceal your Kindnefles without Ingratitude, nor publiſh them 
without making the World ſuſpect, that tis leſs our of Incli- 
nation than Intereſt, that I have been all my Lite long, 


« iy: Lara, 
Tour moſt humble, 8c. 
Scarron, 


— 


* 


LETTER XXXI. 


| To the Same. 

ah Lird, ne 
Ever was any Sur Intendant in France ſo much eſteem'd 
and beloy'd as you are; and indeed never was any Man 
fo generous and deſerving of it. But I am of opinion, it coſts 
you not a little; and that this fine Reputation ot yours expoſes 
you to a thouſand Importunities. As for me, I ſhould have a 
continual Remorſe of Conſcience for troubling you thus all my 
Life- time, and not being able to leave it off yet, did not I ſee 
at the ſame time, the wealthieſt Perſons, and thoſe of the high- 
eſt Condition, beg Favours of you with more importunity than I 
have ever done, altho' they have not fuch a right to your Fa- 
yours, as an unhappy Wretch, whom you have all along pro- 
mis'd to make eafre, - 'Tis, my Lord, an Undertaking wor- 
thy of you: And that I may give you the Satisfaction ot ſeeing 
it ſooner over, I have made bold to recommend to you my 

Intereſts in the Affair of the Debentures. You know very well, 


my. Lord, you were pleas d, at my inſtance, to grant the 
. : ; ? " Confirmation 
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Confirmation. of them. The Perſons for whom I ſolicited you. 
offer d me a ſmall Part in the Buſineſs ; but as I was never for- 
tunate in my Life, and could not tell what would be the Suc- 
| ce of it, I rather choſe to accept the fix hundred Piſtoles ; 
which they promis'd under Hand and Seal, upon the firſt Sums 
they receiv'd. / At preſent I have no manner of Concern in 
that matter, neither have I receiv'd a Farthing of the Money 
they promis d in caſe I procur'd a Grant for them. Now one 
Word from you to the Party who has the Management of it, 
would ſecure me either one or the other, or perhaps both. 
I make no queſtion but you'll grant this Favour, ſince I am 
more than any one living, 
My Lord, 
Jour Lordſhip's moſt humble, 8c. 


Scarron. 


—— 


ä 


LETTER XXX 


| | To the Same. 
My Lord, | — 
| Take the Freedom to make a Requeſt to you with as much 
Boldneſs, as if after a Court of many Years I had done 
you ſome important Service z but- Men of your Quality, and 
Generous to that degree as you are; not only oblige their 
Friends and Servants, but likewiſe all thoſe that want their 
help. They are inceſſantly buſied in protecting the Unfortu- 
nate, and ſeeing Juſtice done them; and as for you, my Lord, 
I believe there ſcarce paſſes a Day over your Head, but ſome 
Knight or unhappy Damſel comes to beg Relief of you. I 
theretore conjure you, as being the moſt miſerable Man in the 
World, but one who honours you the moſt, to grant me a 
{mall Favour, Tis, my Lord, that you would be pleas d to 
prevail with the Provoſt of the Merchants, that he wou'dn't 
oppoſe the eſtabliſhing ſome Offices in the City, the Propriety 
whereof I have acquir d. This Affair may make me eaſie in 
| the World, and be worth me two or three thouſand Livers a 
Year. But my conſtant ill Deſtiny, which loſes not the leaſt 
opportunity of doing me Miſchief, has rais'd a buſie, trouble- 
ſome Coxcomb againſt me, who, altho he has not the leaſt In- 
tereſt in this Affair, yet has prepoſſeſt the Provoſt of the Mer- 
chants and made him my Enemy. I defired the Prefident 
Monſ. de Gzenegot, to ſpeak a good word for me, and he was 
ſo kind as to carry Mon. de Fraud uetat and my Wife to _ 
: | nn ROWS | ut 
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but his Recommendation has hitherto ſignified tirtle or nothing, 
I expect another ſort of effect from one of your Letters to him, 
which I humbly beg you to write, and ſend by one of your own 
People. When you once let him ſee I have the Honour of be- 
ing known to you, he will ſoon draw this Inference, that it 
will be worth his while to oblige me. But if you would far- 
ther be plras d to intimate to him, that I am not indifferent to 
. he will make my Buſineſs his own, ſince he will then be. 

ieve tis yours in ſome Meaſure ; and you'll moreover receive 
this Satisfaction by it that the moſt zealous of your Servants 
will nor be likewiſe the -pooreſt, and ſo will with more Sere. 
nity enjoy the Honour of your Friendſhip. I am, 


My Lora, | | 
Tour moſt humble, 8c. 
1 5 Scarron. 


— 
9 


n 


L'E T-T EK XXIV. 
To the Same, 


My Lord, 


ALrho you are. the moſt able Miniſter of State we have, yet 

-* give me leave to tell you. you did not know what you 
dic, when you condeſcended to aſſure me by the moſt obliging 
Letter in the World, that | had ſome ſhare in your good Will 
and Friendſhip. The unfortunate, in which Number I may 
juitly reckon my ſelf, are often troubleſome, contrary to their 
Inchnations anu Per tons of the lame Generoſity with your 
Lordſhip have fomerimes reaſon to repent of their being ſo. 
After all theſe mighty rhings you have done for me, for which 
I ſhall be oblig'd to you as long as I live, altho' the Succels of 
'em does not anſwer my Expectation, I ſhould not have a 
pretence to importune you any more, if either my unhappy 
Stars would leave perſecuting me; or if 'twas poſſible for your 
Generotiry to be wearied. But, my Lord, you have made 
me too great Promiſes to give me any Apprehenſions of asking 
roo much: Beſides, the Affair I beg you to diſparch for me, 
is one ot thoſe that are ſeldom or never rejected at the Council- 
Table. Tis what I fignity'd to you in my laft, which in 2 
little time will bring Money into the King's Coffers ; and it ic 
ſucceeds, I ſhall have as much reaſon to bleſs my Fate for 
your Favours, as I have hitherto had to bleſs them for your ex- 
traordinary Ciyility. But let things fall out as they 2 ; 


Ol 


: f M.'SCARKON. 33; 
WB fould'be the moſt ungrateful Man in the World, if I were 


not whilſt I live. 8 Ho pov: 
de moſt-mmble, Wc. 
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L E 12 T E R- & XXXV. 
3 To the Same. 
My Lord, * 1 T8 08 
Dont I take too much freedom upon me to perſecute you 
thus with my Letters? Let me know your Mind I beſcech 
you, that if T have committed a Fault, I may amend ir tor 
the future. To deal frankly with you, I cannot help being a 
little familiar with thoſe Perſons whom I exceedingly love, 
nor teing ſerious till I come to the end of my Letter, tho' I 
began it with MY LORD, in huge capital Letters. I 
would not have you to infer from hence, that Jam ever want- 
ing in my Reſpect for your Lordſhip : I will always acquit 
my ſelf towards you, as I am in Duty bound, and will at- 
tempt to write to you in the ſublime ſtile when there is oceaſion 
tor ic: But this ſame individual Man, my Lord, that will ſome- 
times leave halt a Foot diſtance between your Title and the be- 
ginning of his Letter, who will laviſh all his ſtock of Hyperbo- 
les there, and not forget the leaſt of your Qualities, to make 


times ſo bold as to trouble you with Trifles, and ſtrive to cheer 
up a little that ſerious Countenance, which, in my opinion, 
becomes you ſo well when you are making Decrees. In ſhort, 
he will ſometimes endeavour to Di Cato you, it I may fo ex- 
preſs my felt. He will not indeed preſume to offer at this, 
when you are taken up with important Aﬀeirs of State, and 
when you are Attorney-General, Sur Intendant of the Finances, 
and Miniſter of State at the fame time. Monſ. de Chaulne will take 
you at a more ſeaſonable Opportunity, and will not introduce 
me, but when you are plain Monſ. Foxquer, that is to ſay, the 
moſt obliging and generous Man in the Univerſe ; when you 
ſhine by your own proper Light, without borrowing that of 
your Dignity and Offices; when having quirted the Magi- 
ſtrates Robe, you are walking in your Chamber, either at St. 
Mande, or at Paris, in a ſhort Coat, and with almoſt the ſame 
Equipage and Humour Scipio was in when he gather'd Cockle- 
ſhells on the Sea- ſhore with his Friend Lelius. At ſuch a time 
as this, my Lord, if I had the Happineis to be in your Com- 
pany, I would fay every thing that came firſt into my Head, 
opt by tt + ER and 


his Performance more Solemn and Authentick, will be ſome. 
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and diſplay my ſelf with all the Gaiety that Heaven has he; 
ftow'd upon me. However, I would not preſume to make 
ſo bold with you, till I had your permiſſion, which the late 
Cardinal of Hont, upon asking, us d to allow me; and which 
I take without asking of the Cardinal de Retz, when he xe. 
poſes himſelf juſt by me on a littlz yellow Couch, where we 
talk of ſomething elſe beſides Politicks and Religion. I may 
boaſt, that with theſe two Eminences I have triumph'd over 
that formal Gravity which always uſes to accompany the 
red Hat. Both of them formerly made me believe they had 
a Kindneſs. for me, After ſuch. Prefidents, you may vouch- 
ſafe to afford me a little of your Love without any Shame, 
and by the extraordinty Care I took to deſerve: their Favour, 
you may judge with what Zeal I aus reſoly d ro devote my 
lelt to yours, Your Lordſhip wiſhes me well for no other 
conſideration, but becauſe I am. unfortunate; and you have 
done more for me in fifteen Days, than a great Number of 
Noblemen even promis d to do ever fince I have. been confin d 
a perpetual Priſoner to my Chair. Within theſe twenty Years 
there has ſcarce paſs'd one over my Head, but that ſome o 
thoſe honourable Peers, who were wont to come and ſee me 
in my Chamber, juſt as People went formerly to fee an Ele- 
phant, out of Curioſity, or who came to ſpend an Afternoon 
with me, when they were diſappointed in their Viſits, or had no- 
thing elle to do; there has ſcarce pals d a Year over my Head,! 
fay ſince then, but ſome of theſe Pretenders to Generoſity, and 
Friends in Maſquerade, haye made me moſt magnificent Pro- 
miſes, and yoluntarily offer'd to ſerve me, or any of my Friends 
without my asking: whereas Monl. the chief Preſident, whom 
I never had the Honour to ſee in all my life, ſent me laſt Year 
a conſiderable Preſent by the Abbot Menage, a little after I had 
dedicated a Book to him; whereas you, who did not know 
whether I was in the World, have honour'd me with your Fa- 
vours, and in a manner. too more obliging than the Favour it 
ſelf. I preſume, my Lord, Iought not any farther to explain to 
you what I defire of you, tho' you have laid an injunction u 
on me to do it: I ought indeed to receive whatever Kincnelles 
ou think fit to confer on me with all imaginable Gratitude, 
furl have no Right to preſcribe them to you, or to importune 
you for them. A Perſon of your Generoſity needs not be in- 
ſtructed what he is to do. Tis enough for the Comfort of my 
Life hereafter, that you have been pleas'd to look down from 
the eminent Station wherein you are plac'd, upon that where- 
in Iam; and Idan't at all doubt, after the obliging Letter you 
did me the Honour to write to me, and which I will carefully 
FFF a . Fs 93 | preſerve 
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|; | Dei nobis hec oria fecit. 
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LETTER XXXVI. 


5 To the Same. 
n 3 
T Hough I had been as ill receiv'd by the Queen of Sweden, 
+ as my Reception has all along been otherwiſe, yet every 
time I order d my ſelf to be carried to the Louvre, to divert 
her Majeſty, I was told I ſhould not be unwelcome it I now- 
and then waited upon you, and pay my Reſpects to the Per- 
ſon to whom I am more obligd than any Man living. I 
had long before this gratify'd my impatient deſire to ſee you, 
had not my Health obligd me to go to take the Air with- 
in a League of Paris, where I hope to finiſh a Play, and 
the Concluſion of my Romance. In the mean time, my 
Lord, I beſeech you to remember the Promiſe you made my. 
Wife, concerning the Marquiſate of her Couſin de Circe, and 
to permit Monſ. Patriau to make a Report of it to you. I 
confeſs, tis a great Favour we atk of you; but I think 
I have already told you, you cannot grant ſmall ones, and 
{ill I proteſt to you, that if I were not fully fatisfy'd that 
this Eſtate, for which we entreat your definitive Sentence, were 
one of the moſt Seigneurial in France, I would not have pre- 
ſum d to write to you about it, altho' all my Wives Relations 
in Poiftou have daily importun'd me to that end. But I will 
no longer treſpaſs upon your Lordſhip's Patience. I am, 


OY 
Tour moſt humble, &c. 


FI 
—— 
c_— A 


LETTER XXXVII. 
T0 Monſ. Peliſſon. 


Sir, | | 
You may read what my Patroh writes to me before it 
1 comes to my Hands. After all the good Offices you have 
done me with him, you may very well open the Letters he 
writes to me, and I have ſome reaſon methinks to complain 
of you for not reading that of to Day's date before I had 
it. Tis tull of the kindeſt 12 that can be imagined ; 
| a m 4 it 
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it has warm'd my Gratitude to fo high a Degree, and throjyg: 
me into ſo great a Confuſion, that if he: thould write me 
many more Letters of the ſame ſtrain, I believe that | 
. who ought to love him more than any Man in the World. 
ſhould at laſt go and ſtab my lelt at his Feet, to expreſs a Re. 
ſentment ſo fincere as mine is. I have ſent you this Letter 
that you may confeſs with mg, nothing can be more obl ging. 
Send it me back, I beſeech you, tor I will lodge it amongſt my 
moſt valuable Archives, as a Pledge of that Kindneſs, which 
the mGſt generous Man upon Earth has been pleas d to ex- 
reſs for me. Pray ſend me your Opinion, whether you think 
e was diverted with the Epigrams I compos'd upon B—, 
Ualeſs I am miſtaken, two af them are pleaſant enough, _ 


. MY " 
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LETTER XXXVII. 
| To — — 
- Sor, F x 74 | 
P15. almoſt impoſſible for one to be obliging as you are 
and not be very often importun'd. For my part, Iam 
very ſenſible I aim rroubleſome ro you, but Importunities may 
in ſome manner be allow'd to unfortunate Perſons, in which 
number 1 am forry to rank my felt ; and beſides, you your 
ſelf muſt needs think me a ſtrange, unconſidering Wretch, if 
I did not make ſome Advantage of the Honour of your Friend- 
ſhip, and the Kindneſs you have all along expreſs'd for me. 
My Servant left Yeſterday at your Houſe a Memorial of my 
Affair with Monſ. le Tardif, who to be ſure would never re- 
fuſe you a Matter of greater Importance, and to whom I will 
communicate, whenever he thinks fir, rhe Grounds upon which 
I build my Pretenſſons. I beſeech you, Sir, to ſpeak a Word 
or two to him about it, and to give me leave to ſend ſome body 
to him as from you to beg that of him, which you will find 
in the Memorial I have fent you. *Tis one of my Friends at 
Dreux that gives me this Advice, and who has made me find 
my private Advantage in it, belides the Satisfaction of ſerving 
im. I am, NT SY FEE 7 
Sc: Sir, 


© Tow moſt bumble and 
©. moſt abedient Servant, 
Scarron. 


LE 1. 
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4.8.1 LE RB RX 
To —_—— | 
Kir, 10 | 

Is a mighty loſs to me, that I am not ſo well known ta 

you as you are to me: You would not then queſtion, that 
Ihave all that due Senſe of your Generoſity which you can de- 
fire, and for the ſeveral Obligations I have to you, all the Gra- 
tirude I can either ſhew or expreſs. I was told to Day by Monſ. 
Turdif, what meatures you intend to take to ſerve me; and have 
ſatisty d him how far all theſe obliging ſteps you make in my 
behalf are tree from all ſuſpicion of Intereſt, fince I am the 
molt uſeleſs, inſignificant Wretch alive. I beſeech you, Sir, to 
continue them, and to compleat a Work, which could only 
be undertaken by one that has as large a Soul as your ſelf. If 
you will appoint any Day for it, Il] rake care to give due no- 
tice to Monſ. Tardif. I am impatient to owe all my Eaſe in 
this World to you, not ſo much to ſee my Affairs toon eſta- 
bliſh'd, as that I may have more right to ſay, that I am more 


indebte to you than any one, and I beg you to believe, that 
this will always be the higheſt Ambition of, 


Sir, your moſt humble and 
moſt obedient Servant, 


Scarron- 


—_—— 


LET TI I XL 
Jo ———— 
Sir, 


| 1 Wiſh I were able to write a Letter to you that deſery'd to be 
| © ſhewn to your Patron, and would make him give a ſecond 
Order to Monſ. Bruant. But is it poſſible for a Man to write 
well, when he has not a Farthing in his Pocket to bleſs him- 
FE felf withal 2 for my part, I was never fo plaguily out with 
Fortune as Jam at this preſent Writing- Out ot three Lotteries 
l could get nothing but Blanks, when Madam Scarron could get 
two ſilver Cups; but as they don't belong to my juriſdiction, 
they only make me envy her good Luck, and rail at my own 
ill Deſtiny. Add to this Boir- Robert and the Corneilles. 

4 Whom your Patron ſo ſage, 

The Mæcenas oh Age, 

In Honour to Wit, | 
He the beſt Judge of it, S 
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So often invites | 
To ſee him a Nights, 
This, under the Roſe, 
Diſturbs my Repoſe ; 
As the famous Exploits of 4 Grecian Commander 
Inferiour in nothing to Great Alexander, 
. Kept mghth awake | 
An Anthenian Rake. 
By my troth I can't tell 
In what Olymp ad it fell, C 
is without it as well. 
By this 1 find the good old Proverb, A Man's Face is his beſt 
Spokeſman, to be one of the trueſt in the World. If I could go 
up and down like the reſt of the two-legg'd Creation, it would 
fave you at leaſt twenty troubleſome Letters a Week, and [ 
would certainly make my Court in my own Perſon, as De- 
form'd and Monſtrous as it is. | | 
TY I have oft, on my word, 
Try d to viſit your Lord, 
And to make my beſt Show, 
Dreſs d and prim d like a Beau. 
But the Plague ont lies here; 
When 1 am "nx in my Chair, 
My Pains ftrait begin, 
Both without and within, 
To make their Attack, 
And maul me thwick thwack ; 
= Then I ſwagger and roar, © 
Call Son of a Whore ; 
| Ha! jernie, morbleu, 
And ſwear like a Few, 
Or a Porter at Pat, 
Or a Beau at a Slut, 
Or a Crachman at YR 
When bill d in the dark, 
Or Bully at Dan, 
Or German Dragoon, 
Or a Sharper at Play, 
Or a Seaman for Pay, 
Or a Rake for a Whore, 
Or 4 Prieſt for a Cure. 
But I've plagu d you enough 
With this Tragical Stuff. | 
That which I have hinted to you here in Verſe, the good Peo- 
ple of Narquois de Bigat ule to call, being Viſited by the Lora } 
P a an 
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and I have frequently had ſome Prieſts and Monks eqngratu- 
late me, becaule the good Lord viſited me ottner than any one 
elle, and they ſeem d to envy me this Happineſs, which I would 
have quitted to them with all my Heart, as great a ſtep to Sal- 
vation as they thought it. In troth, I am at preſent fo bad a 
Chriſtian, that I can hardly return my Thanks for ſuch Viſits, 
and want ſeveral Rounds of the Ladder, before I can mount 
up to ſo perfect a Reſignation of my ſelf to the Will of Pro- 
vidence. In the mean time, I languiſh in expectation of what 
you have made me hope from Monſieur Breant. I believe, 
as you ſend me word, he is willing enough to oblige me, but 
very much queſtion, whether he will be able to do much for 
me. Iam likewiſe of opinion, he's puzzl'd enough in all Con- 
ſcience to find Money for the beginning of the Campaign; but 
ſo ſmall a Sum would ſuffice to equip me for mine, and what 
expect from him would ſo little contribute to make him eaſie, 
that he may ſoon put an end to all my Ttoubles without in- 
creaſing his own. Tis your Intereſt, 1 muſt tell you, to pre- 
vail with him to do it, that you may deliver your felt from the 
Perfecution of my Billets and Epiſtles, Now it comes into my 
Head, I was yeſterday put into bodily fear. Word was brought 
me, that Monſ. MAeraut, Maſter of the Accounts, muſt needs 
ſpeak with me. I expected ſome terrible Buſineſs or other; but 
he only ralk'd of the Repairs of his Houſe, the overflowing of 
the Heine, the Affair of Heading, and above all told me, I was 
a happy Man to have ſo much Wit. 


F.\ 
Tour moſt humble, &c. 


Scarron. 


"LETTER XII. 
To 


— 


Kir, 


Am going to tell you a Story that concerns you, and which 
will divert you, unleſs I'm miſtaken. About three days a- 
go I happen d to be without Money, an Accident that betals 
me ottner than I could wiſh, fo I ſent my Servant to Monſ. 
Richmond, of whom I Quarterly receive four hundred Livres, 
which the Sur.-Jutendant is pleas'd to allow me, and pray'd him 
to advance me ten Days Payment of the Quarter then running. 
There happen'd to be in the Room one Mr.— to whom I am 
an abſolute Stranger, and who cenſur'd this as a great Fault 
* | 


| 
| 
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in me. which however I believe I ſhall not correct in my {4 
this pretty while. Seeing my Servant, ſays he to him | doit 
know your Maſter, he knows no body but Moni. de Lorme 
and never dedicated or gave any ot his Books to mc yet, te 
him he ſhall not have a Penny of his Money till the end ot thy 
Month. You may ſee, Sir, how this curſed plaguy Povety 
draws Contempt upon a Man, and that altho' Queens, Prin. 
ceſſes, and all the Perſons of Quality in the Kingdom nate 
had the Curioſity to ſre me, honour me with their Viſits, and 
1 me trom returning them, a rude Whiplter of a Fel. 
w ſhall impudently inſult me. You may likewilc tce, that 
altho' you are efteem'd and lov'd by all rhe World, you are 


not able to eſcape the Malice of ſome envious Brutes, wh are 


vex d at your Reputation. But I will no longer make the Men 
of Buſineis murmur, who wait you in your Anti Chamber, by 


amuſing you to read a Letter ot ſo little Importance. 1 am, 


Sir, your moſt humble, moſt obedient, 


and mojt Paſſionate Servant, 
Scarron, 


—_— —— 0 


— 6 ——— 
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To nn | 
Sr, | | 
1 Now ſend you the two Letters I read to you yeſterday, be: 
cauſe I obſerv'd they did not diſpleaſe you. In the mean 
time I will order ſome more to be copied out for you, and 


likewiſe a few Verſes. At preſent I am wholly taken up with 
my Play, becauſe I have my chief Sublittence from che Theatre. 


This writing of Plays is a confound Farigue that does not 


turn to Account when a Man ſpenas a world of Time and 
Thought about them, and there is little or no Reputation to be 
got when they are made in a hurry. All other things require 
Repoſe and Tranquility. A Man can ſcarce enjoy either one 
or the other, when he is as ill in his Health as in his Affairs; 
and for my ſelt I make no ſcruple to own, that I find my Gatety 


ſenſibly decay, ſince, like an unhappy Work man, I am tore d 


to write Verſes to get my Bread. I find my ſelf too not a lit- 
tle perplex d in my Thoughts about the Attorney General, for 
it I don't thank him as often as my Gratitude prompts me to 
do it, he will ſuſpect I have none; and it 1 thank him as often 
as I am dæſirous to do it, I fear he will think I aft wholly up- 


on Intereſt, I know well enough, he is too genercus to papel 
| om- 
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compliments ftom thoſe he obliges, and that his judgment is 
roo diſcerning not to know, that to give to ſuch an uſeleſs 
Wretch as my elf, is properly Charity; whereas, to oblige a 
Perſon who may requite us again in Specie, is not doing a 
Kindneſs, but downright Trafhcking and Policy. In ſhorr. 
Sir, there is a certain Conduct I am to obſerve in this Affair 
which I can only learn from your ſelf, who have known him 
ſo long. I did not think to write ſo gravely to you, but a Man 
cannot help ſomietimes having Clouds in his Brain, which 
muſt have time to diſperſe · Tell me the Name of your Friend, 


that I may certainly know to whom it is I am oblig d. I am, 
Sir, Tour moſt humble, and 
moſt obedient Servant, 
Scarron. 


- PTY 1 r * j 


A Character, 


Clnce Drawing of Characters is ſo much in Faſhion, I am re- 
ſolv'd to attempt one: but having a juſt Diffidence of my 
own Talent, I will chuſe a Subject fo fertile, that my Perfo- 
mance, altho' perhaps tis ill executed, ſhall nevertheleſs find 
Admirers enough. The Ak whom I defign to paint, is a 
Man of Quality; great by his Birth, fince he is deſcended from 
the Blood of our Princes, but much greater ſtill by his Merir. 
When but thirty Years old, he was ſcaree thought ſufficiently 
rewarded with one of the higheſt Poſts at Court. He was 
made an Officer of the Crown, I don't mean one of thoſe 
who are only oblig'd to ſerve the King in a pair of Silk Stock- 
ings, and glitter at a Court Maſquerade; but one of thoſe who 
want but one Step higher to arrive at the Supreme Command 
of War, and whom our Kings may ſafely truſt with the De- 
fence of our Frontiers, and the Conduct of our Armies. But 
he is not as yet where he ought to be; it Fortune leaves him 
where he is, tis impoſſible for her to be more unjuſt, and if 
ſhe ſhould heap upon him all that is in her power to give, I can't 
tell whether ir would be all he deſerves. He poſſeſſes, with- 
cout contradiction, all thoſe ſhining Qualities, that are requir'd 
| in what we commonly call a Hero or Demi-God. He has 
been ſo to me ever ſince I have had the Honour to know him, 
and will always be ſo to the reſt of the World that have any 
diſcernment, The greateſt Heroes ot Antiquity were in no 
reſpect ſuperiour to him; and of all thoſe that have wore the 
Sword (tor there are People that wear it in all Proteſſions) I 
WED now 
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know none that have ſo gloriouſly employ'd theirs; as my 
Hero has done both in France — Flandert. In both theſe 
places, they take a pleaſure to talk of his Victories, as they for- 
merly did in Rome to relate that of Horatius over the Curatii; 
and, if, like that valiant Roman, he has been prais d for havin 
always beaten his Enemy, he cannot, like him, be blim'd for 
ever turning his Back. But it he poſſeſſes in a more eminent 
manner than any Man living, all the eſſential Ingredients that 
enter into the Compoſition of a Hero, he has no leſs his Mien. 
The Charms of his Perſon anſwer his other Qualities, and by 
thera he has triumph'd over the moſt formidable Beauties of 
the Court, as he has over the Braveſt by his Valour ; and his 
Victories in Love equal thoſe of War. It's true, he is accus'd 
for running inceſſantly after new Conqueſts ; but the Ambi- 
tion of a Conqueror ſcorns all Bounds, and he that can van- 
quiſh with eaſe, can hardly forbear to make an Attack. He 
is ſomewhat above the common Size, yet not too tall; and by 
what we find his Shape at preſent, we may eaſily gueſs it has 
been one of the fineſt in the World. His Head comprehends 
all the good Senſe we beſtow upon grey Hairs, without wear- 
ing their Livery, and from the agreeable Air it gives his Face, 
as alſo from that it receives from it, there reſults a Noble Maſ- 
culine Beauty, which, without having the Delicacy of that of tte 
Woman, has, notwithſtanding, every thing that makes her be 
belov'd. I would not in ſo particular a manner draw the Por- 
Init of his Viſage, nor of his entire Perſon, did I not fear to 
be reproach'd, for ſpeaking only of his Advantages, and ha- 
ving a Deſign to omir the reit, Therefore, after I have ſaid 
he has fine Teeth, a Beauty that belongs to Men as well as 
Women, and without which the moſt Accompliſh'd may give 
diſguſt, I will own, his Eyes, tho' lively and full of fire, are 
weak to ſee any thing at a diſtance, tho' they loſe nothing of 
what they lee near at hand. Some Ladies impute to them 
the Inconſtancy they condemn in him, and complain ot him 
tor ſuffering himſelf to be conducted by ſuch treacherous 
Guides, which make him run after every new object, and are 
frequently apt to make him go aſtray. But is it not their 
fault 2 And the Crime they accuſe him of, does it not proceed 
trom their bad Example? And do they practiſe thoſe Duties 
they pretend he negledts? A Man may ſometimes give his 
Eyes leave to look upon Objects that are unworthy of 
him, provided he does it only en paſſant, and as in my Cha- 
racter, I have hitherto only drawn that which he may have 
in common with others, yet what he poſſeſſes above the or- 
dinary rank, what he derives neither trom his Birth nor For- 
| : q rune, 


tune, but only from himſelf, is of a much greater Price, and 
more difficult to Paint. I mean his Soul, that was never yet 
ſhaken by any Accidents of Fortune, his Wit that equals the 
Tranquility of his Soul, and his natural facility of expreſſing 
himſelf, that is, neither affected nor too ſtudy d. A Man 
may be ſometimes allow 'd to be inconſtant in Love, when he 
is, like him, the moſt conſtant Man in his Friendſhips. When 
I talk'd of the Beauty of his Shape, I forgot that of his Legs, 
at a time when our great Guns have conceal'd the Defects of 
many of our Bandy-leg'd Courtiers, and when thoſe who pre- 
tend to ſet up for handſome Sparks, and are in appearance 
the beſt made, very often have none of the ſtraiteſt. 


a. 
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LETTER XL 
To ———— 
Paris, June r4th 1657. 


' Sir, | 
[| Am going to give you a convincing Proof how much I am 

your Friend, by bringing you to the knowledge of Madam 
de Mongeron's Son, and by giving you an opportunity to ob- 
lige a Lady of her Merit in the Perſon of her Son, who really 
deſerves, what for my fake you'll grant him, a Place in your 


Friendſhip. You'll give me a Proof of your own, if you gra- 


tie me in this particular, and for this piece of Service to you 
and him, I expect abundance of Thanks from both of you, 
before the Campaign be over. Among the other good Qua- 
lities that ſhine in this young Gentleman, I will acquaint you 
but with one, that perbaps he would conceal from you. He 
plays upon the Lute better than any Man of his Condition, 
— yet the time he has ſpent to acquire this Skill, has not 
done the leaſt prejudice to his other Exerciſes, no more than it 
has hinder d his Studies, and his Travelling into Spain, Ger- 
many and Italy. Tho bis Modeſty, I know, will incline him 
to canceal his own Worth, yet a Perſon of your judgment 
wilt ſoon diſcover what I tell you to be true, and much more 
which we will talk of next Winter. In the mean time, Oh! 


thou moſt Paſſionate of all Men, but the leaſt punctual in 


every thing, except Friendſhip, I am, 


Sir, | 
Your moſt humble, &c. 


Scarron. 
LE T- 
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To — — — — 
Sir, 2 1 
Y ou'l find me good for ſomething, fince I put an oppor- 
= tunity into your Hands of obliging a very honeſt Gentle. 
man. Tis Mr. R-—, of whom I ſpoke to you tother Day, 
He is as much my Friend as I can tor the Heart of me defire 
him to be. By this I deſign to let you underſtand, that he has 
2a great deal of Merit. For your own Reputation you ought 
not to ſuſpect that I don't know you; I who know at firſt 
ſight what you value, and who would buy your Friendſhip at 


the higheſt Price you can ſer upon it, were I able to purchaſe 
it. Monſieur de Roſleau will let you know the reſt. I am, 


Kr, | 
Tour moſt humble, 8c. 
Scarron. 


£.% 


LITT ER -XLV. 
To — — 
Sir, 
Y Wife has inform'd me what obliging Methods you have 
propos d to ſerve us. Theſe new Marks of your Genero- 
ſity, have added nothing to the good Opinion I have all along 
had of you. In that lirtle time I had the Honour of ſeeing you, 
I was ſufficiently convinc'd of what your Reputation long a- 
go had given me the greateſt Aſſurances ; and I ſincerely pro- 
reſt, that altho the Expectations I have builr upon your Pro- 
tection and Friendſhip, ſhould be attended with no good Suc- 
ceſs, yet ſhall I only complain of my untoward Deſtiny, and 
extol your Generoſity as long as I live. The World, I believe 
does not take me for an ungrateful Fellow, and I can give you 
no better Proot ot it, than by defiring you to obſerve, that tho 
I am the moſt uſeleſs inſignificant Man alive, yet ſeveral Per- 
ſons of Condition and Merit are my Friends, or at leaſt pre- 
tend to be ſo. But 1 muſt ingeniouſly own to you, that a- 
mong thoſe who appear the molt zealous to ſerve me, not one 
has offer d to do it at fo critical a juncture as you. Your 
time, as precious as it is, is lets beſtow'd upon your {elf than 
others; and I am ſenſible, I ſhould make you loſe too much 
of it, ſhould I here pretend to ſet down all that my Gratitude 
inſpires me with. Till I have an opportunity to make you a 
* 5 publick 
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Publick Acknowledgment of it, be pleas'd to take up with this 
fincere Proteſtation I now make you, of being, while 1 live, 
| 111 Tour moſt humble, c. 
E © Scatrron. 
e 
, Moſt Reverend Fat ber, « 
OU ſend; me word, that Father Vabaſſeur has written à 
.** Treatiſe againſt the Burleſque Stile. Tis well done of him ; 
1 even envy him for ſa good a Deſign, and you will exceedingly 
oblige me to let me have the fight of 4 Book which deſerves 
ſo well of the Publick. It I were to write againſt any of the 
crying Sins of the Age, I would moſt certainly level wy Pen at 
Burleſque Verſe: And you have a very ill Opinion of me in- 
deed, it you think I am angry with this worthy Author for his 
Pertormance- Next to a ſtinking Breath, and to a dull Rogue 
that always affects to be witty, I know no greater Plague in 
the World, than this execrable fort of Poetry: And ſince I am, 
in ſome meaſure, the occaſion of its mighty ſpreading, I can- 
not take it ill df Father Vavaſſeur, if when his Hand is in, he 
gives me a laſh or two, Thoſe that told you I was angry with 
him, don't know me. For my part, I had not known at this 
very Minute, that he had written againſt theſe Inſects of Par- 
naſſus, theſe Scoundrels of Helicon, if you had not given me no- 
tice of it. The Publick ought to return him Thanks: for this 
Noble Work, which: I hope will effectually reform ſo enor- 
mous an Abuſe; and you ought: likewiſe to let me ſee him 
as ſoon as you can contrive it, to make me amends for the Wrong 
you have done me, in believing me capable of being diſpleas d at 
ſo charitable a Deſign. I am Father Vavaſſeurs and yout 
| on 24 eſt, bumble Servant, |, 
$4107 1817 6 $1790 I08 Scarron. 
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Aadam, 0 1 hd pod : ; 09 06. 
A Ltho' my Affairs were wholly deſperate, I ſhould prefer it 
A to the beſt Fortune in the World, fince it has been the oc- 
caſion of my receiving ai Letter from you. Tis impoſſible for 
kan thing to- written in a more obliging manner; and were 
not a Gallant wholly dead to this * Wotld, 1 ee 
1 1 Torbest 
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forbear growing vain upon ſo great a Favour. Perhaps, Ma. 
dam, you only thought to write me a civil Letter; you have 
gone much farther, and I muſt freely declare to you, that of 
the unhappieſt of all Men, you have ſo entirely reconcil'd me 
to my Fortune, that I now look upon my ſelt to be rather an 
Object of Envy than Pity. In ſhort, the Satisfaction your 
Goodneſs has given me, employs all the Faculties of my Mind, 
and takes me up to that degree, that I don't know how to talk 
to you about my Affair with Monſ. de lay Noue Renart. But 
ſince you 1 me to do it, and tis more reaſonable I ſhould 
obey you, than follow my own Humour, I will tell you, Ma- 
dam, that provided. you'll fignifie to Monf. de lay Nous Renart, 
that Madam Scarron and I are ſo happy to have ſome ſhare in 
your good Graces, tis impoſſible but my Affair muſt ſucceed in 
his Hands, tho he were as much againſt me as I know. him en- 
r alles. parts: | 
| Madam, Tour moſt humble, &c. 

: Scarron. 


5 L. RT TER Mm. 


To — — 


1 Can't tell whether you are as effectually loſt to your other 

Friends as you are to me. For my part, I fee you no more 
than if you were already one of the Deans of the Angelicck 
Choir, towards which place you are riding in Poſt haſte. How- 
ever I think you are not ill provided for in this tranſitory World; 
and in my Opinion, twelve thouſand Livers a ear in pure Bene- 
fices, and a fooliſh Eſtate of eight hundred thouſand Livers more, 
may eaſily reconcile a Man to make a longer ſtay among us poor 
Mortals. Raillery apart, What is the reafon I never fee you? 
Is it becauſe your Hours of Devotion take up all your time, or 
in that you are reſolv d to break off all Commerce with ſo great 
2 Sinner as my ſelf. This would be the true Action of a Pha- 
riſee, and you ought much rather to endeavour my Salvation, 
as a thing to be fear d, than to leave me off, till you ſaw the 

Young Saint of your own planting, ſprout up and flouriſh, Sir, 
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LET TIA NIIX. N 
WD . To Monſ. de Segru's. 
Fir, | 


HH E R Highneſs does me a great deal of Honour, to think fo 
1 worthleſs an Inſect as I is ſtiil in the World; and you do 
me no leis on your fide, to believe me capable of drawing a 
Character as ir ought to be. Tho I ſhould be fo vain as to 
flarter myſelf upon this Article, and my defire to pleaſe you 
ſhould give me that to Paint; yet the Portraits which Her High- 
neſs has made, would wholly diſcourage me from attempting 
any thing of this nature. They are, as tar as I am able to judge, 
the fineſt that were ever drawn, and our Wits would have. rea- 
ſon to complain of this Princeſs, for robbing, them of che Glory 
of Writing well, did ſhe not make them ſufficient Amends, by 
the Honour ſhe does them to be of their Profeſſion. A good Cha- 
rafter is a much harder Performance than one would imagine. 
A Man ought to be very well acquainted with his Subject, be- 
fore he preſumes to deſcribe it; but as far as I can ſce, we ſcarce 
know any one well bur ourſelves, and ſome ot our intimate 
Friends. Now I will appeal to you, whether a Man of Breed- 
ing can commend himſelf, without a great deal of Vanity; and 
on the other hand, if he is oblig'd to lay open his blind ſide 
to others, as he would do to his Confeſſor > In like manner: 
Can a Man praiſe his Friends without tiring them, or expoſe 
their Defects without offending them? There are no leſs Incon- 
veniences in praiſing thoſe Perſons that are indifferent to us: For 
as à Portrait ought to be of a known Subject, and a Man has no 
other way of making himſelf known but by his Quality and 
Merit, we run the riſque of diſobliging thoſe whom we ought to 
_ reſpe& and efteem, if we don't give them the Praiſes they de- 
ſerve. We are taken for impertinent Fools, if we beſtow talſe 
Commendations upon them; and let us manage the Panegyrique 
as nicely as we can, yet nothing, in my opinion, is more ful- 
ſome and tediòus, either for him that receives it, or for him that 
gives it, or for thoſe that hear it. Beſides theſe general Reaſons, 
which have made me take up a Reſolution not to draw any 
Characters, I have fome peculiar to myſelf, which 1 don't 
doubt bur you'll allow of. An unhappy Wretch as I am, chat 
never ſtirs out of his Chamber, can have no Knowledge ei- 
ther of Men or Things, but by ſecond-hand ; and you'll agree 
that this is a great diſadvantape to a Painter, who ought to have 
his Imaginarion full of a great number of Idea's that are only 
to be had in Convetlation and ſeeing the World. For my 
part, I find to my great Mortification, that a Man grows 
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ruſty at long run in a Chamber, as well as in the Country; and 
I am no leſs ſatisfy d, that he ought to have as great a ſtock of 
Wit and Judgment as the Princeſs has, to be able to draw a 
Character well, and to be of the ſame Quality, to be able to 
praiſe and blame without incurring Cenſure. Iam, | Nö 
5 Kr, Tour moſs humble, &c. 

1170 38 Scarron. 


— 


F 
10 the Dake of Elbeœuf. 


1 Know well enough what I owe to one of your Grace's Dig- 

nity, and will never abuſe it ; but 'ris almoſt impoſſible for 
me to write to you without trembling, and to preſerve my cheer- 
ful Temper, in a Letter which is to begin with a May it pleaſe 
your Grace, written in huge Gigantick Characters, and the reſt 
following at half a Yard diſtance at leaſt, Be not diſpleas d 
that I take this Opportunity to ſend you a thoufand Thanks 
for doing me the Honour to think of rhe now and then, tor all 
the Pies you have preſented me with, and particularly for the 
laſt which J juſt now receivd : We ſhall open it to Morrow 
with more Pomp and Solemnity than Lawyers do the Term: 
There will be the Meſſieurs de Vivonne, de Mata, d Elbene, 
de Chaſtillon, and myſelf: We will drink your Health moſt mag- 
nificently ; and the Honour of your Remembrance, ſhall fully 
comfort me for the Abſence of Madam Scarron, whom Madam 
de Mont. cheurevil has carry d away from me. I am mightily 
afraid left that debauch'd Lady ſhould make the Wife of my 
Boſom take a fancy to Wine and Women, and perfectly ſpoil 
her before ſhe ſends me her Home again. As for you, my Lord, 
let me adviſe you not to ſquander away all your radical Moi- 
{ture among the Nymphs of Picardy, but keep a little to com- 
fort the Poor Damſels of Paris. Con queſto, I am, of all your 


moſt humble and moſt obedient Servants, the moſt dutitul 
and moſt zealous, | 


| Scarron. 


i& 


LETTER II. 


oo To Monſ. de Villette. 3 
Sir, 3 Nov, 12. 1659. 
1 Was not in a Condition to ſend you an Anſwer ſooner, by 
reaſon of a great Defluxion in one of my Eyes. Since that 
you have written to Madam Scarron, and likewiſe to wo r 
| ON ACE. 
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Noſſack. Your two Letters are admirable in their kind, and 
delerve to be learnt by heart. A Perſon of very good Senſe, to 
whom you are no Stranger, told me when he read them, that 
he was confident you were in very good Health, and that your 
Affairs went well in the World, ſince you were able to write 
two ſuch diverting Letters. As for me, if I did not know you 
writ both of them with all the eaſe imaginable, I would ſay of 
your fine Compoſitions in Proſe, wherein you carry the Prize, 
what the aforeſaid Monſ. 4 Elbene ſaid very pleaſantly ſome time 
ago, of thoſe People that are always aiming to ſpeak witty things 
in Company: That in truth, a Man got a great deal of Credit 
by always ſpeaking fine things, but that by (training to do fo, 
he put himſelf to a great Expence, and that he had made it his 
Obſervation, that ſuch Gentlemen did not live long. May Heaven 
of its infinite Goodneſs ſtill preſerve you in this fecundity of Wit, 
and infatigability of Hand, and may I fitty Years hence be en- 
tertain d with your happy Productions. But this only by the Bye. 
Madam Scarron is very unhappy that ſhe has not a Coach 
and fix, and a fine Equipage, to go up and down where ſhe 
pleaſes, when ſo great a Happineſs is offer d her, as that of 
being invited to Bronuage by Madamoiſelle de Manchini, 0 
Tyber's rich Preſent and the Pride of France. | 
I hope ſhe'll make her ſelf amends for ſo great a Loſs, fo ſoon 
as the Court returns to Paris, and that then ſhe'll have the Ho- 
nour of being known to that incomparable Reman Lady, and 
have ſome ſhare in her Friendſhip. As for me, I would offer 
her my Incenſe (for you know we Poets muſt always have 
| ſome Divinity to beſtow it on) but I no leſs diſtruſt the Me- 
rit of my Preſent, than am perſuaded, that no Perſon in the 
World deferves the richeſt Figures of our Poets better than ſhe 
and you know well enough our Merchandize is-{lighted, when 
tis given before tis call'd for. Paris is as empty as your Brouage 
is full, tho I am ſcarce ſenſible of it in my little Habitation ; 
for Company fo crouds in upon us, that I have order d my Ser- 
vants to tell all the Princes, Dukes, and Officers of the Crown 
that enquire for me daily, that I receive no Viſits. This makes 
People very ambitious of being admitted into our little Soclety, 
and there is furious canvaſing for it both in City and Court. 1 
don't ſay this with deſign to inſinuate, that we at Paris preten 
to enter into any competition with your Deities at Brouage, and 
with your other happy Perſons, that enjoy ſuch inſtruftive Con- 
verſation there: But their true Element is Pars or the Court, 
and when upon their leaving Brouage, they leave you in your 
Primitive nothing where they found you, you will be no berter 
nor worſe than Country-Bumpkins, and meer Clowns. Adieu, 
my Hand akes with writing LET: 
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LET T E R LIL - 
To the Count of Vivonne. 7055 


Have found the foul Copy of the Letter I writ you, and muſt 
needs own I think it very fooliſh ; but ſince you have a mind 
to ſee ir, I herein ſend it you ſuch as it is. Tis a wondertul ſa- 
tisfaction to me that you keep me fill in remembrance ; and 
indeed vou do me but juſtice, Rave you are oblig'd in Conſcience 
to think ſometimes of a Man that eſteems you ſo much; and I 
beſeech you to believe that your retirement at Roiſſy is not halt 
ſo tireſome to your ſelt as me, who ſhould hope ſometimes to 
{ee you at my poor Quarters, if you were in Paris; Lmean when 
you can find no body in the Rue des Toxrnelles, or elſewhere, 
and you have nething better to employ you about. Our Neigh- 
bours ſhoyld be the principal Subject ot our Converſation, or, 
it you pleaſe, the Burthen of the Song, and to relieve the Scene, 

we would ſometimes tell merry bantering Stories, without 
which, I poſitively maintain, that all Converſation in a little 
time becomes inſipid and languiſhing. Monſ. 4 Ebene and I, 
remember you frequently over our Wine, and I wiſh, with all 
my Heart, you were here to pledge us. Monſieur de Metta is 
in Taintange, and twould be well for me if he were in Paris ; 
for then you would have leſs reaſon to tear being tir d with im- 
pertinent Chat, when you ſhould be ſo good natur'd as to make 
ort Viſit to vu | ” | 


N Your moſt humble Servant , 
Scarron, 


. 
1— 
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To r | 
S 5 | | Sept. 5 1660. 
7 | 


A T laſt my Affair is ſign d, and I owe all the obligation of it to 
you. I wiſh I were Maſter of ſomething better than Com- 
plements, to teſtifie my Acknowledgments to you, but they are 
gt leaſt valuable upon this ſcore, that they are hearty and fincere 
and I beg you to believe, I would not publiſh to all the World 
that I an the greateſt Admirer of Monſ. de Guiche, and the moſt 
#calous of his Servants, if I were not really 6. 


4, +. Scarron. 
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Te the Marqueſs of Villatceaux. 


Sir, 


1 Am extremely oblig d to you for refreſhing me, when I wa- 
I ked this Morning, with-the agreeable Viſion ot the two An- 
gels of your own making. Tis certain you had an excellent 
Model by you when ycu made them, and that you muſt know 
ſomething more of thoſe happy Beings than the reſt of Mankind. 
Accident and Chance never uſe to produce any thing ſo perfect 
as they are, eſpecially in things of this Nature, where a Man 
muſt run it off hand in ſpite of his Teeth, and where he muſt 
finiſh all at a ſtroke, or elſe give over. My Friend Roiſleas ſaid 
very pleaſantly upon this occaſion, that you ought to do nothing 
elſe but get Children. To return now to yours, I confeſs they 
are admirable, and as every thing has its value, the greateſt Wit 
in my opinion is the eldeſt of the two; whether it be becauſe he 
is more advanc d in years than his Brother, who likewiſe will 
have his Admirers ſtand in his turn: Or becauſe my inclination 
leads me that way and fixes me there, for which I can/aflign no 
_ reaſon. In ſhort, both of them are very worthy their Father, 
and ſince you would have me tell you by their Phyſiognomy 
what their Fortunes are like to prove; they will commit a world 
of Ravages upon People of both Sexes, It will not be long be- 
fore the Eldeſt will begin to puſh on his Conqueſts, and per- 
haps make an Attempt upon ſome of yours. May Heaven in 
Mercy avert ſuch a Misfortune from your Family, which may 
ſow Diviſion between two Brothers, and make Father and Son 
irreconcileable Rivals. There happened to be in my Room 
When they came thither, three or four Gentlemen of very good 
Judgment and Senſe, who agreed, that both of them were ex- 
cellent, but were of my Opinion, that the Elder was the bet- 
ter of the two, and have given me their Votes accordingly. In 
truth, I believe one may juſtly ſay of bim, „e 
I His Shape is Divine, and ſo is his Face, : 
So in ſhort is all about him: | 
Aud if his Soul with bis Body keeps pace, © 
What Mortal alive can rout him? 
LETTER 
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Lan infinitely oblig d to you for you Civility,- and fot offer- 
ing to do me good Offices with the Queen. Ever ſince IL 
have been in Diſgrace, I never durſt write to her Majeſty, to 
Nn 4 complain 
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complain of my ill Fortune, and make my Innocence appear, 
The Vexation it gave me, did not allow me the leaſt Intermil- 
ſion, till ſuch time as you gave me to underſtand, her Majeſty 
had ask'd for ſome of my Plays; which makes me to flatter my 
ſelf that ſhe till remembers that ſuch a Wretch as I was once 
in the World. During the Troubles ot the Regency, my unfor- 
tunate Reputation made every thing that was printed at Paris, 
whether good or bad, to paſs under my Name. This Abuſe ill 
continues, notwithſtanding all the Pains IJ have taken to unde- 
ceive the World. Some inſolent Libels againſt his Eminence 
were father d upon me; ànd the Reaſon perhaps was, becauſe 
another Gentleman of the Purple, who was of the contrary 
Faction, was pleaſed to honour me with his Friendſhip, 
tho I was both known and loved by him from a Youth, long 
before his Reputation began to fink at Court. But ſuppoſe I 
had been fo ungrateful; and fo thoughtleſs, as to be wanting 
in my Reſpect to her Majeſty and his Eminence; may not a 
ſincere Repentance hope to find that from them which it ex- 
pects from Heaven? I am not ſo vain to ask to be admitted 
again into her Majeſty's' good Graces, which the unhappineſs 
of the Times rather than any Crime of my own, made me to 
loſe. I would only beleeeh, her to drop her Indignation againſt 
an unhappy Wretch, who his not long ta live. This wou'd 
be worthy the Generofity of her Soul, and it this great Happineſs 
fhould- arrive to me, thro your Mediation and good Offices, I 
ſhou'd be more obliged to you than any Man living. I am, 


; Sir, 
Tour moſt humble, &c. 
7 he S carron. 


To that pair of worthy Gentlemen, and my dearly 
beloved Frieads, Menage aud Sarrazin, or if you 


et 


pleaſe, Sarrazin and Menage, 


Gentlemen and dear Friends, —_ —.— . 
O dedicate the fame Book to two Perſons, is to kill two 
Birds with one Stone. I cannor..tell whether I have any 
pretence to go upon this Proverb, being a Cripple in my Hands 
and Feet, and perhaps this js introducing; a Novelty in Dedica- 
tions, which my Brother Poets will neyer forgive me. * 
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for my part I never ſtood upon writing correctly In my Life. 
*Tis true, I might very well have ſaved my ſelt the Trouble of 
this preliminary Ee, having treſpaſsd in this kind too 
much already, and having Buſineſs enough upon my Hands, if 
I have Conſtancy enough to finiſh my Virgil Traueſtie. The 
Book I dedicate to you, contains a thouſand Yerſes, ſo there 
is jult five hundred a piece for you. I muſt confeſs you de- 
ſerve ten times more, for which reaſon I defignd to have 
tacked a ſmall Romance to them, which I began ſonie time 
ago, by the fame Token that it promiſed fine things at its firſt 
ſetring our, but by ſome curſed Misfortune, or my own 
Fault, I coud not for the Heart of me hinder my poor Hero 
from being fentenc'd to be hang'd : And this hanging came in 
ſo naturally, fo prettily, and all that, that I could not change 
ir into any other Adventure, without ſpoiling the Concluſion 
of my Romance, and ſinning againſt the Light of my own 
Conſcience. 9 8 5 

The Duce on't, inſtead of expatiating upon your Praiſes, 
after the laudable Cuſtom of Dedications, I have rambled ſo 
far from my Subject, that I don't know how I ſhall be able 
to find my way home again. But not too much of the Duce 
ont neither, Better late than never; and beſides, tis in my 
Power to make my Epiſtle as long or as ſhort as I pleaſe; 
Stand fair then, Gentlemen, I am going to —— commend you 
as hard as I can drive, But Oh my cruel Deſtinies! Where 
ſhall I begin? Or indeed where ſhall I not begin; for as 


When Phillis to a Garden goes 

To pluck a Lilly or a Roſe 

In order to regale her Noſe: 

The great Variety ſhe meets 

Diſtra&s her in her Choice of Sweets, 
Evin ſo your Praiſes come ſo quick, 

And crowd and juſtle in ſo thick, | 

That, may I be for ever curſt 


If 1 know which to mention firſt. 


Well, I never was fo damnably puzzled in all my Life, that's 
certain. You are the two fineſt Gentlemen of the long Robe 
and ſhort Cloak; you are as much Maſters of foreign Lan- 

guages as the Natives themſelves. You know all the Elegan- 
cies of your own to perfection. You are not to be matched 
either in Verſe or Proſe; in ſhort, you are more quick. ſighted 
than all the Criticks in the Univerſe put together. One of 
you has an admirable hand at dancing, ſinging and playing 


1 


upon Inſtruments, ' 


N 
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And tickles 4 Lyre 
nmub a Fiſt ſo divine, 

That all hearers combine 
Hi, Skill to admire. Ys : ford 
As for ſhooting, vaulting, jumping thro a Hoop, Wreſtling, 
cc. I will ſay nothing, tho I wou'd not for a thouſand Pounds 
take my Corporal Oath that you know nothing of thoſe Mat- 
ters. But as for Converſation, all the World muſt truckle to 
you : People point at you as you walk along the Streets. You 
are well humour'd and well made, and gracious, and courteous, 
and jovial, and liberal; nay, you are valiant and amorous, if 
it were put home to you, altho your Profeſſion, excuſe you 
from the former; and as tor the latter, I make no queſtion but 
that in your youthful Days, TR? 7 IT 

DN hen your Pulſes beat high, 


. 


LT 
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And call d you to toy, 
Tow were not fo ſtupid 
As, to quarrel with Cupid. 0 

In ſhort, you are truly Virtuous, and that in ſo eminent a Degree, 
that when any one has a mind to be thought ſo, he cries, / am 
* guſt come from Menage, I am going to ſee Sarrazin. Menage and 
Sarrazin juſt now parted with me. And even I, who talk to you, 
when either of you, or both together come to ſee me, cannot for- 
bear to acquaint all the World with it; nay, ſometimes tell it 
the ſame Man twice or thrice over, which I muſt own to you, 
ſhews a great deal of Vanity on my ſide. But don't I. make you 


' bluſh? For I know you are as modeſt as the Morning, you are 


Gentlemen that will eafily bluſh, and I love and reſpe&t you ex- 


cerdingly for it. Come, come, don't diſquiet your ſelves, I will 


bring no Scarlet into you Faces. In ſhort, I will perſecute you no 
longer. Alcho, 3x EE 
A Theme ſo fruit ſul dos inſpire 
The dulleſt Beaſt with gen rous Fire: 
Undone by Plenty, loſt in Store, 
I know not when I ſhould give ver, 3 
The next Book I do my felt the Honour to Dedicate to you, 


(ſor if I am long above Ground I ſhall trouble you with another 


Dedication) I hope you il own my Stile is much alter d for the bet- 


ter, by reading ſome of our modern Epiſtle-mongers, whom I 


dare not name, for fear of plucking an old Houſe upon my Head, 
So good Night to you Gentlemen. Iam with all my Soul, 
PEER My dear Friends, 
Tour moſt humble, 8c. 
Scarron. 
LET: 
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LET T ER IM ps: 
o Monſieur Morreau, one of the King's moſt | 
fg | Hinourable Privy-Council. fr 
SIR M6 OPT vi 1 5 
N E reaſon why I preſume to Dedicate this Book to vou 


is becauſe you adviſed me to Publiſh it; and the reaſon like- 


wiſe why enlarge upon your Praiſes, is, becauſe Epiſtles De- 
dicarory are only calculated for the Meridian of Panegytick. 
Among the other excelient Qualities. that recommend you to the 


World, nothing belongs in a more peculiar manner to you, than 


your happy Judgment in the Choice of your Friends. Nong 
can boaſt that honourable 1 itle, but Men of Worth and Honour: 
and to acquire ſuch a Character, tis enough for a Man to be of- 
ten ſeen in your Company, or to be able to prove by Witneſſes 
or otherwiſe, that he is honour'd with your Friendſhip. I have 
not ſo little regard to my Reputation, but that I am very proud 
to take this Opportunity to let the World know that you are 
pleas d to love me. But that I may not be cenſured for commend- 
ing my ſelf too much, I am content the World ſhould likewiſe 
know that I am only one of your Friends, by way of Courteſie, 
(if I may be allow'd fo ro expreſs my ſelf ) who is inferiour t 

all the reſt in Merit, but not in the Eſteem and Reſpect he will 
eternally preſerve for you, who is, 12 ; 5 


Dur moſt humble, &c. 


Scarron. 


ä 
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LETTER LVII. 


To that moſt Courteous and Complaiſant Quadrupede, 
the Lady Guillemette, my Siſter's little Greybound 


Bitch. | 


My Laay Guillemette, | 90 
1 Am an Author, God help me, If a Man may be ſaid to de- 
* ſerve that Title, whoſe Name has appear'd more than once 
in a Term-Catalogue, and at the Fag-end cf a Gazette, among 
ſtray d Horſes, and now and them, dear Madam, among _ 
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of your Ladyſhips ſtray d Relations. Tis true, I came very 
cheap by this Title, and am ſenſible the little I have laid 
out upon it gives me in Juſtice no higher Rank than that of a 
Verſe-wright, or a Turner of Burleſque-rhimes. Having made 
this modeſt Acknowledgment, I am confident you will never 
lay the Sin of Vanity to my Charge, and that you'll hardly 
imagine (if the Proverb, which ſays, No Man is a Prophet in 
his own Country, holds good in you Dogs) that a Man whom 
you ſee every Day in Paris, where he was born, whoſe Head 
always hangs on one fide, and who never budges out of his 


| _ Chair in fine, one that was caſt in a different Mold from 


the reſt of Mankind, has Courage enough to ſet up for a Mo- 
dern Author. By Apollo, Guillemette, nothing can be more 
true; and by the ſame Apollo I ſwear to you, without any E- 
quivocation or Reſerve, that I have no wicked Deſign upon the 
ays. For my part, I am ſo far from ſetting up for a Wit, 
that 1 freely and frankly give the World leave to call my 
Works Rhapſodickt, Taylor Cuſhions, or what they pleaſe ; be- 
canſe to my great Comfort, abundance of modern Plays, and 
other Productions of our ſecond-rate Wits, deſerve no better 
a Name; which I value little more than I do a laſt Year's 
Almanack, wherein we may fee, as well as in thoſe Plays, 
the Death of ſome great Man, a Stateſman diſcarded, Phils 
hinged in her Garters, and ſuch like noble Cataſtrophés of 
F 1 955 
+ Now theſe noble Productions wou'd from their very Infan- 
cy be employ'd to wrap up Butter and Tobacco, to line 
Trunks and Bandboxes, or make Paper Kites, if no Country- 
Chapmen came to Paris; or it they did not make a ſhift to go 
off under the Protection of ſome admirable Plays, and ſome di- 
verting Romances, that enrich their Authors, and ſo often raiſe 
a Civil War among our Bookſellers. When we ſet no great 
value upon a thing, we uſe to ſay, That tis ſcarce good enough to 
be thrown to the Dogs. As your Merit and Beaury ſecure you 
from the ſcandal of this Proverb, which was never intended 
for Dogs of your eminent Quality, ſo. J only Gited it to con- 
vince the World, what an humble Opinion I have of my qun 
Compoſitions; and altho, Madam, you are neither better nor 
worſe than a Brute, yet I rather choſe to dedicate them to your 
Ladyſhip, than to any of our topping Noblemen, whom J 
ſhould certainly diſoblige by ſuch a Preſumption. For I muſt 
tell you, Cuillemette, an Author with a Baok in his Hand, is 
more formidable to one of theſe worthy Peers; and the very 
ſight of him terrifies them as much, as a whole Covy of Cre- 
ditors at their Leyce: Not but that we have e 


— 
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Lords Rill left us, Heaven be prais'd for't ; but moft of our 
modern Authors are ſuch Idolaters of Money, that they wou d 
much ſooner dedicate their Works to a Man, from whom the 
expect a round Sum of Guinea's, tho* they don't care if 
were hang'd the Hour after, than one whom they love and 
eſteem. Theſe ſordid Imitators of Virgil and Horace, that ado 
a Lord meerly for his Title, make no ſcruple to dub him 4 
Macenas at firſt daſh, and aſcribe to him Virtues he was never 
Maſter of, and all ro wheedle him out of a little Money, if he 
has any. One wou'd almoft ſwear, theſe Prodigal Sons ot 
Apollo had a wicked Deſign to ſquander away the whol; 
Growth of Helicon in one Dedication ** They beſtow Tmmor 
tality upon the higheſt Bidder, and will furbiſh ye up à Demi- 
God at a Minute's Warning, for a Suit of Cloaths and'a long 
Perriwig- In ſhort, theſe mercinary Scriblers plunder the illu- 
ſtrious Dead of former Ages, to trick up ſome living Scoundrel 
of Quality with their Merit; which execrable Flattery Men of 
Senſe deſpiſe, as they ought to do the groſſeſt Affront. *Tis 
ſome Conſolation to the few righteous''and honeſt Friends of 
'the Muſes, that theſe fawning Slaves are often bilk'd in'theit 
Expectations, and that People have more Guts in their Brains 
than to part with their Money for a few nauſeous Comple-. 

ments. Even our Noblemen have found out the Trick to giv 
them nothing, and yet give them no Occafion to complain of 
them. Some will cry to them, The God of Verſe protect and eſe 


yon in all your Vndertakings. Another will treat them with as muc 
Ceremony as they wou'd a Foreign Ambaſſador, and wait up- 
on them down to the very Street; that is ſo ſay, ſee them fairly 
-out of their Houſe. Some again pay them in the current Coin 
-of Parnaſſus, giving them Incenſe back for Incenſe, and Flat- 
tery for Flattery ; but the Dev'l a Lord of em all will in- 
vite them to Dinner, and this is enough to make a poor Au- 
thor hang himſelf in his Garret. For this hungry Wretch, that 
flatter d himſelf in the Morning, that he ſhould cram his Bel- 
Ty with my Lord's Kickſhaws and Ragoo's, or thought tv treat 
himſelf moſt nicely at an Eating Houſe, at the Expence of his 
magnificent Patron, is forc'd to return Home to his Quarters 
pu than he went out, with being at the Charge of binding 
his Dedication-Book in Vellum or Turkey-Leather. Then be 
exclaims as hard as he can drive, at the horrid Ingratitude ot 
the Age, or at the ſtarving Planet he was born under, accord- 
ing as he has more of the Poet or Orator in bim. - I forgot 
to tell you, Right-worſhipful Cuillemette, that our Authors are 
ſometimes pay d by way of Exchange, in the very ſame Com- 
modity they brought with them, and receive no other Reward 


for 


7 


. 
- 
* 
p CL. : 
= 
2 oY 
» * 
— 
? 
bi 
3 . o 
- = j 


| — 1 r 
4 n * <8 7 
1 bun 


bs 4 ” 4 
S at 4 
. 

E 


Cod DA tr 


368 Sf LETTERS | 
for all the fine Complements they paſs upon their Patron, than 
an Epiſtle for an Epiſtle, or a Sonnet tor a Sonnet: Our Per. 
5 of Quality pretend they learnt this piece of Conduct ot the 
Emperor. Auguſtus 3 but this is a Triek that is not to be play d 
twice with People who are ſo ſharp as our Authots generally are. 
I have therefore preſum d to Dedicate my Book to your Ladꝭ ſhip 
tor the above- mention d Reaſons, or perhaps for others that 1 
have, no, mind to ſet you know. I already fanſy with myſelf, 
1 ſee you knawing the Strings of my Book, tumbling it about, 
and tearing it in a thouſand frolickſom Poſtures; which pl:afe 
me infinitely more, than the cold Reception of a ſupercilious 
E that won t ſo much as thank me for the Preſent I make 
him, becauſe he thinks I have the Impudence to exp ct an- 
other from him. Accurſed be that Poet, ſay I, tho he was 
never ſo much a Maſter. of his Profeſſion, who firſt proſtit used 
the Productions of his Brain to this infamous Uſe, and baited 
his, Dedications with Flattery, to make the Ca urt- Gudaeous 
{wallow them the eaſier! Ever fince our. Authors have fer up 
the noble Trade of Begging in Proſe and Verſe, an Epiſtle 
Dedicatory has been look d upon to be a fort ot a Challenge; 
and if Mæcenas is not able to put by the Thruſt, he r:ckons 
the Man that brings it to be no better than a Pick- pocket, or 
Highway-man, that bids him Deliver. Tho' an Author pre- 
ſents his Traſh to his Patron with a ſmiling Countenance, 
yet the other. looks -as muſty as a breaking Merchant when a 
thundring Bill is drawn upon him; nay, ſome of them have 

en obſerv'd to look as pale as a Ghoſt, at the very fight of a 
Book that promis d them nothing leſs than Immortality. Well, 
thoſe wicked Dedicators of Books are . moſt Impudent Raſcals, 
to haunt thoſe noble Lords, even in their. Chambers, and put 
them in bodily Fear, as they do. They ſhould conſider, that 
theſe cringing Epiſtles, which ask where nothing is due, are 
really as much to be dreaded as an Execution upon Coach 
and Six: So that for my part, I don't at all wonder if tis 
not ſo. much Pleaſure to ſee his Genealogy derived in a direct 
Line from Hector or Sarpedon, as tis a Mortification to him to 
part with his Guinea s, to buy the Author a new Drugget-Suit. 
However, I muſt needs own, tis wiſely done of our Authors, 
not to walk the Streets in all thoſe Trappings, wherein we find 
them at the Frontiſpiece of their Books. For tell me, dear 
Cuillemette, wou d not your Ladyſhip fall a barking moſt in- 
ordinately, ſhou'd you ſee a Man with one Shoulder bare, and 
t ather wrapt up in humble Drugget, and a Crown of Lawrel 
upon his Head. Yet ti; neither the fear of Dogs, nor the hol- 
lowing ot Children, that makes them decline this Equipage, 
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for they are only afraid of the ſurly Fellow at the Noblemani's- 


Gate. Did they not rake this Courſe; the Porter wou d know 
them, who hates ſuch as break in upon his own; Trade, and 


beg as he does, eſpecially at this time of Day, when one woud 9 


think our Authors had bound themſelves by an Oath, never to 
ſet Foot within an Honſe that does not belong to a Man of 
Quality. There is nothing elſe hardly to be ſeen in the Palaces 
of our great Men, but a Shoal of half-ſtarvd Creditors in one 
Corner of the Hall, and halt a dozen Mendicant Rhimers in 
the other; ſo that conſidering how the Affairs go at preſent, 
I am afraid we ſhall. ſhortly ſee as many of them in our Ho- 
{pitals, unleſs the Times mend, as would be ſufficient to ſet up a 
compleat Academy: For alas! the World is not fo favour- 
able to them as it has been formerly. I have known the time 
when there was not a Poet in the whole Kingdom, that did not 
hope to make his Fortune by the Muſes, as well as the bot 
des Portes, and Bois- Robert, and ſeveral more of the Poerical 
Fraternity had done before him, who were advancd to Bi- 
ſhopricks and Abbeys, and the Lord knows what, for their 
fine Writings. With a Penſion of Six hundred Livres a Year 
they made a ſhift to wear goed Cloaths on their Backs, and 


powder themſelves as extravagantly as the niceſſ Beau of them 


all; for which, dear Guillemette, I muſt highly commend them; 


for their Fancy was ſo warm, and all that, that it made their 
Heads ſweat moſt exceſſively. Some of them had Silver Spurs, 


and ſome kept a Pad-Nag, with all its Accoutrements, to keep 
the Dirt from their Boots. But at this preſent: writing, both 
the Buskin and the Gambadoes are alike Dirty, and ſome of 
our Poets have abdicated Parnaſſus for good and all, while 


others have fallen in with the Players and Bookſellers. Whe- - 


ther it be, that Neceſſity is the Moth» of Invention, or that In- 
vention is an eſſential part of a Poet, ſome of our high-flown 
Writers were for making Friends in the Treaſury, and applied 
themſelves to thoſe worthy Gentlemen, that part with their 
Money as eafily as they get it. I make no queſtion but theſe 
Poetical Merchants were ſo profuſe, as to beſtow all manner 
of Virtues, nay, even the Military ones too, when their hands 
were in, on theſe liberal Publicans, and at leaſt derived their 
Pedigree from him that was Privy. Purſe to Clodion the Hairy; 
or becauſe he was a Pagan by Religion, from the Nephew of 
King Clovis the Firſt's Almoner. Bur theſe Poliricks, as I have 
been inform'd, only ſucceeded with thoſe whoſe Works had 
been always received with univerſal Applauſe, while other 
poor Rogaes, that were ſuch Fools as to imitate them, only 


got a good Dinner among theſe Sons of Mammon, for their 


Pains 
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Pains, and perhaps à Surfeit afterwards for eating too gteedlly. 
There needs no more Wit than what your Ladyſhip is Miſtrefs 


Queen be till pleas d to continue me the.Penfi 
reſchal Schomberg s Lady procur d me, tis not be 
now and then been ſo happy as to divert her with 


r 75 
eta. . 
* * f 


of, I mean; than what belongs to a Dog, to tell me I have pra- 


Rtis'd what I condemn in others. Tis true indeed, dear Guille. 
mette, 1 made bold to Dedicate a Play to a Perſon of great Me. 


rit and Quality; but tis as true, that I had the Honour. to be 
acquainted long before that with Monſ. the Bailiff of Souvray, 
ard always repſe&ted him, both becauſe he deſcrves it, and 
becauſe he is my particular Friend. Tis my Mistortune, that 
I am one of thoſe unlucky Men who are eaſily forgotten, 


hich Ma- 
üſe I have 


when they are not ſeen. And if our moſt jacomparable 


My, Foetr ' 
but becauſe J am the moſt miſerable Wretch alive, ald ai. 
ed with a cruel Diſtemper, which will not terminate but 
with my Life, no more than a confounded Baw-Suir, on which 


my little All depends. This of itſelf is ſufficient, withour be- 


ing poſſeſs d with the Devil of Love, to hinder a Man from ſleep- 
ing. unleſs he took his Hat full of Opium before he went to 
Bed. But tis impoſſible for my good Humour to maintain its 
Ground much longer againſt theſe melancholy Thoughts, that 
drop ſo unſeaſonably from my Pen, and now begin to ſeize me. 
Thus, dear Guillemette, being weary of fitting with you ſo long, 


I muſt e en conclude my Dedication abruptly, without puzzling 
my Brains to preſent you with ſome notable Complement at 


parting,. and remain in the Common Form, 


Dear Bitch, 
| Your Fonr-Legs a Ladyſhip's, &c. 
Fee 
£2 ND Scarron. 
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